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Dramatis Perfonx. 

KING Henry VI. 

Humphry D«*f 0/ Gloucefter, Irr , 

Cardinal Beauford, Bp, 0/ Winchcftcr, 3 ^"^"'^ '^ tbeKing. 

Dukeef York, prettnding to the Cf own, 

Duke of Buclcingham^ f 

Duke of Som^r(tt, V Of the King's Ptrty, 

Duke of Suffolk, J 

Lord CUfFord, of the King's Party, 

Lord Say, 

Lord Scales, Governor of the Tower, 

Sir Humphry Stafford. 

Toting Stafford, bis Brother, 

Alexander Iden, a Kentifh Gentleman, 

Touttg Clifford, San to the Lord Clifford. 

Vaux, M SeaXaptaitt, and Walter Whitmorc Pirateu 

A Herald. 

Hume and Southwcl, 1 Pritfts, 
Bolingbrook, an AJirologer, 
A Spirit y attending on Jordan tbe fFitcb. 
The mas Horner, an Armourer * 
Peter, bis Man, 
Clerk of Chatham. 
Mayor of St. Albans. 
Simpcox, an Impoftor, 

Jack Cade, Bevis, Michael, John Holland, Dick tbe Butcher, 
Smith tbeJFeaver, and fever al others , Rebels, 

Margaret, Slueen to King Henry VI. fecretly in love with tbe 

Duke of Suffolk. 
Dame Eleanor, fnfe to tbe Duke of GlouceAer. m 
Mother JorAsin, a ffitch, employed by tbe Dutcbefs of GlouccftcT. 
jyife to Simpcox. I 

Petitioners, Jldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff and Officers^ 
Citizens, ivith Fau/coners, Guards, Meffengers, and 
§ther Attendants. 

JS^ S C E N E « laid very differ fedlj in feveral 
Farts if England, 




The Second Part of (i) 

King H E N RT YL 



A C T I. 

S C E N E, r^^ Palace. 

Plourifh of trumpets : then. Hautboys. Enter King 

Henry, Duie Humphry, SaHsbury, Warwick, 

and Beauford on the one fide : The ^ieen, Suf* 

folk, York, Somerfet, and Buckingham on the 



ether. 



Suffolk. 




[ S by your high imperial Majelly " 
I had in charge at my depart for France, 
As procurator for your Excellence, 
To marry Princefs Marg'ret for your 
Grace ; 

^_^ So in the famous andent city. Tours, 

In prefence of the Kings of France and SiciJ, 
The dukes of Orleans, Calaber^ Bretaigne, Alanfon, 
Seven Earls, twelve Barons, twenty reverend Bilhops, 
I have perform'd my task, and was efpous'd : 

And 

( I ) Tbefieond Part of K, Henry VI.] This and the third part 

of IC. Henry VI. contain that troublcfome Period of this Prince's 

Rcjgo* which took in the whole Contention betwixt the two 

HoviCei of Tork and Lancafier : And under th^t Title were 

A 3 thefe 
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And humbly now upon my bended kne^ 
la figh( of England and her lordly peerf 
DeUver up my title in the Queen . 

[PrefeHtin^ the ^een t3 the Rtig.. 
To your mo0 gracious hand $ that are the fubftance 
Of that great fhadow I did reprefent : 
The happieft gift that ever Marquifi ^ve^ 
Thjp faireft Queen that ever King received. 

K. Henry, Suff^lk^ arife* Wtkom^ Queen MargemH 
I can exprefs no kinder figu of love. 
Than this kind kifs. O Lord, that lend'ft ni« life. 
Lend lae a heart replete wiih thankfulnefe [ 
For thou haft giv'n me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthfy bleiRags ^o »iy foul ; 
If fympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Q. Mar. Great King of Rngtwd^ and mf graciona 
ford, 
Th« nmtosil cottf *i«ikc tkaii mf mittt hsth had* 
By day, by night, waking, and io my dieam0» 
In courtly company, or at my beads. 
With you mine alder- Ijefeft Sovereign ; 
Maka& me the heiifst to dilute wsf ILing 
With ruder terms 5 fuch as my wit afford 
And over joy of hear! doth miKifler. ^ 

K. Htnvy. Her fight did ravilh,, but her giacem %«aij^ 
Her words y clad wich wifdom's majefty, 
Make me from wondring feU to weeping joye. 
Such is the fulnefc of my h«art*s contei^t. 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love» 

Ad kneel. Long live Queen MargWet, BngUntts hap^ 
pne£! 

Q. Mar. We thank you all. ^fburtfi^ 

Suf. My lord protcftor, fo it pleafe youar grace. 
Here are the articles of contracted Peace, 

Ibeft two Plays firft aded and publiflied. The prefent Scene 
opens with K* Henr/%. Mveiag^c, whicKwas in the 23d Y^x of 
Ikis Reign \, and clorc« with the firft Battle fought at St Aihfivs^ 
and won by the Tork Fadion, in the 33d Year o^ bis Rei^n. S^ 
tJiAt it compriaes the Hi^Qi;y and, TranUflions of ip Years. 

Becweea 



Bet\^een our Soveiicigpi ^ the IVoi^ Ki«g Ci«rH 
For eighteen i^gntbs <;on.cludi?d by <;onreot. 

G/9. [r^/?^.] IniprinM&» // u qgresd ^stiiiigm thi Freick 
King, Charka, 49^ William cMTU Pole JMwf uj^ ^ iif. 
folk, Amhajfadot fir Htutf IQ^g a/ £ogIaii4« fi^ <^# 
/aid Henry J^ail e/pQuJi th In^ M^garet, damhtiM 4p/« 
Reignier King of N^Ies^ Siciluv^ o*^ J^uUlexo, (^t^d 
ctfTMn her ^epi of Snglaiid» in tbi tb4rU$tb of M^y 
next enjuimr. 

Item, fbfit the Dft/cl^ of Amo% and thi Ccuntj ofi 
Maine, Jhall i# r4/i^><^ a«ii dthmrod tn thi King htr 
father, \l4Ufall the ffufir* 

K. Henry, Unclc, kow naiy ? 

G/0. Pardon me, graciQu^ Wi4 « 
Some fojiUep ^lulm lath (Uuc): me to the heart. 
And dimm'd mine ^^e$, tb^t 1 qan rf^d no f4rth^. 

K. H^ary. Unde of Wiuch^fier^ I pray, r^ad on. 

Win, Iiemt ^^ thi, Duuhie$ of Anjou 41^1^ Maln« 
fiall hi releafidand diiitand to the King htr father , and 
Jhe fent over of the JSng rf England V onm frpfif cofi and 
ibargesy luith^ut k^mng at^ dnufy, 

K. Henry. They pleaie ua weV. Lord M^quiis, kneel 
yjOLi9.iQWXk; 
We here create thiee tjic firft 4ui(c of Sujhlht 
And gird thee with th^fword. Coufi^ of .^ori. 
We here difcharge your Grsipe from beipg Regent 
r t|&^ parts of FriZJvcf, *tiU term of eighteen moaths 
Be full expired. Thanks, unc)e IVinebeftir^ 
Gloftiry tiri, Buchinghatn^ at)d ^omerjet, 
Salisbury and ffar'wick ; 
We thank you for all thi^ great {avour done. 
In entertainment to my princely Queen. 
Come, let us m, and with all ^efid provide 
To fee her cpfoni^tion be performed. 

IRxemtt King, ^HOn, and Suffolk:. 

Manent tbi refi. 

GIo. fir^ve pmf Qf Eng^^d* pUUrs of the ft^^i 
To you I>^^^ H^iry mnft H9k]^d his ^rief. 

Your grie^ tbo q^nupoii pi^ ^ ^ J^9 b^* 

A 4 ' Whatf 
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What f did my brother Henry fpend his youth. 
His valour, coin, and people in the wars ? . . 
Did he fo often lodge in open field. 
In winter's cold, and fummer's parching heat. 
To conquer France^ his true inheritance ? 
And did my brother Bedford toil his wits 
To keep by policy what Henry got ? 
Have } ou yourfelves, Somer/et, SudingJIfam, 
Brave Tori, and Sa/ij6ury, -vidorious Warwick, 
Receiv'd deep fears in France ^md Normandy P 
Or hath mine uncle Beau/or d, andmyfelf. 
With all the learned council of the. realm, . 
Studied fo long, fat in the council- houfe. 
Early and late, debating to and fro. 
How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awc, 
And was his Highneis in his infancy 
Crowned in Paris, in defpight of foes ? 
And ihall thefe labours and thefe honours die ! 
Shall Henry's Conqueft, Bedford's vigilance. 
Your deeds of warj and all our counfcl die ! 
O peers of England, Ihameful is this league. 
Fatal this marriage ; cancelling your fame. 
Blotting your names froni bdoks of memory; 
Razing the charaiSlers of your renown. 
Defacing monuments of conquer'd France, 
Undoing all, as all had never been. 

Car. Nephew^ what means this paflionate difcourfc? 
This peroration with fuch circumftances ? 
For France, 'tis- ours i and we will keep it ftill. 

Glo, Ay, uncle, we will keep it if we can ; 
But now it'is impoffible we ihould. 
Suffolk, the new-made Duke that rules the roaft. 
Hath giv'n the Dutchy of j^njou and Maine . 
Unto the poor King Reignier, whofc large ftyle - * 

Agrees not Vith.the leannefs of. his purfe. 

Sal. Now, by the death of him who dy'd for all, 
Thefe counties were the keys of Normandy : 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant fon ? 

War. For grief that they are paft recovery. 
For were there l^ope to conquer them again^ 

My 
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My fwOT^ fbould fhed hot blood, mine eyes no tears. 
Anjou and Maine I myfelf did win them both : 
Thofe provinces thefe arms of mine did conquer. 
And are th<. cicies, that I got with wounds. 
Delivered up again with peaceful words ? 

York, For Suffoik\ Duke, may he be fufFocate, 
That dims the honour of this warlike iile ! 
France (honld have torn and rent my yery heart. 
Before I would have yielded to this league. 
I never read, but England's Kings have had 
Large fums of gold> and dowries with their wives : 
And our Xing Henry gives away his own. 
To match with her that brings no vantages. 

Gio. A proper jeft, and never heard before. 
That Suffolk (hould demand a whole fifteenth. 
For coil and charges in tranfporting her : 
She (hould have flaid in France^ and ilarv*d in France, 
Before — — 

Car, My lord of Glcifter, now ye grow too hot : 
It was the pleafure of my lord the King. 

Glo. My lord of Winchefier^ I know your mind. 
TTis not my fpeeches that you do miflifce. 
But 'tis my prefence that doth trouble you. . 
Rancour will out, proud prelate; in thy face, 
I fee thy fury : if I longer ftay. 
We (hall begin our ancient bickerings. 
Lordings, farewel; and fay, when 1 am gone, 
I prophefy'd, France will be loft ere long. ^ \Exlt.- 

Car, So, diere goes our prOtedlor in a rage : 
'Tis known to you, he is mme enemy : 
Nay more, an enemy unto you all ; 
And no great friend, I fear me, to the King. 
Confider, lords, he is the next of blood. 
And heir apparent to the Englijh crown. 
Had Henry got an empire by his marriage. 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the weft. 
There's reafon he ftiould be difpleas'd at it. 
Look to it, lords, let not his fmoothingwords 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wife and circumfpedl. 
What though the common people favour him, 

hi Calling 



to 95?^ SUptti' PiPt ^ 

Calling Iboi Hmnfi/y, tht g^ad Duh •/ GIo'Atei; 

Clapping theb hands aiui crying; with kind voieii 

Jefa nutiii$mM your rtg/ml txullimu .' 

W ith, Godpr$fkrn» the gmd Duke Hwof^ry \ 

I fear me, lords* for ^ this flattering glofa^ 

He witt be fattnd a daBgarons proiedor. 

J?2rr^. Why fiioukl he thea prcied ear foveraigl^ 

He being of age to gowni ii Yarni^} 

Couiin ci Somvfit, yarn, y6M with ma» 

And altogether wkh the Duke of Sufalk 

WeMt ^kly hoift Duke Jabi^ froai hi»reet 
Car. This weighty baGnefi viH mt brook delay^ 

111 to the Duke of SuJSflk prefiently. [ExiHL 

Som. Coofin of Buckingham^ though He«||%'s pudet 

Ajid greatae& of his place be grief to us^ 

Yet let us watch the hanghtir Cardiaal:: 

His mislence is aiore iatolenble 
Than all the. princes in the land befide : 
l{ Glofi$r be dsij^eM, he^l be4>roteaor4 

Buck, Or Samtt^it, Of I, will be prote£tof^ 
Sefpight Duke mmfbry, or the Cardinal. 

[Exs, Backmgbanv md SoeaeiAl^ 
SaL Pride went be^Me, anbitioa follows hioi. 
While thefir do hbosr for thw own. prc^ineat^ 
Behoves it us to labour for the realai. 
I never faw, but Humphry Duke of GJifit^ 
Did bear him hke a noble gentlemaa: 
Qk have I feen the haxighty Cardiaal 
More like a fbldier> thai a man o' th' churd^. 
As ftout and proud as hd were lord of all. 
Swear like a ruffian,^ and demeaa htmfdf 
Unlike the ruler of a common' weaL 
Warwick, my fen, the comfort of my affe f 
Thy deeds, thy pkianefs^ and thy hode- keeping 
Have won the greateft favour of the commoiit> 
Excepting none but ^ood Duke Htmphpy^ 
And brother Tork'^ thy a^ in Irtlandy 
In bringing them to civil difcipKae ; 
Thy late exp^its done in the heart o£ France 
When thou wot legent for our fov«ceigo» 

Havo- 
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Have made thee feared tad hoQOvr'd of dit people. 
Join we together for the pubUck good. 
In what we cwi» to bridte»nd fuppvofy 
The pride qf S^fk/A, %ni the Curtlin^U 
With Somer/et's and BucAimg^m's anibitioii ; 
And, as wcniay» chertih Duke Uitmphryl*% deeds. 
While they do tend the profit of thpland. 

MV- ^ God help Warmoick, as he lores the land. 
And .common profit of his country ! 

Tark. And fo fays Tark^ for he haih createft eaofe. 

Sal Then let's make hafte, and look mto the main. 

fFar. Unto the main? Oh fiither, Maitt is loft; 
That M^MTt which by main fbrce IFarvjick did win; 
And would have kept» fo long as breath did laft : 
Main-chanee, fitther yon meant; but I meant Afour, 
Which I will wia from Fnma^ or elie be (lain. 

[Ex$. Warwick on^ Salisbury* 

Mantt York. 

Torh, Afj9n and Mm0 are given to the Trenibi. 
P«r/jislofti th^ ftate of iVi3r«w»^ ^ 

Stands on a ti^Ut point, now th^y arf gi^ne : 
Suffolk concluded on thp aitifks* 
The oeers agrecri, and Hinrf was wf 11 plpas^4 
To chasgfi twodukedpw for a duke's fair daugjitq^.. 
J cannot bktme them all, what is't to them ^ 
rris thine they give away^ amd not th^ir own. 
Pirates may make cheap pennyworths of thar-^Ilage, 
And purchafe friends, and give to courtezans. 
Still revelling, like Jords« till all be gon&: 
While aa the filly pwner of the goods 
W«ep9 oyer them, and wringshls haplefs kand^^ 
And ihakes his head, and trembling itands aloof^ 
while all is fhar'd, and all is borne away v 
Ready to ilarve, and dares not touch his own. 
So York muft fit» and fret, and bite his tongue, 
^hile his own l^uids are bargained fisr, and fold. 
Methinks, the realms of England^ France, 'and irelatnfp 
Bear that pronocUOU (P p»y Aelb M|d bk)o4» 

As 
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As did ^he fatal brand Jlthea burnt. 

Unto the prince's heart of Calydon, 

jinJQu:^ni Mdinti both giv'n unto the French! 

Cold news for me : for I had hope of France, 

Ey'n as I have of fertile England's, foil. 

A day will come, when Tork ftiall claim his own ; 

And therefore I will take the ]^e<vills^ p^ts. 

And make a fti^w of love to proud Duke Humphry ; 

And, when I fpy advantage, claim the' Crown; 

For that's the golden mark I feek to hit. 

Nor (hall proud Lancafier ufurp my right, 

Kon hold the fcepter in his childiih fift. 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

Whofe church- like humours fits not for a Crown* 

Then, Tork^ be dill awhile, till- time dof^rve: 

Watch thou, and wake when others 1>e aileep. 

To pry into thefecrcts of the State; 

Till Henty^ furfeiting in joys of love. 

With his new bride, and England's dear-bought Queen, 

And Humphry with the Peers be Jfairn at jars. 

Then will I raife aloft the milk-white Rofe, 

With whofe fweet fmell the air (hall be perfum'd'; 

And in my Standard bear the Arms of Torkf 

To grapple with the houfe of Lancafter ; • 

And force perforce, I'll make him yield the Crown> 

Whofe booki(h Rule hath pull'd fair England down. 

[Exit York. 

, S C E N E changes to the Duke of GlouccfterV 
Houfe, 

Enter Duke Humphry, and his Wife Eleanor. 

f /^tf».X T 7 H y droops my lord, like over-ripen 'd corn 
W Hanging the head with Ceres^ plenteous load ? 
Why doth the great Duke Humphry knit his brows^ 
As frowning at the favours of the world ? 
Why are thine Eyes fixt to the fullen earth. 
Gazing at that which feems to dim thy fight? 
Whaticeft thou there ? King Henry s Diadem, 
Inchas d wi(k all the honours of the world ? 

If 
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' If fo gaze on» and grovel on thy face^ 
Until thy head be circled with the fame. 
Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorioos Gold : 
What! is't.too ihort? Til lengthen it with mine. 
And, having both together heav'd it xtp, 
We'll both together lift ouriieads to heaven 1 
And never 'more abafe our fight jfo low. 
As to vouchfafe one glance unto the ground. 

G>. O NiU^ (Weet Nil/, if thou doft love thy lord, 
Bani(h the canker of ambitious thoughts : 
And may that thought, when I imagine Ul 
Againfl my King and nephew» virtuous Himy, 
Be my laii Breathing in this mortal world f 
My troublous dreams this night do make me iad. 

EUan. What dream'd my lord ? tell me, and Til re- 
quite it 
With fweet rehearfal of my morning^s dream. 

Glo, Methoughtj this Staff, mine office badge in Court, 
Was broke in twainj by whom I have forgot j * 
But, as I think, it was by th' Cardinal : 
And, on the pieces of the broken wand, 
Were plac'd the heads of EdmunJDnke ofSomer/ef, 
And mUiam ds la Pole firil Duke oi Suffolk, 
This WAS the dream; what it doth bode, God knows. - 

Elian, Tut, this was nothing but an argument. 
That he, that breaks a flick ofGlo'Jier's grove. 
Shall lofe his head for his Prefuroption. 
But lift to mc, my Humfhry, my fweet Duke : 
Methought, I fat in feat of Majefty, 
In the Cathedral church of Wiftminfitr^ 
And in that Chair where ^Lings and Queens were 

crown'd; 
Where Henry and Margaret kneePd to me. 
And on my head did fet the Diadem. ' 

Glo. Na:y, Eleanor, then mufti chide outright; 
Prefumptuotts Dame, lll-nnrturM Eleanor, 
Art thou not fecond woman in the Realm, 
And the Protestor's wife, belov'd of him ? 
Haft thou not worldly pleafure at command. 
Above the roach or compa& of thy thottghtl 

And 
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And wilt thou ftUl be IiammcMring trctditjyr 
To tumble down thy HashAod, and thjpfei^ 
From top of Ikonow to-diigrace'a fiast ? 
Away fcom ii6> wui kt me hear na moncv 

£/f/7ir. What, what» vkf Itttdf are jroa^ib choieckk 
V/ith Eleanpn^ for teUusg biac her dneam f 
Next time, 1*11 keep my dreams imto n^&l^ 
And not be cheeked. 

C/tf. Nay« be not aogiy; I am pleat'd agaiit; 
Emt^r Mtffenger,. 

Mef, My f(jrd Proteaor, 'tis his Highnefs* ple^fupei 
You do prepare to ride unto St. Albany 
Whereas the King and Queen do mean to hawk. 

Gh^ I go : come, l^Jfy thou wilt ride with us ? 

[^Exit GloucclleKi 

]£Iean, Yes, my good lord, J'B follow prefently. 
Follow I mqft, I cannot go before, 
While Glower bears this bafe and humble mind; 
Were I a man, a ]>uke, and next of blood, 
I would remove thefe tedious ftumWing-blocks y • " 

And fmooth my way upon their headleft necks. 
And being a woman, I will not be flack 
To play my part in Fortune*s pageant. 
Where are you there f Sir yohn ; nay, fear not, mai^ 
We are alone; here's none but thee and I.. 
Enur Hnme* 

Hume, Jeftt» jrefervc your Reyal Majefty ! 

Elean, What fay 'ft thou? Mfljefty ? I am bntGracfti 

Hume. But by the grace of Q^, and Hum%. ^nor*. 
Yow Grace'a^ tifle ftall bt nmJti|4y'4. 

Elean. What fay 'ft thou, man ! haftckmas yet coa«^ 
ferr'd 
With Margery Jordan, the COnniag wkch^ 
And Hmt Bf&^tr^pk tlm cfmyarejr. 
And will they wodertake U^ do me good I • [nefi- 

Hume. This th^ have promifed, to ibeiv your Hig]i» 
A Spirit raised from d^th of iinde^gro«iid» 
That fhall m^ke aafwer tp &ch queSions^ 
As by your ^a^e fkiH bfi piopotiodedJibu 

EleoMi 
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Eltan. It is enoQgh, Til think upon the Qgeffiona : 
When from St. ABmt we ik> fluke relcira* 
W«1| let thoTe thteg^ effeOedto the fiiU. 
Here, Hume, take this reward i make merrXr QW^it 
Wilh tl^ cwMeretfi in this weighty caufe. 

f [Bxii EleanpiK: 

Hmm^. Bmt aoft make meiry wkh the Datche&r 

Many, and ihall; but how now» Sir J ohm Humit 

Seel up ^oiir lies, and^e no viords, bat mutmt 

Th« bwtoefr esfapth filent {ecrecy. 

Dame Ehanor^va gold to bring the^witch.1 

6ekl caiuieft com aint6» were flie a devik 

l(eth«veI|;old» ffiei froot another coaft ; 

I dare not (ay from ^e rich Cardinaff • 

And from the great and new-made Puke of SuffbSih 

Yet I do find it ib : for tabr plain. 

They (knowix^ Dcune Bliamr\ alpirlBg bemoor) 

Have hired me to undermine the DiitcheA i 

4jid bu« thefeconjwratiQBs In her brain. 

They fay, a crafty knave docs need no broker ^ 

Yet vBBklSuffvlkX and theCardin»l*ft, brekf^r. 

Mum, ifyoiitakeeQ&heed» ypu fiukil &o neaf 

To call them both a pair of crafty knaves. 

WelU fo it ilsinda ; and thes I fear at laft. 

Humis knavery, will be the Diitcbe&' wrecks 

JHkI her Attaintore will be H^m^hy"^ Fall ; 

Sort how k will» lihatthAve |^ for alL (BmHi^ 

aCE N £ cbatig^s l^di« A^tmm in tit PaUeg. 
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king Mr«. 

»ftnT\^Y aeOert, let's fiend ctofefn^ lord Pro* 
IVJL tester will o^mie this way by and by, ami 
lb#A we-may dirii?er our fapplications in the quilL # 
2'P€t. Marry^ the J^nd^Kle&hilli ftrAQ>»gOfl4 
- lefiiblefcWm! 

Mnter 
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Enter Suffolk, and^een. 

I Pet. Here a' comes, methinks, and the Queen with 
him r 111 be the firft, fure. 

z Pet. Come back, fool, this is the Duke oS Suffolk, 
and not my lord Protedlor. 

Suf. How now, fellow, Would^it any thing with me ? 

1 Pet, I pray, my lord, pardon me ; I took ye for 
my lord Protedor. 

Q. Mar. To my lord ProteBor. \reading\ Arc your 
fupplications to his lordfhip? let me fee them; what is 
thine? ' 

I Pet. Mine is, an't pleafe your Grace, againft John 
Goodman^ my lord Cardinal's man, for keeping my houfe 
and lands, and wife, and all from me. 

Suf. Thy wife too? that's fomc wrong, indeed, 
What'syours? what's here? {Reads, '\ Agatnft the Duke 
ef Suffolk, for inclofing the Commons o^Long Melford. 
How now, Sir Knave ? 

zPet Alas, Sir, I am but a poor petitioner of our 
whole Townlhip. 

Suf. \readsl\ Agatnft «rv mafler^ Thomas Horner, for 
fdyingj thai the Duke of York was rightful heir to the 
Crown. 

Q^Mar, What! did the Duke of Tc^ri fay, he was 
rightful heir to the Crown ? 

Peter. That my mifbefs was ? no, forfooth ; my 
mailer faid, that he was^; and that the King was an 
ufurper. 

Sif; Who is there ? ^Take this fellow in, and fend 

foP his mafter with a pur(uivant, prefently; we'll hear 
more of your matter before the King. 

[Exit Peter guarded^ 

Q^ Mar. And as for you, that love to be protefted 
Under the wings of our Protestor's Grace, 
Begin your fuits anew, and fue to him. 

S Tears the fupplicationsl 

Ail Come, let's be gone. {Exeunt Petitionm. 

Q, Mar^ 
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Q. Mar. My lord of Sufolk, fay, is this the ffoki 

Is this the fafliion in the Court of England? 

Is this the Government of Britain^ ifle ? 

And this the royalty of Albion" % King? 

What ! (hall King Henry be a Pupil (lill^ 

Under the furly Glo'fter\ governance? 

Am I a Queen in title and in (tyle. 

And muft be made a Subjedl to a Duke ? 

I tell, thee, PoU\ when in the city Tours 

Thou ran'ft a- tilt in honour of my love, 

And ftorft away the ladies^ hearts of France ; 

I thought. King Henry had refembled thee 

In courage, courtfhip, and proportion : 

But all his mind is bent to holinefs. 

To number An^e Maries on his beads ; 

I^is champions are the Prophets and Apoftles ; 

His weapons holy Saws of facred Writ ; 

His dudy is his tilt-yard ; and his loves 

Are brazen images of canonizM faints. 

J would, the College of the Cardinals 

Wouldxhole him Pope, and carry him to Romis 

And fet the triple Crown upon his head i 

That were a rtate fit for his" holineA ! 

Sif. Madam, be patient ; as I was the caafe 
Your Highnefs came to England^ fo will I 
In England work your Grace's full content. 

Q. ilfar. 'Befide the proud Protedtor, have we Beaufird 
Th' imperious Churchman ; Somerfety Buckingham, 
And grumbling Tork ; and not the lead of thefe 
But can do more in England, than the King. "" 

Suf, And he of thefe, that can do moil of all. 
Cannot do more in England than the Nevills i 
SalisFry and Wanwick are no fimple Peers. 

Q;^Mar, Not all thefe lords do vex me half fo much, 
As that proud Dame, the lord Protestor's wife: 
She fweeps it through the Court with troops of ladies, 

•More like an Emprefs than Duke Humphys wife. 
Strangers in Court do take her for the Queen ; 
She bears a Duke's jevenues on her back, 
And in her heart fhe fcorns our poverty. 

Shall 
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Shall I not Jive to be aveng'd on her ? 
Contemptuous, bafc-boTD, Callot as flic £»,'. 
She vaulted 'mongft her minions ^pthcr dafj; 
The vtty train ofTicr woril wearing gown 
Was better worth than alt my father's lands ; 
Ti}l Sufolk gave two Dukedoms for his daughter: f 

Suf, Madam, my felf have lim'd a buOi tor h«j^ 
And plac'd a q^irc of fuch enticing birds* , 
That (he will light to liflen to their lays i 
And never mount to trouble you agaip. 
So, let her reft i and, Madaaj, liff to men 
For I am bold to couniel you in this ; 
Although we fancy not the Cardinal, 
■ Yet muft we join with him and withvtibe lords. 
Till we have brought Duke Humphry in difgrace. 
As for the Duke of York, this late complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit. 
So, one by one, we'll weed them all at laft ; 
And you your felf (hall ftecr the happy Realm- 
7i them enter King Heniy, Duki Humphry, CarJma^ 

Bifekiiighain, York, Salisbury, Warwick and tkt 

Dutchifs of Gloucefter. 

K. Henry. For my piart, noble Lords, Icarenotwhlch^ 
Or Somer/et^ or 2Vi, all's one to mc. 

Tork. if Terk have ill dcmcan'd himfclf w^Framei^ 
Then let him be deny'd the RcgcntCUp. 

SQttt. Tf^0«K^/ be unworthy of theFlacc, 
\tt Tork be Regent, I wiH yielded him. 

War, Whether your Gracebe worthy, yea or ao^ 
Difpute not that; Tork is the worthier. 

Car. Ambitious Wamjoick* let thy Betters fpeak. 

War. The Cardinal's not my better in the field. . 

Buck. AW in Ais Prefenceare thy betters, Warwick* . 

War.-^ Warwick may live to be the beft of all. 

Sal. Peace,.SonKandihew fomereafon, Buckingiaq,. 
Why ^ntirfet fliould be preferred in this. 

Q;^ Mar. Becaufc the King, forfooth, will have it f<K 

Glo. Madam, the King is old enough himfelf 
To give his Centre : thefo aie no woman's matters. 

Q^Mak 
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Q. Mar. If he bt dd cnoiigb. what needs your Grace 
To be Frotf&or of hk ExceUence } 

Glo. Madam, I am Prote^or of tbe Realm 1 
And, at his Plcftfure, will refign my Place. 

Suf. Refign it then, and kave thiae inibleact. 
Since thou wert King, (as who is King, bi»t than?) 
The Common wealth hath dajily r«o to wfeck. 
The Dauphin hath prevtil'4 biyond the feat, 
And all the Peers, and Nobles of the Reakn, 
Have been as bond-men to thy fov'itigBty. 

Car. The Comm^na haft tfemi lacked i tlie CWrggri 
bags 
Are lank and lean with thy eact^tiofts. 

Som. Thy fumptuous buiUings,. and thy wife's ttttf^ 
Have cod a nafs of publick treafary^ 

Buck. Thy. cruelty in <^ciiUoa 
Upon offenders hath exceeded law 1 
And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Q^Mar. Thy fale of offices and towns i» lr«N«^ 
If they were known, as the fofped is- great, 
Would make thee qukkly hop without (by hend. 

Give me my fim : wha^ jninioB? am ye not ? 

I cry you mercy. Madam, was it yml 

Bhrn. Wai't I ? yea. I it waa^ p»o»d Fnmch'mman : 
Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 
J*d fet my ten commandments m your face. 

K. Hmry. Sweet raH, be qoieC; twts againiher wiU. 
Elean. Agamft her wfll, good Ifing? la* to't m 
time, 
fikeMl hamper thee and dandle thee like a baby : 
Though in this place moll Mafter wears no breeches. 
She fliall oot ftrike Dame EUanor unrevenged. 

[ExU Eleanor. 
ikcl. Lord Gafdtna^ I'U foHow B/fomr^ 
And liften ater Mumj^, how he proce^ : 
She's tickled noe^, her ftime c^n need no fpurs; 
She'll gaBto §A eaoo^ to her deftru{tion. 

^ [l«i^ Buckingham*: 

' Re-enttr 
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Ri-enter Duke Hiimpluy. 

GIo. Now, lords, my cholcr being overblown 
With walking once about the Quadrangle, 
I come to talk of common wealtK affairs. 
As for your fpightful falfe objeftions. 
Prove them, and I lye open to the law. 
But God in mercy deal ib with my fool. 
As I in duty love my King and Country ! 
But to the matter that we have in hand : 
I fay, my Sovereign, York is meeteft man 
To be your Regent in the Realm of France. 

Suf. Before we make eleftion, give me leave 
To (hew fome reafon of no little force, 
That York is mod unmeet of any man. 

Torki Y\\ tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet : 
Firft, for I cannot flatter'thec in pride i ' 
Next, if I be appointed for the Place, 
My lord ofSomerJet will keep me here 
Without difcharge, mony or furniture, 
, Till France be won into the Dauphin*s hands. 
Lad time^ Idanc'd attendance on his will, 
Till Paris was befieg'd, famifli'd and loft. 
• fTar. That I can witnefs, and a fouler b& 
Did never traitor in the land conunit. 

5V*. Peace, head-ftrong IVamvick, 

Jvar, Image of pride, why {hould I hold my peace ? 

Enter Homer the Armourer, and his Man Peter, guarded* 

Suf. Becaufe here is a man accused of treafon; 
Pray God, the Duke of T^r/i excufe himfelf f 

Tork. Doth any one accufe York for a traitor ? 

K. Henry. Whatmean'ft thou, Sujfolk? tell me, what 
are thefe ? 

Suf. Pleafe it your Majefty, tbfs is the man. 
That doth accufe his mailer of high treafon : 
His words were thefe ; " that Richard Duke of York 
*« Was rightful heir unto the Englijh Crown ; 
•< And that your Majefty was an ufurper. 

K. Henry. Say, man j were thefe thy words ? 

Jrm, An't Ihall pleafe your Majefty, I never faid nor 

thought 
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thought any fuch matter: God is my witnefs, J am falll/ 
accused by the villain. 

Pit, By thefe ten bones, my lord, he did fpeak 
them to me in the garret one night, as we were fcow*r« 
ing fty lord of l^ri's armour, 

Tork, Bafe- dunghil villain, and mechanical, 
I'll have thy head tor this thy traitor's fpeech : 
Idobefeech your royal Majefty, 
Let him have all the rigor of the Law. 

Arm. Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I fpake the 
words. My accufier is my prentice, and when 1 did cor- 
redl him for his fault the other day, he did vow upon his 
knees he would be even with me. I have good witnefs 
of this ; therefore, J befeech your Majefly, do not caft 
away an honeft man for a villain's accufation. 

K. Henry. Uncle, what (hall we fay to this in Law ? 

Glo, This doom, my lord, if I may judge: 
Let Somerfet be Regent o'er the French, 
Becaufe in Tork this breeds fufpicion. 
And let thefe have a day appointed them 
For iingle Combat in convenient place ; 
For he hath witncfc of his fervant's' malice. 
This is the law, and this Duke Humphry^ doom. 

K. Henry, Then be it fo: My Lord of Somerfet, (2) 
We make your Grace Regent over the French. 

Som. I humbly thank your royal Majefly. 

Arm. And I accept the Combat willingly. 

Peter. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight ; for God's fake, 
pity my cafe ; thefpight of Man prevaileth againft me. 
O lord, have mercy upon mef J fhall never be able to 
fight a blow : O lord, my heart ! 

Qlo. Sirrah, or you muil fight, or elfe be hang'd. 

K. Henry. Away with them to prifon \ and the day of 
Combat fhall be the laH of the next month. Come, 
Somerfet, We'll fee thee fent away. \Fkur. Exeunt. 

(2) K. Henry. Then he it fo, &c..] Thefe two Lines I have 
tnferted from the Old Sluarte \ and, as I think, very neceflarily* 
For, without them, the King has not declared his^ Aflent to 
Ghucefier^z Opinion : and the Duke of Somerfet is made to thank 
him U>r th$ Reiency, before the Kin; has de{>uted him to it. 

SCENE, 
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S C E N,E, the WitchU Cavf. 

Enttr hSkher Jordan, Hume, Southwell «WBol]i)gbrook<^ 
Hume. /^OME^ my mafters ; the Dutcbefs, V td! 
/ - V> y^"> cxpefts peffofmance of your promifes. 
Baling. Mader Hi^iit^, We are theivfere provided : will 
hef ladyfhip behold and hear oar exordiina ? 
Hume, Ay, what elfe ? fesu- not her coumge^ 
^tf/iV^. I have heard her i«pomd to be a womftft of 
an mviRcibie fpirk ; but it (hall be convonkBiit, Mtltep 
i^tt^, that yt>fi be by ker aioft, while we be bdy below ; 
lAd fo I pray you, go in God^s name, and It^ave us. [EjcH 
Htttne.] Mother J onion, be prodrale and grovel on the 
earth ; John Southtvel, read y6u» and let us to ont woifc« 

En^er Ekanor, iAave. 

lUan. Well faid, tby mall:ers» and wekome to ^i : 
to this geer, the fooner tbe better. 

Buling. Patience, gobd lady : wi^Hhis know diek times. 
*Deep night, dark night, ^e lilent of the night. 
The time of night when Uroy wts ifct en fite. 
The time, when fcrtiech-owh cry, and ban-dogs howh 
Wlien fpirits walk, and ghote bitak ap thei^ graves^ 
That time bdl fits the w(9^k we kave m hand. 
Madam, fit you, and feaf not; whom we mife> 
^We will make fall within a balk)w'd vef^e. 

\titn they f erf onn the Cirtfttonkt, aitd metke thtirtk 5 
Bolingbrook w Soothwef r^ir. Conjoin te, ^c^ h 
thttiders and Ughtens ftttihiy % H^en tke Sfirit fifi/tb. 
Spirit, A^um. 

M. Jwrd, jifimAh^ by t!ic etcrttal G^ wfeofe &«me 
And power thou trembleft at, tell what I ask ; 
Foi- till thoufpeak, thou (ha!tftOt pafs from henee. 
9firH, Ask what thoa wik.-*«^That^I had (kid| ml 

dohe f 
«yf^. Firll, of the King : Whet Hndl of him beoome t 
SpHf, The Ihke yttt liv«i> that Hemy (hall depofe :' 
fetit Ifyh oet'iite, fttid die ii vMeat deeth. 

[jfe tif oftifftJptttftSf fwy "^fXffilf tw A»fw#^* 

Boling* 
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Btlit^. Tell me» what fates awai( the Dake of 

Suffolk r 

spirit. By Water Ihall he 4te, and take his end. 

JBo/hig. What ihallbefal the Duke oiSomirfit? 

Spirit: Let faim (hun CaiUes* 
Safer (hill he be on the Tandy plains. 
Than where Caflles mounted fland. 
if ave done, for more I hardly can endure. 

Boling. Defcend to darkne&x and the burning lake : 
^alfe fiend, avoid! < 

[^bunder and Ugbihing. Spirit drfcMUb. 

Enter the Dttk ^YMc, mndihe l>»h vf Buckingham, 
iviti their Guards and break in, 

Thrk. Lay hands upon thefe traitCMi, and their trafii : 
Beldame, I think, we Watch*d you at^an inch. 
What, MadaAi, are yon there ? the Sling and Realm 
Aft 4Wp indeflbtCid fortUs pieee tif pains ; 
My lord Proteftor will, I doubt it not. 
See vou well guerdoned fbr thdb good drffcfts. 

Etean. Not half fo bad as thine to England's King, 
{t^rionsDuke. that direat^ft where is no caufe» 

Buck. True, Madam, none at all : What call yoU this? 
Aw&y with them, let them be oi«|^*d updofe^ 
And kept apart. Yon, Madftcn> fliall with us. 
St£^rd^ ^eher totbee. 
"Well fee yonr Trinkets hew forth^onrmg all. 

[Extki^t Guards nAAth]<»^VL, Southwcl, Vc. 

Tork. Lord Bnckinghttm, iweihihks, yew wtitch'd her 
A pretty Plot, well chofe to btiild upon, [well j 

He)w. pijy tay Ibrd, Itt^s fee tht devil's Writ, 
^hut hive wfe here ? {Reads, 

^e buleyet Hvesy tlat VlenTy Jhall depofe j 
jB«/ htm wt'live^ and Me awlent death. 
Why, this is jutt, Jio te, j^acida, komanos vincere p^e. 
Well, to the reft: , 

.Tell me, what fate awaits the Duke of Suffolk f 
Bynuatirjhallhedie^ wnd take his end. 
What ihall betide the Du(ke of Somerfet f 
£et biinfiun Cajlleh 
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Safer flyall ke be on the fattdy plains, 

Than ivhere cafiles mounted ftand* 

Come, come, my lords ; 

Thefe Oracles are hardily attain'd, (3) 

And hardly underftood. 

The King is now in progrefs tow'rds St. Allans 5 

With him, the husband of this lovely lady: 

Thither go thefe news, as faft as horfe can carry them ; 

A forry breakfaft for my lord Protedbr. 

Buck. Your Grace (hall give me*leave, my lord of 
Yorky 
To be the Poft, in hope of his reward. 

York, At your pleafure, ray good lord. 
Who's within there, ho ? 

Enter a Semfing-man^ 

Invite my lords of Salisbury an4 Wamvick^ 

To fup with me to morrow night. Away! [Exeunt. 

(4) Thefe Oracles are hardly attain* d^ 

And hardly undcrJlobdJ] , Not only the Lamenefs of the Vcrfifi- 
cation, but the Imperfeftion of the Senfe too, made me fufpcft 
this paffage to be corrupt. The Meaning is very poor, as it 
'ftandsin all the printed Copies; but I have formerly, by the 
Addition of a fingle Letter, both helpM the Verfe and the Sen- 
timent, Torkf feizing the Parties and their Papers, fays, he*^!! 
foe the Devil's Writ } and finding the Wizard's Anfwers intri- 
cate and ambiguous, he makes this general Comment upon 
fuch fort of Intelligente, as I have reftor'd the Text : 
Thefe Oracles are hardily attained. 
And hardly underflood* 
i. e. A great ILifque and Hazard is run to obtain them, (wx. 
going to the Devil for them, as 'twas pretended and fupposTl ; ) 
and likewife the incurring fevere Penalties by the Statutc-Lajr 
againft fuch Praftices j and yet, after thefe hardy Steps taken, 
the Informations are fo perplex'd that they are hardly tp be 
imderftoodji 
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» 

S .<: E N E, at Si. Albans. 

V 

Enter King Henry, ^«//«, ProteSior^ Cardinal. < 
and SufFolk, with Faujknirs hallooing. 

BELIEVE me, lords, for flying «t tlic1>rook, . 
I faw not better fport thcfe icv*n years* dajr; 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was ytry high, 
4tQd, ten to one, old Joim had not gone oat- 

JL, Henry. But what a point, my lord, yoar FtsloMi' 
made, 
. And what a pitch fhe flew above the reft ! 
To fee kow God in alt his creatures works f 
Yea, man and birds are &in of climbing high« 

^f^^ No marvel, an it like your majedy. 
My lord Pk«teaor*s Hawks do tdwrb fo w«ll j 
l^hey know, their Mafter loves to -be aloft, 
A«d bears his.thoughts above his Fanlcon** pitch. 

Glo. My lord, 'tis bat ai}are ignoble mind. 
That mounts no higher than a l>ird can fotr. 
- "C^r^ I thought as much, he'd be above the clouds. 

G/o. Ay, my bid Card*nal, how think you by chat^ 
Were it aot good, your Grace eouki fly to heav*n ? ^ 

K. Henry, The treafury of everlafting joy ! 

Car. Thy heaven isoneaith, thine eyes and thoughts 
Beat on a C^wn, the treafure of thy heart : 
Pernicious Protedor,'' danrarous Peer, . 
T'hsA fmooth^ it fo with King and Common- wcall - 
*' Gh. What, C^rd^nalf Is "your priefthood grown ft 
peremptory? Tanuene aHintisCaeUJiihus4r€ef 
Churchmen fo hot ? good tfncle» hide iiich malice. 
With fuph Holin^s can you do it ? 
. Suf^ t^9 fnallce, §fr, no more tham well becomes 
So good a quarrel, aind fo bad a Peer, s 
, Vpl. V, B GU. 
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Cb. As whO| my lord ? 
Smf. Why^ as yourfelf, my lorf J 
Ank like your lordly^ lord Protcaorfliip. 
C/ff. Why, SufM, Engimd koows tliiiie xaiblenct; 
Q^ Mar, And thy ambition, CWfitr. 
K. Henrjt^ I pr*ytl»eeji ppace, goo4 QseCD; 
And whet not on thefe too too furious Peers, 
For blc^ed aj^ the peaoe-maken on earth. 

Car. Let flic b« bkfied kii tjif peac9 I toaik^ 
AgainA this proud Protedor, with my fword f 
Qb. Faith, holy uncle, VouM ^wore come" 

itotiial. 
Car. Itfa^y, when tho« 4|ir'ft. 
C^. Make «p «o &Qii9ti« noiob^rs fQ« the 

matto, K^l^ 

Il> tUji|tk4»wiB^ perfim apl^cr tl^y 9baft, 
Gar. Ay, where thou dar*fl not peep ; and 
if thoB dar'fl; 
This Evening qq tiia taft fi4« of th« g/rov^^^ 
K. i/mr;. How iK)w, my loidt.^ 
C«r. Believe me* cosfin QVJkr% 
Had not your man pii( up the fowl fi> Aiddenly, 
We'd had more %on ■ ■ ■ ■■sCome with t}iy tw<^haiid 
fwoid, (4) \ApiiHQ)tu 

Gb. True,, uncle. 

Car. Are you advised ^— The «aft fid« of the Grov«« 
Qlo. Cardinal, I am with you. [4^4^* 

. K'-Hp»;r|i. Why, how now. ^x^^Gk'fiwf 
GU. Talking of k^kingj noihiog eUe» my lord«<^ 

Cto. 7V»«. (/iv/r, arejfifkMt'dt Th€kMdfi.JUkt[tb^Grfv^^ 
Cardinal, I am with 7««,3 Thus is the \^;hoilc Speech. placM to 
Chuetfl^, in all tbc Editions : but (\)ftXj^ vith great Inadver* 
feace. It it the Cardinal, who Mi appoints the Eaft-fide of the 
Qrove for the p]MCG'oi Duefi and how finely does it exprefa 
the Rancour and Impetuo^ty of the Cardinal, for fear Glom- 
atfter (hotitd mi^ke, to repeat the Appointment, and ask hit 
Antagonift if he takes him right f So I have Ventured to re^^' 
gulate the ^paechta % as it improTel a Beauty, and avoids an 
Abfurdity. 

Kow,. 



VaWf bfGod*! notb«r» Piieft, IH ftftve four crown 

for thisy 
Or all ffly fence ftiaU fid. {jf/Ui. 

Car. \Jfi4h.') MuBci^ ifififim. 
Froteaor, ioe to^c wsU, protoa y^mtAt [lords. 

KL Hnay. The winds now higk^^b do TOOT flomachs. 
How irUome is thh muSck to my Hetrt f 
When f«ch iliuigs inr, wluit hopes of hnniiOBy ^ 
I pray, my lords, let ne compound this ftrife. 
Enter Ome^ crying^ A Miracle ! 

GU* What means this noife i 
Ve&low, what miracle doSt thc^u proclaim f 

Om. A miracle, a miracle J 

Suf. Come to the Kiofl^ and (ell him what miracle* 

Om. Forfooth, a brmdman at St. JIban\ 0irsne« 
Within this half hoar hath received hb fights 
A man, that ne^er faw in his life before. 

K. Hemy. Now God be prais'd, that to beSeving fools 
Gives light iadarknefs, comfort in deTpair 1 

Enter the Maj^r rf St. Atban, Mui hie krelhrm^ haring 
SimpcOK ieiwiem tnm in a ekair, Simpoox^f wfefJ* 
. Uwmgm 

'" Car. Here come the townfinen en proceff on. 
Before yoar Highnefs to preient the man. 
. K. Anry. ureat is his comfort in this earthly vale. 
Though by his fight hi^ fiii be mnkipfyM. 

G/d. Stand by, my mafters, bring him netr the King, 
His Higbnefff* pfoafare is to- talk with him, 

K. Henry. Good fellow^ tell us here the drcamfianc^ ' 
That we, for thee, may glorify the Lord, 
What, haft thOa been long blind, and now reftorM? 

Smf. Born blind, ao*t pleafe your Grace. 
* Wife. Ay, indeed, was he. 
Si^. What woman is this i 
l^ife. His wife, an^t Hke your worfhlp. 
G/0. Had*ft then been hts mother, thoa couMft have 
better told. 
K. Ikmp Where wert then bom \ 
Simf, At Bhnmck m the nortfci an*t Uke yoar Gmee^ 
fi a K, Henry. 



2 J . The^ Siconi Part if 

K. Bmr^. Poor Soul \ God*s goodnefs iiathWh grcAf 
to thee : 
Let never day or night unhallov^ed pafs, ' ^ 

£at dill remember what the Lord hath dons. 

Siuten. Tell mc^ good fellow, earned cteu here hf\ 
' chance. 
Or of devotion, to thU hsAy (hrlne ? . 

Simf. ^God knows, of pore Ovation i being called 
A hundred .times and oftner, in my deep. 
By good ^VAXiXAlbani who iaid, .** ^imp^ox, come; (5) 
** Come, offer at my fhrinc, and I will help thee. 

IFife. Mofl^true,. forfooth ; &nd many a time and oft 
Myfelf have heard a voice to call him fo. 

C<»r. What, art thou lame ^ 

Ship. Ay^God Almighty help met 

Suf. ilow cam'ft thou fo ? , 

*V/>;^. A*faU off of a tree. 

IFi/e, A plum-tree, mailer. 
' G/^. How long haft thou been blind? 

iiimp. Ojbornfo, mafter. 
: GioJ What, and would*ft climb a tree? 

^iff^. But once in. all my life, when J^was a youths 

^i/g. Too true, and bought his climbing vaj dear^ 

a Jo. Mafsi^ thou ley'dft .plums wtfll/ that wouU'ft ven- 
ture fo. ^ ^ 

Siifftp. Alas, good Sir, my wife defir*d feme damfon^ 
And made me cUmb, with danger of my life. ' 

.Gk. A iubtle knave! but yet it fliall notferve: 
Let*s fee thme eye^i wink now, 90W apen them ; 1 

* (5) ■ ' wbc/aul, Simon, conn 

0>me 9ffer at my Shrine, and IvfiH help tbtt.J The Editions 
here are all at odd* with the Hiftory.—For why, Simnf The 
Chronicles, that uke notice of Gh'Jier'% dcteaing thi« prc- 
-tended Miracle, tcU us, that the Impoftor, who aflcrted him- 
fclf to be cur'd of Blindneft, was caU'd Saunder Simpc^x.-^^^ 
Simtn was therefore a Corruption tliro' the Negligence of the 
Copyirts, and continued by the Indolence of the EditoW. Nor 
have we need of going back to Cbrtniciet to fettle this PoinTp 
fince our Poet, in the Courfc ©f thit very Scene, ^ves m% the 
FcUow^s N«mss corrcfpondcnt with tl^ HUtery- 

la 
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"In toy dpioioti; yet^ thou iee'ft not wdl. 
;. ^/«i^. y«9,,iBaaer,.€l«ur as dayrl thank God and 
Saint jilban, 
c G^^ $ay*ft thoiune ib^ wliat colour ii tkis cloak of? 

Simp, Red, mailer, red as blood. 

Glo. Why, that*s well faid : what colour is my gown 
of? 

Shop. Black, foHboth, coal blacit, as jet: 

I^. Hemj. Why then thon know*il what cok)ur jet h 
•f> 

Suf. And vet, I think, jet did henevef ,fee. * 
: G/p. Bstrdoaks and'eowAS^ before this diay, a many, 

H^ifi. Never before aiis dAy^ in all hU life. 

C/o, Tell me. Sirrah, whafs my name? ' 

Simp. Alas, mafter, I know- noC« 

Gk. What*8 hit name ? - 

Sim. I know not. 

GI9. Nor his? 

Sin^. No, indeed, mailer. 

Gh. WhatV thine own liame ?* 

^m^. Smmubr Simf^ox, an if it pleafe yoa^ mafler. 

Gk. SmrndtTj fit there, the lying'ft knave in Chriiles* 
iom. 

If thoo hadft been born blind, 
Thott might*ft u well know all onr namcf, as thus 
To name the feveral colours we do wear. 
Sight may diftinguiih colonrs s 
But fiiddenl^ to nominate them all^ - 
It is imppmble*. 

Sly Loitb, %UDtA&Mi here ha A done a miracle: 
Wonld ye not think that Canning to be grea^ 
That could reilore this cripple to his legs?' 

Simp. O mailer, that you conld ! 

Gio, My matters of Saint Albans i 
Have ye not beadles in your town^ 
And things called whips ? 

Mwfor. Yes, mv lord, If it pleafe yOur Grace. 

Gh. Then fend for one preiently* 

Mayor. . Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither (li^ight ; 

IBxii'MtffifngrrC 
* B 3, G/o. 



go 7he Sectmi PaH ef 

Gla. Now fetch me a ftool hither. New, Siiwh, if 
jou mean to (wt yowMf fmm wfa^ipiag> icap meovo' 
this dooly and run away. 

£imf. Alas, mailer^ I aibndtaUe to Ibuidalone : jrou 
go aboat to torture me in vain. 

SniiraBeaMe'withJFbtps, 

GU. Well, Sir^ we muft have yoa find voor legs* Sir- 
lah, beadle, whip him *u21 he kap over that fame ilool. 

Beoii, I will, my lord. Come ofl^ Sirrah, off witk 
yoar doublet quickly. 

. 5^. Alas, nafter, what Ihall I do? I am not able 
10 ibmd. 

[Jfter thi bea£g tsrtb hit bim Wf^ bi leaps wir /fa jfw/ 
enirunsawAj ; And thtf follow andcfy^ A mimde f 

X. Henry. O God, feeft thou this, and bear*ftibleac ( 

^een. It made me laugh to fee the yiflain nm. 

Qlo. Follow the knave, and take ihia drab awajr. 

Wife. Alas, Sir, we did % for ihm aeedi 

Gio. Let them he whipt through every market town^ 
.HiU tl^y come to Serwck, from whcnoe ihey eame. 

[Exit Beadle nvitb the Wem^K^ 

Car. Duke Humphry has done a miracle to day. 

Si^. True ; made the lame to leap^ and fly away. 

Glo. But you have done more miracles than 1 1 
You made in aday, my k>«l, whole towna toSy. 

Eteter Bndcingham. 
K. B^isrv. What ti^liogs with our ooufia Buckitigbam f 
Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble touafbU ; 
A fort of naughty perfons, lewilybcnt. 
Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eieamr^ the Proteaofa wife, 
(The ring leader and head irf all thia rout) 
Have praaisM dangeroufly aeainE yorn: fiatei 
Dealing with witches and vritk conjerers. 
Whom we have apprehended in the faft, 
Raiiiog up wicked Spirits from under miaxA ; 
Pcmaadingof %ingUmf^ life and deaths 



Ajid other of your Hi^ntfi* pivv- cotmci1» 
As more at large Toatumce Audi vnderftand. 

Car. Aod (o, my lord Prote6lor. by tUi me^n^ 
Your lady ss forth coming* yet at £MuiIr». ^ 
Thh ntws, f think, hath tam*d your weapOn^s edge. 
*Tis like, my lord^ yoii wiQ not keep your hoor. - 

I4fiiti /» Gb*iler. 

GU. Ambitioiis Church- man, leave r afffia my heart! 
Bvmm and grief have vanqtii(h*d all my powen ; 
And vanqtdmM as I am, I yield co thee. 
Or to the meaneft {room. 

K* Ibmy. O OSt, what mIfthleB Wotk ihe w!cked> 
D&es> 
Ht$itittg confiifion on thdr own headi thereby f 

^nt. Ck'Jfir, fee here the tainture of thy nefl, 
, And look, th^felf be iknltlefi, than wert heft. 
' Gk^ Madatt, fi>r myfelf, to heaven I db appeal 
How I have lovM jnv King and comimm-wea) > 
And ftr my wifh, I know not how It ftandi. 
Sorry am I tohtarwhat I have heard ; 
N4>ble Oie ii ; bat if Ihe have fomot 
Honoar and Virtue, aad conversed with ftfch^ 
At, Hke to ^b, defilb Nobility ; 
] baaifii her my bed and company : 
AnA rivie her tin prey to hw and Ihame, 
Tbftt hathdiOioiioiirM Gb'Jfir'i honea name. 

K. Hm^ WeO» for this night we will repoib us Bete }• 
To morrow toward £»«A* tStk again, 
To look into thh boflflefi thoroughly. 
Aod call didk ftitti oll!bAders to tndr anfwefti 
Am pofle the Ckiife in JuftiV eonal fcales. 
Whole beam flandslhre, whofe iightful caiife ptevails. 

S CE N 2 i^^pr n asPuki tf York'jr PnlM. 
J«Mr rork» SMbforf^ md Warwick. 

0«f imfjk fyfffn eiuted, ^ mt leaver 

^4. Hi 



*3 2 Tie Seiond Part $f 

In d^is clofe walk to fadsf/ myfelf ; « 

In craving yonr opinion of my Tide, 
'Which is infallible, to England*% Crown. 
Sal, My lord, I long to iiear it thus at full.. 

Wi»r, Sweet Torkt begin ; and if thy Claiai be good. 
The Nevills are thy fubjedis to command.. 

Tork. Then thus : 
'. Edward the Third, my lords, had feven fons: 
The firfh Edwaardi^t black Prince, Prince of H^ak$4 
The fecond, William of Hatfield.^ and the third, 
lAontl Duke of Clartnce ; next to whom 
' Was Join of Q/mnt, the Dqke. of Lancafier i 
The fifth was Edmond Langley, Duke of fork ; 
The fixth, was Thomas oi Woodfiock, Duke of GltTftmi 
Wiltiflm of Windfor was the feventb and lad. 
Edward the black Prince dy*d before his father, 
iind left behind him Richard^ his only (on. 
Who, after Edward the Third^s death, reign*d King^ 
Till Henry, BoHnghrokt^, Duke of LaniMfi(r% 
The eldeft fon and heir of John of Guunt^ 
Crown'd by the name of Utriry the Fourth, 
Seiz'd on the realm ; deposed the rightful Siiig ; 
Sent his poor Queen to Erance from whence (he ciuni^ 
il\nd him to Potnfni ; where, as all you^know, 
'Harmleik Kipg Richard trait'rouily was murtherM*. 

War, Father, the Duke hath told the truth ; 
.Thus ^ot the houfe oi Lattcajitri\^ C.rown^ 

Tork. Which now they hold by force, and not by ri^| 
For Richard the firft fon*s heir being dead. 
The l£ue.of the next fon (hould have r^ign*d. I 

Sal, But William of Batfitld dy*d without -^n heir.' | 

. Totk. The third fon, Duke of Uarmit ixom Y/hoCj ' I 
Line I 

I daim the Crown, had iflue Philh^ a daogbter, ^ 

Who married Edmnd Mortimer, ftarl of Martha 
Edmond had ilTue ; Roger Earl of March : 
Roger had iflue, Edmond^ Amu^ and EUcmtr. 

Sal, This Mdmond, in the reign of Boliitgiroif,^ - 
As I haveread, laid Claim unto the Crown i-. , ' 
And, but for Q'Wf» GJMfur, bad^ been King j^.. ^_^ 
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Who kept Mm in captivity, tilt he d^*d. 
But to the reft—— 

r«ri. HiseldeftMer, Jfunei 
Mjr mother, beinc heir unto the Crown,* . 
Marrjed RptharJSaA of Cambrulg0^ 
Who was the (on to Edmund Lsmgley, , 
£3ward the third's fifth fon. ■ 

6y her I claTm the Kingdom*: (he was hextf ^ 

To Roger Sari of March,, who was the fon 
Of EdhtundMo^tfyuer, who-married PbiSpi: 
Sole daughter uoto Li^ei Duke of Clarenct^.^ 
So, if the ifRxe of the elder (on 
Succeed before the jroonger, lamKing^ 

H^ar. Wfiat pfain mcceding is more plsSn than thiif : 
Hewy doth daim the Crown from ydhn of <&««»/, 
The fourth fon ; ^I^rihere claims it from the third. 
TiU LumePi KTue 6x1, his (honld tiot reigns 
It fails not yet, bat Sourifheth in thee 
And in thy fons, fair (Bps of (udra ftock". 
Then, father Saiishajy kneel wetogetherj i 
Abd in this private Plot be we the firS,. 
That (hall falote our rightful SoTcrttgn 
With honour of his biith^right to the Crowns 

Bfitb. Long live our Sovereign Rhkard, Engtdmfi- 
King! 

Terk. We thank yon, lord^: btit I am not yoiir Ittbg, \ 
•'KH' I be crown'dj and that my fword be ftain'd . 
With heart bldod of the houfe of LAncmfi^ri • 
And that*s not foddenly tabeperform*d,v 
But with advice and^lent (ecrecy.^ 
Do you as I do, in the(e daag*iroiks -Day^ 
Wmkat the Duke of^«^/i(VlA(blence, 
At^Beaufbrdt Pride, at ^Mwy^/'r Ambition^ 
At Buckingham^ and all the crew of them ; 
Till they have foar*d theihepherd of the flocfc^- 
That virtuont Prlnc^^ the good Duke Hm^hyt 
*Tis that they feek ; and they inieekkig liiat : 
Shall feek their deaths, if ^Viean propheiit; ^ 

Sai. My^tord, her^ break We off i we know your miaBd; 

Jfmr* My heart aflofes me, that the fiar I ^iFar^wck *- 
^ B J Shall 



Shalt on« day make the Duke of IM ^ Kim.' 

TorJk. And, Nrw/, this I do adore my&lf: 
Iticbard fiiall Inre to make the Earl {]/[ H^gtrwfeJi 
The greatefi man ia BttgUnd^ hit the Kingi E^^^*'**^* 

SCENE €bangat$0Hwfinim^t9 6a&A§aAi. 
Sound Trumfett. EMtr King Heary 4md Ko6Un thi 

Duuhiju Mother Jdrdan^ Southiv^^ Hume, WB0« 

lingbrook, undtr guard. 
I^Hmy.QTAKD fbrth^ Bune l^Mwir Ctf JM^ 

O . Gk'jfir'8 wife» 

£i fight of Gcd and us your goik k grcati 
Receive the fentence ef the law fot iiQs» ' 

?ich af l^ Qod*s Book, are a4iedg,^d to dea^ 
on four Irooi hence to pri£»B, back a^ iim ;. 
From thence mito the paoe of exeeutien;. 
The witch in SmiibJiU (hall be buin'd to afte^ 
And yott three ihall be ilrangled on.the o^lowsr 
Toa» Madam, for ]FOu.aie ipore nobly bom,. 
DeTpoiPd of your honour in your life» 
Shall after three days open Penance done^ 
Live in your country here, in fiaoaHunenr^ 
With Sir John &i^ky in the Jfio of Mmi. 

Elinn, Welcome is exile, welcome were my deat&u. 

Qh. The law, thou feeft, hath judg'd ihee, Kkanori. 
i eaitMt juAifie, whom hny cendemns. * 

{EMotaa Eleanor, tudtboothirsj gw^A 
Mine eyes are full of teari» my \^% ef grief« 
Ah, Humpbn / this diOiononr in tfaiaeage 
Will bring thy head with iorrow to the ground* 
1 befeech your Majefty, give me leave <o goi 
Sorrow would Solace. an^Smy age would EaTe. 

K. Hiufj. Svf^ Humfhst Dukeof G/0*^; eiiethou go^ 
Give up thy fiaff ; Uimry will to himfeir 
ProteAor bcv and C3od mall be my hop^ - 
Itf y ilay, my guidii^ »id lanthom to my feetb. 
And go in peace, Hpmfhrjs no Ijeis beloved. 
Than when thoe went Protedprto thy Xing* 

^JKar. I^enoieafQD^ whynlpi^of yeeie 

Sbpidd.be to. bfijpi^teftcilil^ai^^ 

Ge4 



God and KiagHmyffmm Etifbmd*t wdtt : 
Give op yoor ftafii Su% and the king his reabh. 

Gk* htf ftaff r hm, tuMa ^^, ii my IU£: 
Ab willingly dol the fame refien, 
As e*er tfy father JiiMry ttade.it AtAe s 
And even as willing ac thy feet I leave if, 
ils diheia would ambi^6uil)r fectoivie it. 
Farewel» good ELing ;. when I am.dead and gone; 
May haMarable peace attend thy throne. [ExitGWtttn, 

Q^Mar, Why, now is Henry King, and Mar£rti Qnattu 
AiidflWji^^iftllf, DttkeOfG*>f,Tcar«hhftfctf» 
That bean (o ihrewd a mafm j two palls at once ;. 
Mt lidy; teflOh'dt and a fimb loptoff: 
Thtifta#'of bio»ottrma|)Kt» there let it fiend. 
Whe/e beft it fiei to be, in Btmy'i hand. 

^jj^. Thos dvoopadds lofty pine, and hangs his for ayas ; 
Thus EieoM^s pMe dies in her yonngef dkyt. 

tork^ Lonb, lei hkn ga Heafe it yonf Mafcfi^^ 
This is the day aopo^ted fef iSbt Combat^ 
Aad ready are th^ appelkat and defendant. 
The armourer and his man, X6 emet the Hfls, 
So pleafeyour Highnefs to behold die Bght. 

Q.iMsn Ay, good my lonl; fbrpurjofel/ theitfore 
Left! the court, tofee this quarrel tnr*d. 

K. Hewy. A* God's name, fee the Ms and all things fit ; 
Here let them end it, and God guard the right f 

Tprk, 1 never fowaftlTow-worfebedtead, 
€>rmoreaMdto^t^ than is th' appeSantf , 
TheSemuitofthearmoorei'^ my lords. 

Enter at ma Amr the anfmtrer and bii nei^ifhnrsy drink- 
ing to him. Jo much, phot ke h dnmk i- and he entirs^uk 
a dmmhefire bim^ aU hie ftaff'Untha/andluig Mt- 
ned t§ it f&J ; and at the etbir deer bisman^ wtfa 
drum andfand-hagt andp^tices dri^in^ to him.. 

I* Neigh* Here> nelj^hboor Hmiet^ I driak to^^ei^in 

»aup 

(«) mth a ^MiA^hkt fi^'^dt^ihl ^f «soafch>ia to chft 
vI4Laws of Duelty, Knii^ were to fisht with the JLanc* and 

iSw«rd$^ 
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ft ciqp of lack; and fear not, aeigliboiir, youlhall do- 

well enough. 

2 Nfigb. And here^ neigbbovr, her6*6 a ctip ofchar^' 
ncco. 

3 iVir/g^^» And kere*s a-pottofgood double>beery oeig)w ^ 
boar ; drink, and fear not your n^n. 

Jrm, Let it come, i'faith, and Til ^ pledge- y on. -alU 
and a.fig for Pitgr. 

1 Pfen, Here, Pftsr, I drink to i^ce, and be apt 
lifrajd. 

2 PreM. Be merry, P^/^, and fear not. thy mafiir; 
fight for the credit of the p^rentices. 

PeOr. I thank you ali;.drink,<and pmy ibr m«^ I 
pray yoa ;, for, I thinks I have taken my laft draught in 
this world. Here, Robin t^ if I die, J give thee myA- 
pron f and, IVill, thou (hak have my hammer; and here, 
Tomy take all the money that I have* O lord, blefs me 
J pray God i for I am never able to deal with my ma- 
iler, he hath learnt fo much fence akeady. . 

SaL Come, leave your drinking, and ia)l tp blows* 
Sirrah, what's thy name? 

Peter. Pefer, fbrfooth. . 

SaL Peter? what more? 

Peter. TUfumf. 

SaL Thump? Then fee thou thump thy mader well. 

Jrm,^ Matters, J am come hither as it were upon my 
man^s iniHgation, to prove him a knave and myfelf an 
honed man : and touching the Duke of Tori, J will take 
my death I never meant him any ill, nop the Xing, nor 
the Queen ; and therefore, Piter, have at thee with^ a 
downright blow. 

Tori. Difpatch : this knave^s tongue begins to double. 
Sound, trnmpets ; alarum to the combatants. 

[Tbeyjighi, and Peter Jiriies him down. 
Sword ; fo thdfe bf lAferior Rank fonght with an Ebon Staff or 
Battoon, to the fartber end of which was ta*^ a Bag cr«m*d 
liard with Sand. To thit^uAom Hudiira* has alluded in thcfe 
•Ittimoiirous Lines : 

MngagUxoithMtMy-hags, sihld 

4i Urn w/il Sand bags Sd #/ <fi/« ' Mr* IFarhn$n; 



' Tirk. Tikb away his wea]M)ii: ftUow. than{c God, 
and the good wine in thy raafler*t way. 

ReUr.' O God» have-l oyercoa^ mine enemy ki thit 
prefence ? 
O Pmr, thoa haft prcvaii'd in right 

K. tiii&y, Goi take hence that traitorfrom-'Onr fighb' 
BcMT hy his death we do perceive his guilt.- 
And God in juftice hath revealed ifeo ui • 
The truth and innoccnice oi this poor fellow» 
Which.hc.had'thoaght.to omrdel wrongfuHy., 
Comc^ fellow, follow us /or thy reward. [Bjmmt: 

S C E hi E, thi. Strati 

Enter Dul& Rimiphry mii hhMm^ m hbwnuHg Ck^tr 

GU.^nr^HUS fometimes hath the bliffhteft day a' 
X . cloud; , * ^ ^ 

And, after fammer, evermore fdcceeda. 
The barren winter with his nipping cold ; . 
So ca^es and joys abound, as f^ons fleetJ 
ws, what's a'clock? 

Serv. Ten,' my Lord; 

GIo. Ten is the hoar that was appointed me^ 
To watch the coming of my puniQi'd dutches : 
Unneattf may ihe endure the fliuty ftrccts. 
To tread them with her tendfcr feeling feet. 
Sweet iW/, ill can thy noble mind a-brpok 
The abjea people gazmc on thy fece. 
With eni^ous looks ftill kugbing at thy fliame i 
That erft did follow thy proud chariot- wheels. 
When thoudidft ride in trinmph thro* the flreets» 
f at foft r I think fhe comes ; and I'll prepare 
Mytear-ftain'dcycslofechctimferi^. *". 



Egt£P 



^8 tbiSamiPm of 

Emar fh DuUh/s hi a nnhite ihM, anla fa^ Biimhig^ 
0t her bwd^ mnth Sir JoM^Staakje^ -a Bkr^ and- 
€)jfcir$, 

SfaeriE 
GA. No» iUrooeAryowrlifts, tiilMfpiAbf. 

Now thoa doft fMunteicnk La«k» how umf pta^V 

See, how the ^Mf mMmki ^fofmi^ 

And ned thni* heaiil^ diid llMW iMr «ytt on Aee \ 

Ah, G/0'/#r^ JHde tiieeinMi dMiv hiMefcil l6ok»;, 
' A«i^]« thy cioliit peat fp^ f«e ttif Attm^ 

And San oar enemies, both mine and thine. 
Gb. Bepatieat^ ^gkud^iUlf;, ikrget tiiis grief.: 
£/?«». Ahf GlSfier^ teach me tofbrn^mylelf :: 
. Pok ii^Uft i ddnk I M Af marrji'd ^^ 

And thottA pcince, nroteftor of thi» laadi 
^BiefehinktE fl»uM ndt thus be Ted along, 

Maii'd up ift (hame, with papers on my bockf 

And follow*d wfch a rabble, that rejoice 

To ht my tear$, anclhear Iny deep-fetched groans*. 

The ruthlefs flSntdoch ctft niy tender feet j 

And when I ftart, the cruel people langlb ; 
' And bid me be advifed how I tread. 

Ah I Jhmphfjy fSsxL I. bear tbisihame^I yoalcF 

Trow*ft tfiiao, th^re*er HI look npon the workl, 

Or count them happy, iftat enjoy ^e fan \ 

No : dark ihalf be my lights and night my daf^ 

To think upon my Sdinp,^ ftaU be my hdl. 

Sometime I'll ixf^j^ ixtt Diike£|m>&y*i wifir^ 

And he h ^fhic^, dnd fUlec of the land : 

Yet fo he mrd, and fuch a prince bewas, r . 

That heitaod oy, wAilft % his forfom diitchd^; 

Was madeir wonder and a pointingrfiock 

To every idle, ftibf folfower. 

But be tnou mild,, and Uuih net at my Aame^. 

Nor ftir at nothings till the ax of death . 

Hang over thee, as, fure, it flioitly wilL 

Si^c lufM, (he that can dpallinalL 

/ Wiai 



With her, tlutt haieik thee aad ha^» omIQ 
Afid rari^ and imvAOUs Buii/or^ tnatfiUb piie^ 
Bave all lim'd btfOiei to betnijr % wlngi I 
Afld ffy thoa, how tboii candL diey*B taaelsthee: 
Alt fear not thoii» ubiU thf foot tt fiiar^ 
Nor never feek preventioa of thy feet. 

GU. Ah, Niff, forbear » thoa aisieft afl aio/.. 
I rnnft oilend, befw^ I be attainted: 
And, liad I twenty tiaet & Hiany foesw 

And each of theor had twen^ timet their poiMv 
All thefe could not pvocwe me angr feathe. 
So long as I ^ loytil^ trut, and crimelefi. 
Wbuidlt haVe me ne&iie ihee fiiom this repcoack i 
^ir* 7^ ^ ^<^^ w^* AOt wip*d away f 
But I ih danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greateft help> qjoiet, gentle Ndli 
I pray thee^ foit thy heart to padence r 
Theie few dqr»' woMcr wiU b^ 9pkkl J wom^ 

Hin I ibmmon y<HQ' Grace to his MajtAy Vparfitmoit 
hoUeni^ Buty^, the &rA of this next moath. 

G/o. And niy confent ne*er ask^d herein befomf 
This is dofe dcali^g^ Well, I will be there ; 

[Sxii BtrMi * 
My JVf/T, I take my leave r. and', mailer oherilL 
Let not her penance exceed the KipeH commiffiott. . 

Sbir. An't j^eaft yoar. Grace* Sere mycomiiufio^ 
flays: ' . • • ' 

And Sir Jokn SianU^ h qpoointednow^ 
To take her with hun to tne J^oi Manz 

GU. MnftyoQ, Suy^hn, proteftmy lady here F 

Sta». So am I giv^A in ohafg|p» majf*t pibrfr yona 
Grace* 

Gk^ Entreat her not die worfe, in that I jpnif 
Vott afe her well i the world may langh agfun f 
And I may live to do jon kindnefs, if 
You do it her : and, £)» Sir 7<^» fiu«wel. 

£Uan^WhUfg»t, sty loni^andbidmenotfitfewelF 



|bf) ti>e Second Parf: of 

GUk Wttne& my tears, I cannot ftay to ftealc 

^ ^ ^ ^ [BxttQlonttptf:. 

Elunt* Alt thou gone tocr all comfort go with tliee t: 
For noncabfde^ with' me-f my joy is death ; 
Death, at whoTe name I oft have bieen afraid;* 
Becaufe T wiih'd this world^s eternity. 
Stanley y r^>rYthee, go and take- me hence, 
I care not whither, fori beg no favour; 
Only convey me where thoir art commanded.' 

Stan. ^hy,. Madam, thatis to the ^^ of 3ftf«r • - 
There to be as'd accordihg-to your-ftate; 

Elean. That's bad enough, fori am butreproach r 
And (hal I then be tis'd-rcproachftiHy I • 

Stan. No) like a Dutchefi^ and Biikir .fiirx^V. 
lady, 
Aeeording to that date yon •fliall be usM. 

Elian, Sheriff, fareweK, and better than I fare s , 
Although thbtt haft been conduA of my fliame. 

Shir. It i» my office;i madaip«. pardon me. 
^Ekan^ kjf vft farewel i thy office is difchargVI. 
Cbme, Stanlev, ih^llwegp?; 

Stan. Madam, your jpenance done, threw off^this'^ 
iheet,. 
A«d go we to attire you for our Journey. 

'Ettan. My .fhame.wiU not be ihifted with my iheet : 
No, it )vin hang uj^n my richeft robes. 
And. (hew itfelf, attire me hov/ 1 can. 
Go, leadthe way/Ilong to dteiny prifim^ \:E^tuni.. 
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ACT III/ 

SCENE, at BurjTi 

Eniir King Henry, ^een^ Cardinal^ SuflKdk, York, 
Buckiogham, Salisbury and Warwttk» U tbi 
Farltanunt 

K. H B n It T. 

IMufe, my lord of G/g'/ir is not come : 
^k noi nift went ca be the iMndinoft jaan, 
Whatever occafion keeps him from na now* 
Q. A/of^ Can yoa not (ce ? or will yoa not obfenrix 
Tke&rangenels of iiis altdr*d countenance f * 
With whS^ amaieOy he bean himiUf, 
How infolent of late he is become. 
How peremptory and. nnlike himfelf l 
We know the time, fince he was mild and a&btej, .^ 
And, if we did bat glance a far*off look. 
Immediately he was upon his knee i 
That all the court adxnir*d him for fobmiffioo*. 
Bat meet him now, and be it in the mom, 
W hen tv^ry one will give the time of day. 
He kniu hu brow and ihews an anjgry eye i . 
And paflethby with ftjiFnnhpwed luee, 
Pifdainiag dufjuthat to os belong^. 
Small curaare not regarded, when they grin i. 
Bat great men tremble, . when the lion roars i 
And Hum^bn it no little man in Engkmd. 
Firft note, that hie^ is near yoa in ddcent ; 
And, (hoold you fall, he is the next will moont^ 
Mefeemeth then, it is no policy^ 
^Refpe^Ung what a rancorous mind he bears. 
And his advantage following your deeeaTe) 
. That he (hould. come, about your royal perfonK . 
Or be admitted to your Highnefs* council. . 
By f^i!vi hath he woo the common hearts.^ ^ < . /^ 



Now 'tis the fpring, and weeds are ihallow-rooted, 
Safier them now, and dieyll o^cir-gnyw the garden s 
And choak the herbs for want of husbandry. 
The reverent csre^ I beir unio mr lofd| : 
Made me collefi theiis dangers In the tkkit. 
If itbefei&d> cdl k% wotoan's ftar : . 
• Which fcMV if heiter reafona am fiipplaaV 
I will fubfcribe, and fay, I wrong'd the Doke* 
My Lords of ^«]^Zf» Bucihgham^ and Torky 
Reprove my allegation^ if yoii can ; 
Or elfe conclude my words eriSsanaL 

Suf. Weil htih yt»ur HlghMfsfeeft iniotMi Duk«; 
And, had I firft been j^ut to i^eak fkfiiAjai, 
ItUnfc, I fkorfd hdwe tM your Oiwce^ fate. 
The DoEcheA, by liis fiibef uttioni 
Upon my life, begftfi faertltvilffl) pMkH s 
Or if he were not prity to tHofe ftdllH 
Yei^ by reputing of his U|^ defeent, 
AtMxt tlmSing lie Mt fttccdDve Mr» 
And foch higbtftunts Of his notiHity, 
Bid infttgate.the bedlam bndn fick Detthefi 
By wicked mcam to itane otnr kMttA%ftt Ml. 
Smooth rant tfae water, where the bitKik is ^eep i 
And in his fiiAple ftew be Karboufs Iteitfon. 
The fox ba^ks fldt, when he woeld (leftl the iafttk 
No, no, my Setereigfi i GVttr ii e m^ 
Unfounded vet, and full erf itttp deceit. 

Car, IbfA he not. eontmty to fbnii of tew, 
Devife ftmnge dems tot fitiall offences (kme t ^ 

Tiri. And did he not, in his proteQorfhip, 
liOvy great titafis of tftOfiy Aronpi the rewfti 
For fddiets'piiyiiiFnnity, and never feAt it f 
By means whereof, the lorwas eacii day fevdtol; 

Buck. T«r, thefe are petty faults toftufcs o nh n ow t i i 
Which time wiS bfltig to light ht fixuMtir TkktHmpbrf. 

K. Himy. Wy Lotds, at tfhtst the cm you h^ve 
of us, 
r^Q now doWtt^^ant Ait wotiU tttattfy otnr bust. 



Our kinunan AS»*/^ ittt kiMOnt 
From meaniag Mdbtt to oar rcy$i fftbio. 
As is the focking l«dri> or hai«I<6 do?e : 
Tbe Dvke k virtnow,. niiU, ami loowtUgim 
To dreim on evil, or to work mf d&tfnhL 
Q^Mar.Ahl what*! auM 4iiog*roailk«i tUi Jiwl 
affiaaoe f 
fiecaMheadovef latfcatkeiiafebatbQnow'di . 
For he's difpofed ai ^lekattfid RiMn. 
Ishealamb? kts akin k, tedy, kitt kim i 
For he's iiidia*d ask the ravenous woiC 
'Who caoaot Heal a Umpe^ that aieaas dsceilf - 
Take heed, »/ Loni I the wcUafeofasaU 
Hangs OD the cnttiDg ftort that finaadMalatt* 

Xntir Somerlet. 

Scm. AH healdi iia»oaiy yaeiaas t aya nigi a t 

K. JIfmy. Welcome^ LoMHsarii^i «hai aaafe 
Frmuif 

Sm^ That attToarkirMft io theftlervkarita 
Is btterly bereft yoa I all k fell. 

K.Hemy. Cold aews^ Ii«4 &M^ I JkitGod'siriQ 
bedonal 

r^ri. Cold news for aie : ibr Thadho|t«f Awss^ 
As firniy as I hope hr fertifeA^ffaai/. - • 

Thus are my bloflbms bkfted in the biid> 
And caterpillan eat my kaMs asmy» 
But I will remedy thk gear aas leag^ 
Or feU my jtitfe for a gfefifMipawB. {^Mw 



. Etitir Gloacefler* 

GJI9. An happinek aaio aay Loid the Khig I 
Pardon^ my LA$it, that I hava laid To long. 

Suf. Nay, G/o'fiir^ know, that tkoa ait ioma loq 
ibott» 
Ualek thott wert more fayal than dioa arti 
I do arreft thee of high treaiba hefc. 

GI0. WeU, Sufaik, yet thou OiakaeifrefloaUafli, 
Nor change ikjr testtdaaacate thk Aitaft ; 

A 



i^ M%t Simid Van if 

A heart.m^pened ji^nbt eafiiy daunted. > . 
Tlie porefl fprin^ is nl)t fo free 'from mtid; 
As I am cleai; from t^eafon to mj Sovereign. 
Who can accafrme? wherein am I guilty ?' 

tork.: 'Tlfibottgh^ my Lord» that yon todc bribes of 
Francii -i "••*.' • 

JIflidy being protedlor, ftaid«the foldiers' pay ; 
By means whereof his Highnefs hath Xo^FranU, 

Glo» U it but thought M what are they, that think: M" 
I never robbed thefijdiers of their pay. 
Nor ever ha4 one penny brAie irom A^^r^. . « 
So help me* God 1 as I h«ve watc^'d the sight-: ^ 

Avy night by-night, in fhklying good for BngimuL. 
That doit that eVr i wrefted from> the ILing, 
Or any groat 1 , hoavded to my. oTe, 
Be brought againft mjs at my tri^ day f 
No; many apound'ofmy owii proper ^ort.,^ 
Becaufe I mimA not tax the needy eoMuiibns^ ' ' 
Have I dii^pttfftdtto ^0|;arnfiMi8^ 
And never aik*d for refhtation. .^^ 

'^ Cmt. Itferre* yon weUi my Lord; to fty fo mocKi. . 

G/f . I fay no more than drath, fo Mp me, God ! . ' 
* T§rA. In yoarjmtedibrihip you did devife 
Strange torturei tor offenders, never heard of; 
Ttkat fffFiW was defamM by tyranny. 

GU. Why, 'tit well known, that, whiles twnspio;^ 
teaor^. 
Pity was all the fault thol wis in me: 
For I fliould melt a| an ol«nder*8 tears i 
AM I^wly words were ranfimi for their fanit i 
Unlefs it were a bloody murtherer, 
Or fool felonious thlmhat fleec'dppor paiTenggrv;, 
I never gave tfetem condign puniihment. 
Murther, indeed, that bloody fin, I tortur*4> 
MAoV«elhe felon^ <»r what trefpafs eUe. 

Sm/, My lord, theie Auks are eafie, quickly anfwerM^ 
But. mightiencrimes are laidinntb your cluu-ge. 
Whereof you cannot eaiilv purge yourfelf. 
. I do ar^yod in hit Hignneis* name. 
And here commit yoii 10 my^XiOnl Qupdin^ 

3* 



To keep, inta j^our farther time of tryal. . " 

K. &jy. Mx l^rd'OfXiJhiJtr, 'lis my fyeaal hop^ 
That you will dearyouriyf from ail fufpiddtt** \ 

Myconfcience tejisme, vottarciniMipaifi. 

G/«./Ah» gnnioiu Lom» thefe dajrs ane dangabasi 
Virtue 19 di6ak*d with foul ambidoa. 
And charity chas'd hencc by Rancor;* haadi 
Foul fobornation i« psedomiaant. 
And 'equity '^Vd youf Higbners* Land. 
I know, their complot is to have jny life : 
And, if my death might make this lOaod happy, 
Au4 prove the period of their tyranny, 
I would expend it with all wilhngnds* 
But mine is made the prologue to their play * 
For thoulands more, that yet MpeBt no pcni. 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beatt/hnTi red TpaskHng <ycs blab his heart's malice^ 
And SuffM's cloudy biow his ftormed hate^ 
Sharp Buckingbam unburthens with his tongue 
' Th^ envious 4oad that lies^pon his heart : 
And dogged Tork^ that reaches at the rnoon^ 
WhoTe ovcr-lirefemng Jirm I Juwe.pladc'd back, 
]^. falfe acci|& doth level at my life. 
And you, my ibvereign lady, with the ceft, 
Caufelefs hate laid diTgraces on my head ; 
And with your beft endeavour have iUrr*d «p« 
My Uefeft Uege. to be mine enemy : 
Ay, all ofyoaJhavelaid your heads together ; 
(Myfclf Jiad notice of y<»ir coniantid*) •* 

And all to makeavvay my guiiueis iifc^ 
I (haltnot want falfe wimeis ^ condemn me. 
Nor floreoftreafans to augment my guilt: . 
The andenc poroveii} will be well effeded». . 
A ftaff is quickly found. to heat a d$g. 

Car. My Liege, his'railing is intolcrabTe. , 
If thofe, that care to keep your royal perfoa 
JProm treafQn*^ fecret kiiifeand traito/sHl^e, 
Be thus; upbraided, chid^nd fata} atj , ,. ,, ^ ! " 
jAnd }^t pifepder granted^ icop^ of fpeech, .. 
^ Jwill make them cctol ia.aeal, mi9;y9^ Qm^ 



W* 



4i nt Sitmid P»t jf 

Snf. Ibthlitaottwkmvfe?«rei«iIii4f Irm 
mdi ig^HMBMoBs woidt, tkmgh cMdjr covdttl 
As if (he had fuliofMd bum totmniF 
Fa]fe alkgadoM, tooVrthroviphk ilftitw 

C^ Mcr. Bat I a» give tfa^tofcr 1mv» te chUe. 

G^. Far truer fpoke^ teoamnt; IkiBindeed» 
Beflire w the «Hnen» te ckey phy'd am ftMe ; 
And well fach lofert mxf kave kave to %eak« 

Avri. HeMwrtfttkefinfe^aadlMkliitlieieaBd^. 
Lord Cardinaly iie ii fesr piifener. 

Car. Sim, take awaf the Dake^ and gaanl^» ive* 

G^. Ahy thosKiagilbirfthreiiwamif his entcK 
Before his legs be foai t»beiir Ihb bodyi 
Thus is the fliqphcrd beatao limn thy fide f 
And wolves are gaarfing, who Attll gnaw thee §kSL 



Ah, that mv fear weieftlfef ah, tkatkwcrel 

For, goodKing Mw% thy decay J fear. [Bxii, gmttnhik 

K. Hitny. MjXotJk, what to yowrwifloia feeoMChbe^ 
Do or uncto^ as if our Mf were here. 

Q. Mar. What» wiM yoar Higluw& leave the Fir- 
liameat^ 

K, Henry, Ay* Mnvarari my heart it drews^d witfc 
Whoie iloM begins «o tow widdnniyeyet; [gm^ 

My body ronadeagiit with m^eir : 
i^or what*8 more aiiferable than diiboaMnt ^ 
Ah, unde Jhmfbrft m ^y hce I lee 
The map of honour, trath, and loyalqrf 
And yet, good Sbtmfiry, h die hour tocwie. 
That eVr f prov*d theeflille, or fear'd thy faitk; 
What low'nng ftarnowe»neathy elbae f 
That thefe-gieat Loidt, und Mmrwar»& oar Queea, 
Do feek fabveiioa of thy tormkb lilie^ 
That never didft ^em wrong, nor ma asan wrong^. 
And as the butcher takes away the calf. 
And binds the wretch, aad beau it when it ilrifesy (7) 

(7) And «i tht Butcher takes emeiy the Calft 

And Irwft the wretch^ emd heatt it wbem it ftnyt J Bat 
how can it Jhty, when It is heunir The Poet certainly intend* 
ed, when it flrrvet) u e. when it ftrmfct to S^ loeis. And 
fbbeeUewliMMnplejFsCkitWM. Orr7Mr%. 

Bearing 



Kkg H B )» m.y Vf« 4^ 

SfttTiU tmmOA have thej boim lu» iMict* 
Andai the dam nuM lomig up aid dovftt. 
Lookiog the way \m hirmwa XMm «mi wiii% 
And can do noagbl bmnwii herdlamig loft : 
Even ib myfeif bewail fDOd Giijlm't c§kt 
With (ad unhelpful HW ; and with diiii*d 9fm 
look after him, aadcaaaoldoiiMgQoi: 
So mighty ^irc^hti^ 



His fortunes I will weep^ asA 'iwiait «di gKMM 
' QVfti • " 



%» whoV a tntttor } QVftit Wis nota. C&wr. 

Q. Mir. Freel4)fd^ fDUfiiMamelllinaidttiwk'a 
liot beam^ 
Aarr my Lonl is cold Hi gf«at afitttfs^ 
Too full of Mit^tkyiQVAtifi AM 
BcMtlet him aa tka AMtamM crocodik 
With fonow faaff«8 fdentfagpaflengin : 
Or as the fiialu^ aaird maflawiy baak* 
With fhining chooker'd. Amgb, dotb Au« a child 
That for the beauty thinks it escaBeiit 
Believe me» Laid^ wennime moic mhthM I, 
(And yet herein I judge mv dwa wit good) 
This G&V?w AKMhl be ifwokly lid the wc«14>. 
To rid us from the ftar wrhavc of Uiiu 

Car. ThathftihonUdie» ia worAy policy i 
But yet we want a colour ht hisdeath: 
Tis meet, he be C0QdeflUi*dby coorbof law* 

£«sf. fitti, iaiiy mind* that wctano policy: 
The King will labour ftill to fave hia lttt» 
The coBUDOos haply tifir to hm his lifi^ 
And yet we have bifi tEiml arginiaiit. 
More than mi^uft, that fliews him worthy death. 

2Vi. So that» by this, yon wotHd not have him die. 

Sttf. Ak, Tsrh BO man aKve fo faia aa L ^ 

nrk. *ri8 Tark, thaihath mm misnk for imdeaih. 
Bat, my Lord Cardinal^ and yoiv vsjf kird oSSttjffbf^^ 
Say as yovdmikv and^pei^ it imiiyo«r fouk : 
Were* t not all one,, an cnnplryvCi^ wvn kt, 
To guard the eydbear&oiii a.|iuilgry kitoi 
As place Duke Hun^bfy for the King^s protefior ? 

Of, Mar. 



^ Tife SgMfd JPart if 

Q. l/lar. Sot^epotrchicbenflioaldbe^reofdeath. 

S»/*.*Madam, *ti8 true; aridwer'tiK^tinadiiefii^ theo» 
To make the few fdrveyor of the fold \ 
Who bein^ accoft'd a mfty martbcrer. 
His gmlt fhould 4>e but idly pofted oyer, ' 

Becaufe bis purpoie is not executed. 
No ; let kiQl die, in that he is a fyx^ 
By nature proved aitehemy to the flock ; 
Before his chaps be fbin*d with CFinfen blood. 
As Humfhfy prbVd by reafims to ^my Liege ; 
And ' do. tiot iUuSd ^n i^aillets hoW to flay liiin : 
Beit- 1^ fitihs, by kasmy by fiibtiliv. 
Sleeping or waking, *tis no matter how^ 
X So he be dead ; for ^at is good deeeit. 
.Which mates hint- IM, ^t £rfb intends deeeit. 

Qj4ar. Thrice^noble Suffolkr 'dtreTolmefy (poke. 

Suf. Notrefolute, except fb much were done; 
Tor things are oftto fpoke, and fddom meant; - ' 
But thatmy heart accordeth with my tongue. 
Seeing the deed is meritorioiis^ 
And to fM'eferye my Sovereign from his foe. 
Say but the word, . and I ymh be his pHefl. 

Car, ButtI would ha^e him dead, my knd oiSifffM, 
Bre you can take<hie oiders for a pneft : 
^ay you c#Afeiit, and oenfure weu the deed. 
And rU provide his executioner, 
I tender fo'tht iafetv of my Liege. 

Su/. HA-c is my 'hand, the* deed is worthy doing, 

Q. Mar. Andfo fay I- . 

York. And I: And now we three have %oke tC 
It skills not greatly, who impugns oar doom* 

.• L ' tj^tr ft P^fi* 

V(Jt* Great lords, fjpom Ireland kbdl I come amain* 
To^^gnifie that Rebels there are 4ip, 
And put the Ef^liJInHimrxxkXo the Iword : 
Send fuccours, lords, and-fi^ die rage betime, . 
BdFore the woUnd do grow incurable ; 
For being green, there ia gmt hope^of hdp. • 
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pr. A breach, tha| craves, a quick expedient Stop ? 
What counfcl give you in this weighty caale \ 

Tork. That Somir/ei be fent a Regent thither : 
•Tis meet, that lucky ruler be employ'd : 
Witnela the fortune he hath had in France. 

Sam. If Tork, with all Us far-fefch'd policy. 
Had been the Regent there inrfead of me, 
Be never would have (laid in Frana fo long. 

Thri. No, not to lofe it all, as thou haft done : 
I rather would have loft my life betimes. 
Than bring a burthen of diftionour home. 
By flaying there fo Jong, till all were fcft. 
Shew me one fear, charadcr'd on thy skin : 
Men •« Hetb prcfcrv'd fo whole, do feldom win. 

Qj Mar. Nay dicn, this fpark will prov« a nging W 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : "^ "^ 
No more, good Tor A ; fweet Samer/et^ be ftilL 
Tliy fortune, nri, hadft thou been R«g?nt there. 
^^&^\ MfR*^^ have wov'd far worfe than his. 

tdketu! *^**^ nought? nay, then a ihamc 

W And, m thcnnmber, thee that wi(heft Aame f 
Car. My lord of nri, try what youx fcrttinc is ; 

Th' unavd Xerhs of J^ilani are in aims. 

And temper day with blood of Efigliflmin. 

A^ii ^2 ?1^*^ you lead a band of men, 

CoUcaed choicely ^om each county fome. 

And try your hap againftthe lrifl?minf 

r^ \i^^"' °^ ^^«^* ^« P^«a^« ^» Majefty^ 
^«/. Why, our Authority is Im confent * 

And what we do eftablifli, ic confirms ; 

Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. 

^rTa T ?*^^^'*^' Fovide me foldicrs, lords, 
wnutt 1 take order for mine own afeirs. 
^uf. A charge, lord York, that I will fee performed.- 
But now return we to the falfe Duke BunAhry. 

C«r. No more of him ; for I wiU deal with him. 
That henceforth he ftiaU trouble us no more : 

X^ord Suffolk, you and I muft talk of that event. 
^^^* V- C York. 



/^o 'fi'f Sneotfi Tart (^\ 

Y»h My l<»<i of SuffM, witUn foart«en days 
At5«>ne3^niy&Wier8s 
For there FB mip them all for />rAwrf. 

5„/. I'll fee ittroly done, my lord ciYvrk. lExaM. 

Mautt York. 

YQfk. Now, r<^k, or never, fteel thy fearful thwiglitt. 
And change mifdonbt torefolntion : 
Be that thoa hop'ft to be, or what tho« art 
Refien to death, it. it not worth th" tnwymg -. 
Let pale- fac'd fear keep with the mean-bommaa, 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 
Fafter thanfpriag-time fl»w'r»,come$tho«^<mthoBgM, 
AHd not a thought, but thinks onjvpiij. 
My brain, wOw bufie than the laboring fpider. 
Weaves tedious fnares to trap njine enemies. 
WeU. Nebles, weU; 'tis pobtickly^done. 
To fend me paddng with ^^^^^^ 

\§eu me, youbut warm the torvedSMlse, 

Who, cherilh'd in your breaft, wUl &ng yourbttrts. 
♦twu-ttw I lack'd, «ha you will ji^w them me » 

You put (harp weapons m a raafl-man s hands. 
"Whiill I in htktndnoanVa. am^Kttr band, 
I will flir up hfi Jtgiwrffeme black term. 
Shall blow on thwk&iid fouls to heav n or Wl. 
And this fell tcttpeft fliaU not c«Jo to«ge, 
TTntilthegoldencircnitonmyhead, 
Juke to th«^oriou.fan'strwilparentl^S,) 
£ calm the"ury'of.tlHS-mad:b.^'d flaw. 

And. for«»iniftwof «»y>"^*'.- 

f havo-feduCA a headftiong Kmt^ «», 

4o make cooaiotion, as full well he can. 
Under tb« title of Tib^JOtritmr. 
In A-rW h*ve I 'feenthis-ftubborn C^ 
onpofe hiflifttf "agaiftft » troojf l-T^j'.ii, *.-. 

Were alUBk*«ffl«»P-«l«^«* P«^P"*-' ^j. 



AnA, in the end being reTcuM, I have feen 

Him caper upright like a wild Morifco, 

Shaking the Dl<x)d/ darts, as he his bells. 

FflU cf^m, Jike a iha^-hair'd crafty Kent, 

Hath he converfed with the enemy; 

And undifcoverM come to me again. 

And giv*n me notice -of their viUanies. 

Iliis devil here ihall be my fabftitote; 

For that John Martimfitf wkktk now is dead» 

In hct, in gate, in fpeeck he doth refemble. 

By this, I ihall perceive the Commons* mind ; 

How they affea the Hoofe and Claim of 7>i. , 

Say, he be taken, racJc*d.and tortored ; 

I know, no jiain, thev can infliA opon him« 

Will make ium.&y, I.mov*d him to tho£e arms. 

Say, that he thrive ; as 'tis great like, he will ; 

Why, then, from Jnlamdcome I with my ftrength» 

And reap the harveft which that rafcal fow'd; 

For Hamphj being dead, as he fliall be. 

And Hemy pal a-part, Ihe next forme. [£jr//. 

SCENE, an Apartmmt in the Psdace. 

Enter tfwp or three, rmmi^ emer the Stage^ from the 

murfher rf Sthe Homphry. 
I. IJ UN to my loi'd of SufolJ^; let him know, 
'JX. W^havedifpatch'd the Duke, as he commanded^ 
. 2. Oh, that it were to do I what have we done? 
Didft ever tor a man foipenitent ? 

Enter Sufiblk. 

i« Hfife comes my loid. 

Swf. Naw» Sir, have yoadifaatc&'d ^dns thing ? 

I . >Ay , myi good lord, ;ihe*s.tdead. 

Sfif, Why, that's well (aid. Go, get yon to my houTe i 
I will rewafdywerlbriys^viiit'rotts deed: 
The. King and alltherPeers are here at'hand.--«-<i 
Hare yon laid fhirthe bed'? are all diings well, 
Accoiding«s Igavediredions? 

I. Yes, .my good lord. % 

Suf. Away, be'gonei ^ IS^en^t Murtherers. 

C a Enter 
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Enter King Henry, the ^een, Cardinal, Somerfet, iQitb 
Attendants, ^ 

K. Benry, Go, call oar Uncle to our prefence flrait : 
Say, we intend to Xxy his Grace to day. 
If he be guilty, at 'tis publifhed. 

Suf, ril call him prefently, my noble Lord. \Exit. 

K. Henry, Lords, take your places : and, I pray you all^ 
Proceed no firaiter 'gainlt our uncle Glofter^ 
Than from true evi&nce, of good •lieem. 
He be approved in pra^ice culpable. » 

Q^ Mar, God forbid, any malice ihould pxtvail. 
That ^ultlefs may condemn a Nobleman f 
Pray God, he may acquit him of fufpxcion f 

i., Henry, I thank thee: Well, thefe words content 
me much. (8) 

Enter Suffolk. 

How now ? why look'ft thou. pale? why trembled thou ? 
^Where is our Unicle ? what is the matter^ SufoU f .\ 

Suf, Dead in his bed, my lord ; Gldftet is <k^* 

Q. Mar. Marry, God forefend? ' 

(8) / thank the, Nell, thfe Wordt epntent me much,'] This Is 
K. Henrf^ Reply to his Wife Margaret, Our Poet, I reniem- 
ber, iiv his King Jobn^ makes Faukonbridge the Baftard, upoft 
his firft ftepping into Honour, fay, that he will fludy to for- 
get his old Acquaintance ; 

And if bit Name be George, Til call bim Peter { 
For new-made Honour dotb forget Mens Names, 
But, furely, this is wide of King Henrys Cafe ; and it can be 
no Reafon why he (hould forget- his own Wife's Name ; Had 
call her Nell inftead of Margaret. As the Change of a fingle 
Letter fets all right, I am willing to fuppofe it came from his 
JPen thus ; 

/ thank tbee : Well $ tbefe vfordt ewtent me muebm 
K. Henry was a Prince of great Piety and Meeknefs, a great 
Lover of his Uncle Ghueefier, whom his nobles were rigidljr 
^ perfecuting : and to whom he fi^fpedted the Queen bore no 
very good Will in her Heart: But finding her, beyond his hopes, 
fptak fo candidly in, the Duke^s CafcA He is mightily comfofted 
and. contented at her impartial Seeming, 

Car. 
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Car. Go4'a fecret judgment : I did dr^am to nigtit» 
The Duke was dumb, and could not fpeak a word. 

\King/woens^ 

Q^ Mar. How fares my lord ? help« lords, the King 
is dead. 

Som, Rear up his body, wring him hy the noTe. 

Q^ Miiir. Run, go, help, help : oh, He»fy, ope 
thine eyes. 

Stt/, He dodi revive again ; Madam« be patient^ 

K. Henry, O heav'nly God I 

Q. Mar, How fares my gracious lord ?. 

Suf, Comfort, my Sovereign ; gracious fibr/y, comfort. 

K. Hmy, What, doth my lord of Suffolk comfort me ? 
Came hd right now to fing a raven's note, 
Whofe difmal tune bereft my vital powVs : 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren, . 
By cryine comfort from a hollow breaft. 
Can cha& away ^ firft conceived found ? 
]Aide not thy poifon with fuch fugar'd words ; 
Lay not t^y hands on me \ forbear, I fay ; 
Their touci affrights me as a ferpent's fling. 
Thou baleful neflenger, out of my light ! 
Upon thy eye-balls murd'rous tyranny 
Sits in grim majefly to fright the world. 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are' wounding ! 
Yet do not go away \ come, bafilisk ; 
And kill the innotent gazer with thy fight : 
For in the (bade of death I (hall find joy ; 
In life, but double death, now Glol'fters dead. 

Q^Mar, Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk thus ? 
Although the Duke was enemy to him. 
Yet h^, moH ChriAian like, laments his death. 
And for my felf, foe as he was to me. 
Might liquid tears, or heart- offending groans. 
Or olood-confumihg fighs recall his life; 
I would be blind with weeping, fick with groans. 
Look pale as primrofe with blood-drinking fidis. 
And all to have the noble Duke alive. ^ 

What know I, how the world may deem of me ? 
Foi* it is kiiown, we wire but hollow friends : 

C 3 It 
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It may be judged, I made the Duke away ; 
So (hall idy name with flander^s tongue be wotmdedy 
Atod Princes' Courts be iill'd with mr repoach : 
This get I by his death : ah, me unhappy ! 
To be a Queen, and crownM with infamy. 

K. Henry. Ah, woe is me for Gio'Jlir^ wretched m^f 
Q^ Mttr. Be woe for me, more wretched than he is* 
What, doft thou turn away and hide thy face ? 
I am no loathfome leper; look on me. 
What, art thou like the adder waxen deaf? 
JBe poisonous too, and kill thy forlorn Queen. 
Is aH thv comfort fhnt in GUfierz tomb ? 
Why, then, dame ifef^z^^jrir/ was nc*er thy joy, 
Eredl his ftatue, and do worfhip to it. 

And make my image but an alehoufe fign. 
Was I for (his nigh wreckt upon the fea. 

And twice by advefftrwfnds frOiff ln^lant\ bank 

Drove back ag^iinr unto mynmive cfioiie? 
What boaded^ this ? b«it wdl fistr-wa^ttftig wlndil 

Did feem tof^y, feierfe nor a fcotpion's aefti^ 
. Nor fet no footing on (his tintifid (hoar. 

What did I then ? but cu¥(! die gentle gufls. 

And he that loosM them froiiii their brazen caret; 

And bid them blow towards £ng!and*^ blefled (hoarj 
- Or trim oar'Aem upon a dreadfm rock : 

Yet JSolus would not be a murthefer ; 

But left that' hateful office unto thee. 

The pretty vaulting fea rcfus'd to drown me ; 

Knowing, that thou wouldlt have me drown*d on (hO^ 

With tears as fait as fea, through thy unkindnefs. 

The fplitting. rocks coWVd in the nnking fands^ 

And would not dadi me ^th their ragged fides; 

Becanfe thy flinty heart, more hard tlum they, 

Might intny PsJace i^t^^Sx Margaret. 

As mr as I could ken-the chalky cliffis, 

Wheif fi'om thy Aoar the temped beat us back, 

I dood u|x)A ^t hatches in the fiorm ; 

And when the dusky sky beean to rob 
^ My eaimedgaping pght of 3iy Land's view, 

I took a c6flly jewel from my neck, 

^^ ^ (Ahearf 
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(A beartit was, bound in with diamonds,) 

And cbrew it tpw'rds tbv Land ; the Tea received k. 

And Co, I wiQi'd, thy body might my heait. 

And ev*n with this I loft fair Engiaiufs view» 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart; 

And called thetn blind and ivaky rpeftades. 

For lo£ng ken of JIbiws wilhed Coaft. 

How often have I tj^npted Suffolk^ tongue 

(The ^gent of t^y foul inconftancy) 

To fit and witch me, as Afianlus did, (9) 

When he to maddkig Di4» would unfold 

His fathfr^s afts, commenced in burning Troy ? 

Am I not wiccht like her ? or thou not fajfe lilijc him ? 

Ah me, I can no XBOie : dye, Margaret ! 

For Henry weeps, that thou doft live fo long. 

Noifi wMin. inter Warwick, SaKsbnry, and maf^ 
Conanons. 
War, It IS reported, mighty Sovereign, 
That good Duke Humphry traiteroufly is murther'd 
% SuffoJit and the. Cminal Reau/u^trt means ; 
The Commons, like an angry hiv^ of hee^. 
That want their leader, feather up and dow9 1 
And care not who thev fting m their re veqgc. 
My felf havecalm*d their ipleeiiful mutiny* 

(9) To fit ^ff/'Watch mi, m A^Ait>& W^i, 
fybgn bt to madding Qtda w^uld uwfiU 
His Fath»'t Afis, emmn^d In kw^Wg Ti^y ? J 
The l^f^ hfrt ii unnnP^iotMblf atfudtng t^ Vif^ik ^^#^'4* ^> 
but he Arangely; hkn^l F«0 wi^ Fi4|i«ii* In the fif^ P^ce, 
it was Cupid, in the 3emUanQ^ ^ J^mt, w^o (at in Pi4o*a. 
Lap, and was fondled l)y h«r* But t^W it V^S not Qcfid, Yf\M, 
related tp her the ^rooeiii 0/ Troy's VjB^^ion^ bgit it was 
t/£ii*as himfetf, who relstfd this Hi^ry* Agaln^ hoW did th^ 
fuppo8*d xAjcaniw fit and v^tqb h$r } Cupid wi^ ord^M, Igrl^ilt 
Dido miiUkenly carefs'd hint, to bewitch, and infe^ her v^tti^ 
Love. To this CirQumftaiKe^ the Poet certainly allrtdes ; and, 
ojilefs he had wrote, as I haye ref|or*d to the Text } ' 

To Jit and witch w». 
Why (hould the Qjieen tmmediately dmw this Inference, . 
Ant.ln$emt»WdliHkfrf 

C 4 Until 
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Until they hear the order of his' death. 

K. Henry. That he is dead, good JFar*wick, *ti$ too 
true; 
But how he died, God knows, not Henry : 
Enter his chamber, view his breathlefs corps. 
And comment then upon his fudden death. 

War, That I fhall do, my liege : flay, Saiuhury, 
With the rude multitude, tilH returns [Warwick goes in. 

K. Henry, O thou, that judgeft all things, day my 
. thoughts; 
M/ thoughts, that labour to perfuade my foul. 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphry* % li^ : 
If my fufpedt be falfe, forgive me, God \ 
For judgment only doth belong to thee. 
Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips . - 
With twenty thoufand kiifes, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of fait tears : ' 

To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk, . . 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling : 
But all in vain are thefe mean obfequies. - 

[Bed 'with GloflerV Itody pet firths 
And to furve/ his dead and earthly image, \ 

What were it, but to make my forrow greater ? 

War, Come hither, gracious Sovereign, view this body, 

K. Henry. That is to fee how deep my grave is made : 
For, with his foul Bed all my worldly folace ; 
For feeing him, I fee my life in death . 

War. As furely as my foul intends to live 
y^th that dread King, that took our ftate upon himj. 
To free us from his /ather*g wrathful curfe, 
I do believe, that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed Duke. 

^ufn A dreadful oath, fwofn with a folemn tongne ! 
What inftance gives lord War^wick for his vow ? 

War. See, how the blood is fettled in his face. 
Oft have I feen a timely-parted ehoft. 
Of a(hy femblance, meager, pale, and bloodlefi ; 
Being all defcended to the ys'ring heart. 
Who, in die conflid that it holds with death, 
Attrafts the fame for aidancc 'gainfi: the enemy i 

Which 
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Which with the heart there cools, and ne'er rctometh 

To blu(h and beautify the cheek again. 

But fee, his ft^ce is black and full <u blood ; 

His eye-b^Us farther out, than when he liv'd a 

Staring full-ghaftly, like a ftrangled man; 

His hair up-rear'd, his noftrils ttretch*d with firaggling : 

His hands abroad difplay*d, as one that grafpt 

And tugg'd for life ; and was hy firex^th.fubdu*d« 

Look on the (hects ; his hair, you fee, is flicking ; 

His well-proPortionM beard made rough' and rugged* 

Like to the lunmier's corn by temped Iodg\d : 

It cannot be, but he was ^urther'd here :' 

The Jeiift of all, thefe iigns were probable. 

Suf, Why, W^artwick, who ihould do the Duke to death ? 
^ Myfelf and Beaufurd had him in protedlion ; ^ 

And we, I hope. Sirs-, are no murtherers. 

War. But both of you have vow*d Duke Humphry % 
death, " 
And you, forfooth, had the good, Duke to keep-: 
'Tis like, you would not feau him like a friend; 
And 'tis well ieen, he found an enemy. *" 

Q* Mar: Then you^ belike, fu^eft thefe Noblemen^ 
As guilty of Duke Humphrf^ timelefs death. 

War, Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding frefh,. ' 
And fees £aft by a butcher wi^h an ax, 
B^ will fufpe£t, 'twas he that made the (laughter ? 
Wno finds the partridge in the puttock's neft. 
But ^nay imagine how the bird was dead, 
i^lthough the kite foar with unbloodled beak ? 
£v'n fo fuipidous is this tragedy. 

^Mar^ Are you the butcher, Suffjtik? wher<5*s your 
knife? , ' ,^ 

Is Beauford itixxCi a kite if where ^re his talloiis? ' , 

Sirf'. I wear no knife to flaughter Heeping men ; 
But here's a 'vdngeful fword, rulied with eafe* » . 
That ihall be fcoured in his ranc'rous heart. 
That flinders me with nrarther's crimfon badge. i 

Say, if thoo^dar'ft, iproxidApv^ ^ War^ick/btre^ 
That I am faulty in Duke Hunffkrf^ dtjath. , 

War. What^darei not ^^rv/r*,>if felfe Z^Sidk dai^c 
,^ .him? C s - QijAAr. 
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Q. Mi^. He dares not catei his ecmtameliofil^ fplnt^ 
Nor ceafe to be tm a^ogant cbntrollei*^ 
Though Suffolk dare faiih twenty thouiand dlltes. 

War. Madam, be ftill ; with reirVtoce liiay I filjr i 
For e^'^Ty word you fpeak in his behalf. 
Is flander to your roval Dignity. 

Suf. Blunt-witted ford; ignoble in demeanoar. 
If ever lady Wrong'd her lord fo much. 
Thy mother took itito her blameful bed 
Seme ftern nntutorM churl ; and noble ftock 
Was graft with crab-ttee flip, whofe fi'uit thoU art ; 
And never of th^ Nfuiili noble Race. 

War, But that the guilt 6f murther bUckles the^. 
And I ihould rob the death^s mail of his fee. 
Quitting thee thereb}r of ten thoofand ihames. 
And that my Sovereign*^ brefenee makes mt miK^ < 
I it^ould, ialfe murd'rons Cowai'd, tfn thy ktiee 
Make thee beg pardcm for thy pafled fpeech, 
And fiy, it was Af motfter that thoti nlealxf ft $«^-^ 
That thotx thyfcff tirkft borh In biflatdy : 
And, after all thb ftatftil hdihage doile, 
OiVe th^e thy hi^, aitd ktA thy fbUl to hell;; 
Pernicious blood- fiiCHe)' of fleej^iiig iheh ! 

Suf. iThou fhalt be waking, whilt 1 flied thy blood. 
If from this prefence thOU dar'ft go Wi& me. 

Wht^. AwaJ^ ev'ii now; oJr I i^Bldtagthee htncci 
Unworthy though thou art, V\\ cbpe with thee ; 
And do fome fervice to Dtike HtKnipbri^t thoft. [EveunP. 

K. Hef^. What ftronger breaftplate dum a heart ua- 
Uinted? ^ 

ThHee is he ai-m*d, that hadi his ^uairrel juft ; 
And he but naked, (though Ipck'd up in me!) 
/Whofe cohfijence with injuflice h (corrupted. r 

Q^MaK What tdfe i* thi$> 

Enter Sofblk and Warwick, *wiib their weafons dramnh. 

K. Jitnty. Why, hjoirt ibow» lords ? yoof wrathful 
weapein draws 
Here id' eur piefe^ce 1 dare yott le ib bold t 

Wh* 



Whfi what tomultiioai chmouir have we too ? 

Su/. The traitVous ^arwki with the »en of Surjf 
Set il mpa m^ -nighty Sovereign. 
£)9//r Salisbury, 

Saf. Sirs, (land apart ; the King fiiall know your zmQ4« 
Dread lord, the CommonB Tend you word t>y m^p 
Unlefs lord Suffolk Hrait be do))e to death, 
Dr banifhed fair England $ territories. 
They will by violence tear him from your Palace, 
And torture him with grievous lingring death. 
They by, by him the good Duke Humtbn died i 
They fay, in him i&ty far your HiglmeK* death i 
And mere i^fiin^ of love and loyalty, 
(Free from a (lubborn oppofite intent* 
A3 being thought to contradi^ your Hkmg) 
Makes tiiera thus forward in his BaniOimenr. 
They fay, in care of your moft royal perfon. 
That if your Highnefd ibould intend to fieep. 
And charge that no man ihould diflnrb your leiiy, 
In pain otyour diMe, or pain of deatl) 1 
Yet, noCwithfianding fuch a ftrait edi£t 
Were there a ferpcnt feen with forked tof^^ue, 
ThjU fiily. glided towards your Majefty, 
It were but neceflary you were wak*d; 
Left, being fiiflfer'd in that harmful fhimber, . 
The mortal worm might make the fieep eternal. 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you whe're you wifl or A9^ 
From fuchYeH ferpents a3 falfe Sji^aM k i 
With whofe invenomeid and fatal ling 
Your loviug Uncle, twenty times his worth. 
They fay, is fhamefully bereft of fife. 

Commons, invi/iitt.} M answer fxoa» the King, mj 
lord of SaUs£ury> 

Suf. *tis like the Commona^ rii4e unpolilh'd lunds^ 
Cooid fend foch mei&g^ to thek Sovereign : 
But vou, my lord, were glad to be employ*^ 
To (hew how ^tueint an orator you are. 
But all the hoo^ Salisbury hajtn won> 
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Is, tbat he was die lord Ambai&dor 
Sent frbhr a fort of tinkers to the King. 

Within* An anfwer from the King, or we wiH all 
break in. . . 

IL, Henry, Go^ Salishuty, and tell them all. from. me> 
I thank them for their tender loving care ; 
And had I not be^n cited fo by them. 
Yet did I purpofe as they do entreat ; 
For, fure,. my thoughts do hourly prophefic 
Mifehance. mito my State by SuffbWs mean^. 
And therefore by his Majefty Ifwear, 
^ Whofe far unworthy Deputy I am. 
He ftiatl not breathe infedion in this air 
But three days longer, on the pain of death. 

QfMar, .Oh Henry, let ine plead for gentle Suffolk, 

K. Henry, Ungentle (^ecn, to call him gentle Suffolk. 
No more, I fay : if thou daft plead for him. 
Thou wilt but add increafe unto my wrath. 
Had I but faid, I would have kept my word 5. 
But, when I fwear, it is irrevocable ;. 
If after three day's\fpacfe thou 'here be'flS fbund; 
On any ground' that I am ruler of. 
The world fhaft'not be ranfpm for thy life. 
Come, Warivicki come, good Wartuieki go with mc^^ 
I have great matters to impart to thee. 

, "^ . [Mxeunt K, Henry, Warwick, £5fr,., 
' Manent Suffolk^ and ^een, 

Q. Mar: Mifchancc and forrow go along witli you t 
Heart's <Difcontcnt and four AfHi£lion 
Be play-fellowk to keep you company ? 
ThereV two of you, the devil make a third. 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your fteps P 

Suf, Ceafe,. gentle Queen, thefe. execrations-^ 
And let'thy ^i^/i take his heavy-leave. 

Q: .iifcr..FJe, coward woman, and foft-hearted wretch^ 
Haft thou not fpirit to curie thine enemy ? . 

Suf, A plague upon them ! Wherefore Ihould I curfe 
them ? 
Would curfcskill, as doth the -mandrake's groan> 
j.yrould invent as^ bitter fearching tenns^ 

A$ 
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As cvacUt, as harlh, and horrible to.hear» 
BeliyerM Wrongly throogh my. faed teeth. 
With full as many ^s of deadhr hate. 
As lean*fac*d envy m her loathiome cave. 
My tongue flxonld ihimble in mine eameft words ^ 
Mine eyes flioold .^rlde like the beaten flint. 
Mine hair be fixt on end like one diftra^ : . 
Ay, ev^ joint (hould feem to curfe and ban. 
And even now my barthen*d heart would break. 
Should I not curfe them. Poifon be their drink ! 
Gall, worfethan gall, the dantieft meat they tafte ! \ 
Their fweeteft fhade a grove of cypieis trees i 
Their chiefeft pro^pe^ murd'ringrbafilifiks ? 
Their {ofte& touch, as fiaart as lizards' Aings I 
Their mofick Arightfiil as the ierpent*s ht(sf 
And boading fcreech-owis make the oopcert full ! 
All the foul terrors in dark- feated hell" m 

Q. J^ar. £nough, fweet Sufo/i, thou torment'il thjr* 
fclfj • 

And thefe dread curfes, like the fmr'gainfl glafs. 
Or like an pver-charged gnn, recoi>. 
And turn the force of them upon thyfelf. 

Stif You bad me ban, and will yon bid me leave 2 
Now, by the ground that I am banilh*d firom. 
Well could I curfe away a winter's night. 
Though ftanding naked on a mountain top. 
Where biting Cold would never let erais grow, 
And think it but a minute fpent in ^rt. 

Q. Mar. Oh, -let me entreat thee ceafe ; give me thy 
hand. 
That I may dew it with my lAoumfui tcan ; . - . 

Nor let the rain of heaven wet this places \ . . 
To wafh away my woful monuments. 
Oh, could this kifs be printecl in thy hand,' 
That thou might'ft think upon thefe by thefeal. 
Through whom aihoufand fighs are breath*d for thee.: 
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; 
Tis butTurmis^d, whilft thou art ftanding by : 
As 6ne thAt furfeits, thinking on a Want* 
I will repeal fhee, or, be well aiTttr'd, , . 

Adventure to be banifhed myfelf: An^ 
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And banilhed I am, if bat from thee. 

Go, fpeak^aottamc; cy'n now begon e ' i ■■ ■ w 

Oh, go not yet-— *>£ir'n thus two friends coademn'd 

Embrace and kifi, and take ten thoufaad leaves^ 

Loather a bundled timeato* part than die : 

Yet now brtwd, and fsartwti Mc with thee I 

Suf, Thus is poor SuJbiA ten times baniOicd, 
Once by the King and three times: dirice by thee. 
'Tis not the Land I care for, wert thon hm:e ;. 
A wildernefs is popoloos. enou^. 
So 9uffh/k had thy heaineniy company. 
For where thoa art, there u the World itfelf f 
With every fev*ral pl^ure m the world : 
And where thou art not, Delblation. 
I can no more-^^Live thou to joy thy life i 
Myfelf Bojoy m aaght bat that thoa liv'ft. 

Enter Vaux. 

Q^Mar. Whither goes Faux (o {z& ? what news^ I 
pr^thet? 

Fmix. To fignifie onto Us Ma|efly» 
That Cardinal B*aufard is at point of death : 
F6r Ibddeidy a grievous fickneis took him. 
That makes bin ga^. and liare, and catch the ^» 
Blafpheming Godr ana curfine aaen on earth* 
Sometimes Se talks» as if Diucei&in^^'s ehoft 
Were by his fide i fometimes, he calls the £ng i. 
And whiipers to his pillow, as to hini» 
^he fecrets of his <>ver<har|^ ibal : 
And I am fent to tell his Majefty, • 
That even now he icries akxid for hint. 

Q^Mar. Go tell this heavy mefiage to the King. 

\ExU yaiiki 
Ay me4 whatis this world \ what news are tfaefe? 
Bot whetefere grieve I at aa hoards poor loG, 
Omitting SMjfMt eadle, my feul^s treafurei 
Why only, SMJk, monni I not &r thee. 
And with thetouthern clouds contend in tears? 
Theirs for the earth's iacreafe i roipe for my Ibrtows. 
Now> gcttheehcACc; the Kk(g»thouhAaw'jft> is coming; 



If thoa be foMkI by me, dioa ait but dttd. 

^1^ If I depart ffom thee, I cannot Ihe I 
And in A]|^ fight to die, what i^sreie tik. 
But like a pleafant fiafflba* in thy^kp ; 
Here coold I breathe my ibii! into the air. 
As mild and gentle as tiie cnKlle-babe 
I^ing with mother^s dag between its Kp».^ 
Where, front tl^ fight^ 1 (hould be raging ma^ 
And cry out fn- thee to clofe up itiine eyes ; 
To have thee with thy lip» to ftop my moutfi t 
So, (hould'H: thou eiliier tnm my flying ibul » 
Or I fhonld tM^the itfo into thy body ; 
And then it liv'd in {weet Eljjfium. 
To die by thee, were but to.die injeft: 
From chee to die, were tortnre more than deadi r 
Oh ! let me ftay^ beiBil what may befal. 

Q. Mai^. Away ; though Parti^ be a ftetfid corro&vc^ 
It is applied to a deathfttl wtxond» 
To Frmet, fweet SnfbM; let me hear from thee: 
For wherefoe'er thou art in this world^s globe, 
1*11 have ah ihV, that Ihafi find thee oat; - 

Suf. I go. 

Q. Mar, And take my heart with thee. , 

Suf. A jewel kiAM into the wofaPft ca$k«e 
That ever did contain k thmg of wordi. 
Even as a Iplitted bark, h (mitt we ; 
This way fail I to deadi. 

Q:^Mar. Thi4 way for me. [ixnmt fiviraffji 

SCENE, tbi CarJimrs Bid-CJkaml^. . 

Enter King Henry, Salisbury, and Warwick, to tis 
Car£nal in Bed, 

X.. Henry, UOW fares my lord? ^eak, Beaufird, 
n to thy Soverei£[n. 

Car. If thou beeft Death, ru give thee England'% 
treafure. 
Enough to purchafe fuch another Ifland» 
So thou wilt Ipt me live, and feel no pain. 
K. Henry. Ah> what a fign it is of evil life, 

Whef^ 
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Where death's a|>pfpaeh is feepi fo terrible I. 

W^ar, S^fi^ri^ it js^tjiy^yereign fpeaks to ^thee*> 

Car. Bring me onto my Tryal, whea yoa will. • 
Dy'd he not in his .bed? * where (hould be die f 
-Can I make max live whe're they will or. no I 
Oh, torture me no more, I mill confefe 
Alive again ? then (hew me where he is : 
1*11 give a thousand pound to look upon him— — 
He hath no cycsp the duft hath blinded them: 
Cpmb down his hair ; look 1 look I it ftands upright. 
Like lime>>twigs fet to catch n^y winged foul : 
Give xne fome drink, and bid th* apothecary ; ^ 

Bring the ftrong poifon that I bought of him. 

K. Henry. O thou eternal Mover of the heavens, . 
Look with a genltle eye upon this wretch ; 
Oh, beat away the bufie> medling, fiend, 
That lays flrone fiege unto this wretches foul. 
And from his bofom purge this black defpair, 

JFar, See how the pangs of death do make hga 
grin I 

SaL DiSurb him not^ let hinpafs peaceably, ; 

K. Henfy. Peace to his foul, if Go^*s gooid pleafure 
bef 
Lord Cardinal, if thou think^ft on heaven's bliis, ; 
Hold up thy hand, make fignal of thy hope. 
He dies, and makes no fign ! O God forgive him* 

IFar. So bad a death argues a monftrous life. 

K. Hemy, Forbear to judge, for we are finners alL . 
Clofe up his eyes, and draw the curtain clofe, 
Andkt Bsall to meditatioB. lExatnt, 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE, tbi Coafi of Kent. 

Alarum. Figbl at fea. Ordnance goes cff* Enter 
Captain^ Whitmore, and other Pirates^ with Suf- 
folk and others Frifoners, 

C A P T A I «. 

THE gaudy, bUbbing, and xtmorCcM day 
Is erept intd the boiom of the ftfl : 
And now loud howling wolves aronfe the jades^ 
That drag, the tragkk n.elancholy night ; 
Who witE their drowfie, flow, and naeging wingi 
Clip dead mens* graves ; and from their mifky jaws 
Breathe fool contagious darknefs in the air. 
Therefore bring forth the foldiers of oar prize : 
For whilft our Pinnace anchors in thtDoww, 
Here (hall they make their, raafem en the fand i . 
Ojr with their blood, (lain this diicolour'd ihore. 
Ma(ler» this prifonQf freely give I thee ; 
And thou, that art his mate, make boot of this : 
The other, f^a/ter Whitmores is tliy (hare, 

I Gjent. What is my ranfom, mailer, let me know» 

Mitji, A thoufand crowns, or elfe lay down your head. 

Mate. And fo much (hall you give, or off goes youn. 

JFbit. What, think you mucb to pay two thoufatid 
crowns. 
And bear the name and port of gentlemen } ' 
Cut both the viHai^s' throats, for die you (hall. 
Nor can thofe lives, which we have loft in £ghfe. 
Be counterrpoisM vyith fuch a petty fum. 

1 Gent, rU give it, Sir, and therefore fpare my life;. 

2 Gent, And fo will \$ and write home for it ilraight. 
Whit. I loft mine eye in laying the prisee aboard. 

And therefore, to revenge it, ftialt thou die; \T» Suffolk; 
And fo ibould thefe^ If I might have jaf will. 
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Capi Be not fo lafli, take ranfbm, let him live. 

Suf. Look ODrmj Gent^s I am a gentleman. 
Rate me at what thou wilt» dioa flialt be paid.— <— - 

Wlnt. And fo am I ; n^ name is Walur WTntmort. 
How now ? why ftart*ft thou ? what, doth death affright ? 

Suf^ Th|!iname afiaghei me,, in wbofe fonad Is death. 
A cunning man did calculate my birth. 
And told me, that by WalUr I fhonld die : 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody- minted) 
Thy name is Guahiar^ being righdy founded. 

Whit. Gualtter or Walter ^ which it is, 1 care not ; 
Ne'er yet did bafe difhohour blur our name* 
But with ottF fword we wip^d away tbe blot. 
Therefore, whea merchant-like I teH revenge. 
Broke be my^ (word, my arni» torn and defaced. 
And T proclaimed a Coward thixmgb the world f 

Suf. Sta|% Whi$mor$\ for tbf pnlbner is aPnneei 
•The Duke oT^tf^i, WiUiam de la Fok. 

Whit. The Dake of Suffolk muffled up in rafi ? 

Suf, Ay» b^ tfaeic ms ar# no part of the Doke* 
Xove fomeinM^wieiit di%iiis^d, and why not I ? 

Capi But 7#vr wa» Mver flam, a» thee fliak he* 

Suf. Oblcttm and \»9Af fwain. King Hni^y"^ bloody 
The honourable bkied of Lattutfier^ 
Muft not be ihed by ftch a jaded groom : 
Had thoa not ktft'd thy hand, andJield my fHrrop? 
Bare headed^ plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 
And thonght the^ heppy when I (hook my head I 
How often haft thon waked at my ci^. 
Fed from my ^encherv kneerddewn at the boaid» 
When I have fieafied with Queen Marimrii f 
Remember it, and let it make thee ci«K-fal*n s 
Ay, and allay this diy abortive pride. 
How in our voiding lobby haft thou ftood, 
And duiy waited for my coming forth ? 
llus hand ol mine hath writ in thy behalf. 
And thesefere ihall it charm thy rmtoas tonsae. 

Whk. Spnk, Captain, (hall I ftab the fortorn IWain ? 

€uip. Firftlet my words ftab him, as he hath ne. 

Suf. Bab fflave^ thy words are blontj and fo art thou* ^ 
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Cap, Convef Uar iMBCi^ aad aft Mr lmft> b trf iM< » 
Strike ofF his head4. 

^j/. ThMNta^ftrsotftr Air ovnr* 

C^. ?M^, Sir Po9le / ted ^ 

Ay, kennel piiddle-^*-«fiiiiB, «vlMfefitk«d dift 

Troubled dft ilv« Spnogwhem EwgUmd AtkkM ; 

Now will I dam* up i&b ihf yawnmg motttk. 

For fwallowitif Qp theteemre of tat Reatak ; 

Thy lips, that kib^d the Qaeen, ihaU fweep^ ihe ground » 

And Aou, tiMt fmikl^at good I>alEe Himtky\iaskp 

AgatHft the ftnMtfs wUidVftiaH gxiA in vain, 

V^ho in conMmptftatt hi6 at thee mun^ 

And wedd^ bertloof to the hngi orhell, 

Tm darvikg to affie a m^faqf lord 

Unto Alt ^oghtev of » w«rtidef» Kke, 

Having nor Sd^'tA, Weakh, nm iM^eml 

By devilifli policy atc tovgrowm gnair 

And» like ambitious ^/4>> overgorg'd 

With gobbiiMf thf flfiotherV Ueodbg hout. 

By thee jfnjt^ ami MMir^MrofalibiD Fumn^i 

The falfe revolting AbrttMM^ thtoCTg)i thve^ 

Difdain to call m mi i «odP/itin^# 

Hath (Iain their Govemorsy finpraiVl oor FbrtSy 

And fent the ragged ftMicrs woaodad home. 

The prineely H^ofmnci, aadthe M«M/all« 

( Whofe dreadful fw«rd$ were ncivvr dtawa in v$kk) 

As hating thte, are riftng i^ io ann»^ 

And now the Houfe of 2^ (thtvft froroihoCsoiftt 

By fliameful murther of a gofldelk laagi 

And lofty proud ineroachiiig tyranny^) 

Burns with revenging fire ; vAtAi faf^koTui Coloara 

Advance a half^^c'd S«n ftriving to (hisri 

Under the which 10 writ, Iimttii nuBihus. 

The Commons here in Kgrti are up io amt :. 

And to conclude^ Aeproadv »d Beggary 

Is crept into the Palace of 001 Kingi 

And all by thee. Away ! connrey hm-heace.' ■ ^ 

^ C\ that I WHO a Qod, to fhoot forth ttoMder 
Upon didii paallry, fef fflb, MftSt dradget \ 
Small thinra makebafe men pmd^ TJoafilhoA faei^ 

Being 
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Being Captain of a fiinnace, threatens more 

Than Bargulus the ftrons; Ilfyrian Pirate. 

Drones fack not eagleft* blood, butrob bedrhivea. . 

It is impoffible that 1 flioald die . 

By fach a lowly vailal as thyfeU*. 

Thy w(»rds move rage, and not remorfe, in me : 

I go of melTage from the Queen to France ; 

I charge'thee waft me iafely crofi the channel. 

Cap. Walter 

Whet, Come, ^ujfolk^ I muft waft thee to thy deaths. 

^uf, Peetnegelidustimoroccupatartus: it*8 thee I fear«( ip) 

frhit. Thou (halt have caufe to fear, before I leave thee. 
What, are you daunted now? now will yei(oop? 

1 Gent. My gracious loid, intreat him ; fpeakhim fair* 

Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is flern and roughs 
Us*d to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it, we fhould honour fuch as thefe 
With humble fuit ; no ; rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than thefe knees bow to any. 
Save to the^God of heav*n^ and to my King^ 
And fooner dance uppn a bloody pole. 
Than (land uncovered to thevukar groom. 
True Nobility is exempt from fear : 
More can I bear, than you dare execute. 

Cap, Hale him away, and let himi talk no more f 
Come, foldiers, ihewwhat cruelty ye can. 

Suf, That this my death may never be forgot. 
Great men oft die by vile Bezonians. 
A Reman fworder and Bandette flave 
Murther*d fweet TWi^ ; ^ni/tf/ baftard haod 
Stabb*d 7»iifif/ C^iySir} favage lilanders 
Fompey the Great : And Suffolk dies by Piratesw - 

[Exit Walter Whitmorc njjttb Suffolfci 

Cap, And as for thefe, whofe ranfom we have fet» 

(lo) Pine geUiut timer oeevpat artus.] Thus the lA FeUolnv 
preffioD. Whence the Poet glean*d this HemiftUh, I do not 
know. 'Tis certain, the firft Word is corrupted. I believe, I 
have reilorM it, as it ought to be. Swffeik. would fay, dje Fear 
of that Femjhmwt, that Revenge^ they were fbout to take upon 
him^ put hii Limbs into a coU trembling. 

It 



It is onr pleafiire one of them depart} 
Therefore come you with tt9> and let him go; 

[Ex. Captain and the nfl: 

Manit tbefirft Gent. Enter Whitmore, 'witb th bodf, 

WUt. There let his head and liveleis body lye. 
Until the Queen his. miilreis bury it. \Exit Whit* 

I Gent, O barbarous and bloody fpedlacle ! 
His body will I bear unto the King : 
If he revenge it not,, yet will his friends ; 
Sq will the Qaeen> ^at living held him dear. [Exit* 

SCENE changes U Southwark . 

Enter ^la, and John Holland. 

Bevis, /^OME, and get thee a fword though made 
\^ of a lath I they have been up thefe two days. 

Ho/, They have the more need to fleep now then. 

Bivis, I'tell thee, ^acJt Cade the cloibier meant to 
dreg the commonwealth, and &)m it,, and fet a new nap 
upon it. 

HffL So he had need, for *g$ dii«ad-bare. Well, I 
£iy, it was never merry world in Ei^iand fince Gentle- 
men came up. 

Benns. O miferable age f virtue is not regarded in 
handy.crafts.men. . 

Hoi, The Nobility think fcom to go in leather aprons^. 

Bevis. Nay more, the King's. Council are no good 
workmen. "' * . 

Hoi. True, and yet it is laid, Laionr in thf ^vocation i 
which is as much as to fay, let the magiftrates be labour- 
ing men ; and therefore ihould we be magiftrates. 

Bevis. Thou haft hit it ; for there's no better ilgn of 
a. brave mind than a hard hand. 

HoL I fee them, I fee them ; there*s BeJP% fon, the 
Tanner of Wingbam. 

Ben)is, He flmll have the skins of our enemies to make 

dog*8 leather of. 

HoL And Dick the Batcher :— 

Be*v$S0 
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;^ SSk Set^nd Bart ^f 

Bivis. Then is Jm Urock down like ^aa asK» ^aaA im-. 
qttity*s dur Qit'Giit like a Gal£ 
, JM, iAd Smith the iveavcp ; 

Bem^ Argp, their thread oflife is ^n. 
Ho/. Come, come, let*s M in w^ them. 

D^vwRT. &Uer Cade, Didc /!;&« hichtr; ^mSth /i&/ ^wetpoeri 

Cade. We Jo^t C«A» lb iteaaUof our ioppoTedFa- 
ther . 

JKH. Or«aAar ef ftealing ^a cade of Jieniisfs. 

iUuU. Forour enemies Ihall fall before us, in^ireil 
with ttefpintof pvtAig dowttJUngi aad F^es ; com- 
mand filenc^. 

Dick* Sif^toe. 

Cade. My fether was a Hfortitne r 

Bfek. fie wa»andioBeft man^mBd^gpoibmkkiftr^ 

Cade. MymOChcraittMr^^Mr/—*- 

Diek. I Icnaw ker weU, ftewas a midwife. 

Cade. lliywifedefi:eiided«fdiei;«i^**r^ 

DM* ^^Ske wtft 'Uiihed4i »pedhr^8. dii g hUu ' , and f<UL 
msmy laces. 

flP«^m.'^t,imr'Of lal^ noti«Ueto ML^WidiLher 
-•hiryiytakf iiewiifiiefl^biick8.fa«9V4itlioaie. 

Cade. Therefore am I of an honoorable^^koofe. 

Bkk. Ay, hf myihlik, itheiftdd is hMuim^able $ and 
there was he bom, under a hedge ; Air kis^&thier kad 
•mevera KeHfe bot tfae^cage. 

Cade. y^^Uantl «m. 

Weanf. A* muft needs, for beggary is valiant* 

Cttdt. lam aWeto eiidiire^mudi* 

^ick. No qu^^Mvof chat; fonlkairr&eD.kinbwkift 
three msfket oafi together. 

XMe. Pfear^tithtpfword. nor. fire. 

Weam. He need not ftar the ifwonl, for hi» ooat is «f 
-proof. 

Dick. But, methinks he (hould Jaaadin fear of fii:e> 
Hietng^umtlHli' hand for iiealmgof ikeep. 

Xlade. Be brave then, for your captain is :bnwe, aiid 
vows reformation. There wall -^AxLiBmland feven 

half- 
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haif-fenny leaves ibid for a pen^r ; the diite4iaopM pot 
ihall have ten hoops, and I will ma|ge k &lQQ|f todntifc ' 
fmallbeerf All' ihe realm ihall be in cobumii, andin 
Cheapjidi fhall my pal^ go to grafi ; and-wlkn I am 
King, asKing I willb fc ■ i» 

M, God ftve.yonr Majeify f 

Cadi. I thank you, good peojJe. There fhall be no 
mony ; all (hall eat and drink upon my fcore; and I will 
appao-el them all in onu livery, that they «iiaf JUgree Iflce 
brothers, and worlhsp.ne tneirbid. 

Diri. Thi(£rft tkiAg we da» let^akiUaU the laM^en. 

Cade. Nayv that I mean to>dQ. Is aot this.a lanoi^ 
able thin^^ mt Che skin of an Infioeent >amb;(hoaldbe 
made parchment; that -parchment being icribUed oTtr* 
Iboiild undo a man? Some fay, dubee-iliiigij bet I 
Tay, 'tis bee*s wajc ; for I did but feal once to a thii^ 
mid I was never my own maa fioee. How unv \ 'Wbo 
M there? 

Enhr u Clerk. 

Weam. The chxkf^Ciatbamiht caiiwdteand read, 
and caft accbmpt. 

Cade. Q monftrous! 
^ U^eav. WetoekhimiettingtoyBcppbs. 

Cade. Here*s a villain ! 

Weav. He'as a book in his pocket with red letters in't. 

Gmde. Nay, dien he's a <^jarer. 

Dick. Nay,- he can make dilations, and write court« 
hand. 

Cade. I am ibrry fbr't : the man is a proper man, of 
mine honour \ unleis I find him guilty, ne mil ixotxBe. 
Come hither, jBrrah, I muft examine thee ; what is tby 
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Clerk, Emanuel. 

Dick. They ufe to write it on the top oHetters : *tvi^ill 
go bard with you. 

Cade. Let me alone, Doft thou ttfeto'write thy name? 
or had thou a marie to ihy{(3f &e an honeft i^laia deal- 
ing man } 

Chrki 
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Cltrk. Sir, I thank God, I have been fo well brbaglit 
np, that I can write inv name. 

Ail. He hath confeft ; away with him ; he*i a villain 
and a traitor. 

Cadt. Away with him, I fay ; hang him with his pen 
and inkhom aboat his neck. [Exit om with tbt cUrk. 

Entir Michael. 

UiA. Where is our General ? 

Cadi. Here I am> thou particnlar fellow. 

Mcb^lVft fly, fly; Sir Uumfbrf Staf§rd and his 
brother are hard by with the Kine*s forces. 

C4di. Standi ViUain, fluid, or 1*11 fdl thee down ; be 
ihidl be encountered with a man as good as himfdf. He 
is but a knight, is a'? 

Mich. No. 

Cade. To equal him, I will make myfelf a knight 
prefently ; rife up, Sir John Mortimer. Now have at 
him. Is there any more of them that be knights ? 

Micb. Ay, his brother. 

Cade. Then kneel down, Dfck Butcher. Rife up^ 
Sir Dkk Butcher. Now found up the the drum. 

2«r#r 5ir Humphry Stafford, and pung Stafibrd, ^tb 
drum and foldiers. 

' ^taff. Rebellious hinds, the filth and skum of Kent, 
MarkM for the gaUows, lay your weapons down. 
Home to your cottages, forlake this groom ; 
The King is merciful, if you rev<^. 

Y. St^, But angry, wrathful, and inclin*d to blood. 
If you go &rward ; therefore yield, or die. 

Cade, As for thefe fllken-coated flaves, I pafs nbt ; 
It is to you, good people, that I (peak, 
0*er whom (in time to come) I hope to rdgn; 
For I am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Staf. Villain, thy father was a plaiftercr, 
Afid thou Ihyfelf a ihearman, art tnou not \ 

Cade. And Adam was a gardiner. 

y . Staf. Ana what of that f 
: •. Cade. 
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C€ule, Marry, this — Edtimnd Mortimer Earl of March 
married the Duke of Clarenct^i daughter^ did he not ? 

Staf. Ay, Sir. 

Cade. By her he had two children at one birth. 

Y. Sta/. That's hlCe. 

Cade, Ay, Neve's the qneflioa; bat I (ay, 'tis fiCMe : 
The elder of them being put to nurfe. 
Was by a beggar-woman dorn away ; 
And, ignorant of his birth and parentage. 
Became a bricklayer when he came to age : 
His Ton am I ; deny it, if you can. 

Dick, Nay, 'tis too trac, therefore he (hall be King. 

TVeav» Sir, he made a chimney in my father's houfe, 
and the bricks are ahVe at this day to teiliiy it -y therefore 
deny it not. 

Sta/. And wiH you credit this ba(e drudge's words. 
That fpeaks he knows not what? 

j^//. Ay, marry, will we ; therefore get you gone. . 

Y. S^a/:^ Jack Cade, the Duke of nrk hath caught 
you this- 

Cadi, He lies, for I invented it myfelf. Go to, fir- 
rah, tell the King from me, that for his father's fake 
Henry the fifth (in whofe time boys went to fpan-counter 
for French crowns) I am content he (half reign ; but Til 
be protestor over him. 

Dick, And fu/thermore we*ll have the Lord Saf^ head, 
for felling the Dukedom of Maine, 

Cade, And good resdbn ; for thereby is England maim*d, 
and fsCin to go with a ftafF, but that my puiuance holds it 
up. Fellow- Kings, I tell you, that that Lord Say hath 
gelded the common- wealth, and made it an eunuch ; and 
more than that, ht can fpeak French, and therefore he h 
a traitor.' 

Staf. O grofs and miferable ignorance ! 

Cade, Nay, anfwer if you can : the Frenehmin are 
our enemies ; go to then ; I ask but this ; can he, that 
fpeaks with the tongue of the enemy, be a good coun« 
fellor or no \ 

AIL No, no, and therefore we'll have hit'head. 

Vol. V. D Y.Staf. 
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Y. Stttf. Wdl» freing gende words will rmt prevail, 
Aflkil them with the titny of the King. 

Staf. Herald, away, and throughout every town 
Proclaim them traitors fh»t are up with Cade ; 
That,thore, which fly before the battle ends. 
May (even in their wives* and cbildrens* fight) 
Be nang'd up for example at their doors ; 
And >ou, that be the &ng*s friends, follow me. 

[Emhmt the ^DMSta^ids, moitb their Traim. 

Cadei And ytgOi^ that love the Commons^ follow me. 
Now ihew yonrfelves men, *tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gentleman i 
Spare none, bat fuch as go in clouted (hoone. 
For they are thrifty honefl men, and fach 
As would |but that they dare not) take our parts. 

l>itk. Tney are all in ofdef, and march towards as. 

Ctf^//. But then are we in order, vt^mi we are moft out 
of order. Come, OAarch forward. 

{£;r^««/ C^Mk and bis party. 
[Aiarum to fight, nftherein both the StafFords anjiasn, 
Ri' enter Cade and the reft. 

Cade, Where's biek^ the butcher oiJfifirdf 

Dick. Here, Sir. 

Cade, They fell before thee like Aieep and oxen, and 
thou behaved* ft thyfelf as if thou hadH been in thine own 
ilaughter-houfe ; therefore th«s I will reward th^ : die 
lent ihall be as long ;^n as it is, and thoo.fludt have a 
licenfe to kill for a hnndred lacking one. 

Dick. I defire no more. 

Cade. And to fpeak truth, thou deferv'ft no lefs. This 
monument of the victory will t bear^ and the bodies fhall 
be dragged at my horfe*s heels, *ti!l I do come to Undon, 
where we mil faiave the mayor's fword borne before us. 

Dick. If #e 0iean to thrive and do good» break open 
the goals, and let out the prifoners. 

Cadi. Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, let's 
inarch towards LotiAn. ^Exeunt: 
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SCENE changes to BlackHeath. 
Enter King Henry loitB a fappUcatin, mi ^een Uu- 
gar^tnvith SuUblkV irai. the Duke ./Buckingham, 
and the Lord %i,y. 

Q, Mar. Q P T haw I hcarf, that grief foften. the 
A J i^\ mind, 

Thi wk" 1*^"^"* "«» degenerate ; 
But »h„ f'*"*;" """g^' *°<i «afe » weep; 

sJ; lf.^.^l*1^.'«» <»" "/ throbbing breaft : 

fuppSloltioT*" " °'*^" ^^'^ °'"** '« '^^ "^'•* 

F^C^7'J?f^ ^°"« ''"'y *»'*0P tointreatj 
«^ Y/USi^'? ^° °"y «"ple foul* 

wS^ i'° "^W '^ *<*" «t them flwrt; 

n ^' '^/*** •' o^" once again. 
l^..^^J n ^''' H*««"» »lH««n»l h«h this lordv Ace 
Jul d hkc a wandring planet over me. ^ 

And could « not mforee them to relent. 
Ttat mre unworthy to beh(^ the &me ? 

*" n"^- Xjord %, 7«i G»if hath firom to have 
thvhead. 

ay. Aj, but I hope, your highneft fluOl have his. 

&. ftr«rj». How now. Madam f 
Lamentmg M, and mecming Suji/A's death ? 
I few me. low, if that I had beSi dead, 
Thou wouldeft not have mogra'd fy much for me. 

Q^Mar. My love, I (hould not mourn, but die for 
thee. 

E»**r a IStfftngtr. 

K. Htnr/. How now ? what news f why com'ft thorn 

in fuch hade \ 
Mef. The rebds are in Soutbwari j fly, my Lord : 
Jaek Cade proclaims himfelf hmi! lihrtimr, 

O 2 9efcended 
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'Dcfcendcd from the Duke of Clarenci houfe. 
And calls your Grace ufurper openly, 
And vows to crown himfelf in Weftminftfr, 
His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peafanis, rude and mercilefs : 
Sir Humphry Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart and courage to proceed : 
All fcholars, lawyers, coumers, gentlemen, 
-They call falfe caterpillars, and intend their death. 

K. Henry. O gracdefs men ! they know not what 
they do. 

Buck. My gracious Lord, retire to Killingwortbp 
Until a Power be raisM to put them down. 

Q^Mar. Ah ! were the Duke oi Suffolk now alive, 
Tlieie Kentijh rebels (hould be foon appeased. 

K. Hitiry. Lord Say^ the traitors hate thee. 
Therefore away with us to IQUingiAmtb, 

Say, So might your Grace^s perfon be in danger : 
The fight of me is odious in their eyes ; ' 

And therefore in this city will I day. 
And live alone as fecret as I may. 

Enter another Mtjfengtr, . 

2 Mef, Jack Cade hath gotten London hridge. 
The citizens fly him, and forfake their houfes : 
The rafcal people, thiriling after prcv, 
Join with the traitor ; and they jointly fwear 
To fpoil the city and your royal court. 

Buck, Then linger not, my lord ; away, take horfe. 

K. Hetay. Come, Margaret, God our hope will fuc- 
tour us. 

Q^Mar, My hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceased. 

Yi. Henry, Farewel, my Lord; truft not to A>»//^ 
fcbek. 

Buck, Truft no body, for fear you be betray 'd. 

Say, The trull I have is in mine innocence, 
^nd therefore am I bold andTefolute. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE changes to London. 

Enter Lord Scales upon the Tower ^walking. Then enter 
fwo or three citizens below. 

Scales. O O W now ? in Jack Cade flain ? 

ri 1 C/V. No, my lord, nor like to be flain : 
for thev have won the bridge, killing all thofe that with- 
ftand them : the Lord Mayor craves aid of your honour 
from the To^juer to defend the city from the rebels. 

Scales, Such aid, as I canfpare, you (hall command; 
But I am troubled here with them my^fi\f. 
The rebels have aflay'd to win the ToTtfr. 
But get you into Smithfeld, gather head. 
And thither will I fend you Matthenxj Goff. 
Fight for your King, your country and your lives. 
And io farewel, for I mull hence again. \Exeunt. 

SCENE changes tB Cannon-Street. 

Enter Jack Cade and the reft, and firikes hisfiaff on 
London Stone. 

Cade, "^r O W is Mortimer Lord of this city, and here 
^•^ fitting upon London Stone\ I charge and com- 
mand that of the city's coft the piflfmg conduit run no- 
thing but claret wine the firft year of our reign. And 
now hence forward it fliall be treafon for any that 
calls me other than Lord Mortimer. 

Enter afoldier running, 

Sol. Jack Cade, Jack Cade I 

Cade. Knock him down^there. \They kill him, 

Weav. If this fellow be wife, he'll never call yoir 
Jack Cade more ; I think, he hath a very fair warning. 

Dick, My Lord, there's an army gathered together in 
Smithfield. 

Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them : but firft 
go and fet London-bridge on fire, and if you can, burn 
down the Tower too. Come, let's away. [Exeunt on*„. /. 

D 3 SCENE 
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SCENE changes U Smithficld. 

Jlarum. Matthew Goff isjiaifty and ail the refi. The» 
enter Jack Cade with his coi^any. 

Cade, Q O, Sirs : Now go fomc and pull down the 
O Savey : others to the inns of courts^ dowB 
with them all. 

Dick. I have a fuit unto your Lordihip. 
, Cade. Be ic a Lordlhip, thou (halt have it for thjit word: 

Did. Only that the laws of England may come out of 
your mouth. 

Jehn. Maff, 'twill be fore law then, for he was thruft 
in the mouth with a fpear, and "tis not whole yet. 

Smith. Nay, John, it will be ftinking law, for hxa 
breath flinks with eating toafled cheefe. 

Cade. I have thobght upon it, it (hall be fo. Away^ 
burn all the records of the resilm i my mouth ihall be 
the parliament of England. 

John. Then we are like to hare biting fiatutes, onlefi 
his teeth be puird out. 

Cade. And henceforward all things (hall be in com- 
moD. 

Enter a Mejfenger. . 

Mcf. My Lord, a prize, a prize ! here*i the Lord 5W^ 
which fold the town m France ; he that made us pay one 
and twenty fifteens and one fliilling to the pound, the laft 
fubfidy. 

£«/«^ George *wJth the Lord Say. 

Cade. Well, he (hall be beheaded for it ten times.— i 
Ah, thou Say, thou ferge« nay, thou buckram Lord, 
ROW art thou within point blank of our juriidi^on regal. 
What canft thou anfwer to my MajeSy for giving up of 
Nermandy unto Monfieur Bajtmecu, the Daupnin of 
Fremcef be it known unto thee by theiie prefenti, even 
the prefence of Lord Mortimer, that I am the befom that 
muft fweep the court clean of fuch filth as thou art : thou 
haft moil traiteroufly corrupted the youth of the Realm 

in 
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in ere&ing a grammar- fchool ; and whefeas before, our 
fore'fathers had no other books but the fcore and the 
taUy, thou haft caufcd printing to be us*d ; ai^d contrary 
to the King, his crown and dignity, thou haft built a 
paper mil]. It will be provM to thy &ce that thou haft 
men about thee, that ufually talk of a Notm and a Ferb^ 
and fuch abominable words, as no chriftian ear can en- 
dure to hear. Thou haft appointed juftices of the peace 
to call poor men before them, about matters they were 
not able to anfWer. Moreover, thou haft put them in 
prifon ; and becaufe they could not read« diou haft hajig^d 
them ; when, indeed, only for that caufe they have been 
mofi worthy to live. Thou doft ride on a foot-cloth^ doll 
(hou not ? 

Say. What of that? 

Cade, Marry, thou ought'ft not to let thy horib wear a 
closdc, when honefter men than thou go in their hofe and 
doublets. 

Dick, And work in their (hirt too ; as myfelf, for ex- 
ample, that am a butcher. 

Say. You men of Kent m 

Dick, What fav you of Kent f 

Say. Nothing out this : Tis bona terray mala gens. 

Cade, ^vmy with him, away with him, he fpeaks latin. 

Say. Hear me but fpeak, and bear me where you will* 
Kent, in the commentaries Car/ar writ. 
It termed the civiPft place of idl this iile ; 
Sweet is the co\intry, becaufie full of riches. 
The people liberal, valiant, a£tiv^, wealthy, 
Which makes me hope thou art not void of pity. 
I fold not Maine; I loft not Normandjf i 
Yet, to recover them, would lofe my life : 
luftice with favour have I always done ; 
Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts could never; 
When have I aught exacted at your hands ? 
Kent to maintain, the King, the realm and you. 
Large gifts have I beftow'd on learned clerks s 
Becaufe my book preferred me to the King : 
And feeing, ignorance is the curfe of God, 
Xlnowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heav*n^ 

D 4 Unfefe 
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Unlcfs you be poffcft with dev'lifli fpirite. 
Ye cannot bat forbear to murther me : 
This toiigue hath parlied unto foreign Kings 
For your behoof. 

Coiie* Tut, when ftruck'ft thou one blow in the field ? 

Say. Great men have reaching hands; oft have I (Iruck 
Thole that I never faw, and ftruck them dead. 

George. O monfirous coward ! what^ to come behind 
folks .? 

Say, Thefe cheeks are pale with watching for your 
good. 

Cade. Give him a box o' th' ear, and that will make 
'era red again. 

Say. Long fitting to determine poor mens* Caufes 
Hath made me full of ficknefs and difeafes. 

CatU. Ye fhall have a hempen caudle then, and the 
help of a hatchet. 

Dick. Why doft thou quiver, man ? 

Say. Thcpalfie, and not fear, provokes- me. 

Cade. Nay, he nods at us, as who (hould fay^ Fir be 
even with you. I'll fee, if his head will ffand flcadier on. 
a pole or no : take hira away, and behead him. 

Say. Tell me, wherein have I offended moft? 
Have I affcdled wealth or honour? fpeak. 
Are my chells filFd up with extorted gold ? 
7s my apparel fumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have 1 injur'd, that ye feek my death ? 
Thefe hands are free from guiltlefs blood -ihedding r 
This breaft from harb'ring foul deceitful thoughts. 
O, let me live ! ■ 

Cade. I feel remorfe in myfelf with his words ; but TVt 
bridle it ; he ihall die, an it be but for pleading To well 
for his life. Away with him, he has a Familiar under 
his toneue, he fpeaks not o* God's name. Go, take him 
away, 1 fay, and ftrike off his head prefently ; and then 
break into hiafon-in-law's houfe, Sir J ames Cromer, and 
firtke off his he^d, and bring them Both upon two poles 
hither. 

All. It (hall be done. 

Say. Ah^Country-men^ if when you make your pray'rs, 

God 
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God fliould'be fo obdurate as yoorfelves. 
How would it fare with your departed fouls ? 
And therefore yet relent, and iave xny life. 

Cade. Away with hiniy and do as I comm and ye 
the proudefl Peer of the Realm ihall not wear a head oil 
his Ihoulders, unlefshepay me tribute; there ihali not 
a maid be married, but (he (hall pay me her maiden- 
head ere they have it ; men (hall hold of me in Cafite. 
And we charge and command, that their wives be as ^e 
as heart can wiOi, or tongue can cell. 

Dick. My lord, when (hall we so to Cheapfide^ and 
take up commodities upon oar bills T 

CaJe. Marry, prefently. 

AIL P brave I 

Enter one *with the heads. ^ 

Cade, But is not this braver r Let them kifs one ano** 
ther; for they lov'd well when they were alive: Now' 
part them again, h^ they confult about the giving u|> 
of fome more towns in France. Soldiers, defer the fpoil 
of the City until night; for with thefe borne before us,, 
inftead of maces, will we ride through the Streets, and at 
every corner have them kifs. Away. [^Exeum. 

SCENE changes t9 Southwark. 

Jlarum^ and Retreat. Enter again Cade, and aU bit 
Rabblemcnt.. 

CaJe.T TP Fi^Jreet, down St Magnus^ Corner, kilt 
\J^ and knock down ; throw them into. Thames^ 

[ A Parley foundedL 
What ttoife is this I hear r 
Dare any be fo bold to found retreat or parley. 
When I command them kill f- 

Enier Buckingham^»^^i^ Clifibrd, attended;. 

Buck. Ay, here they be. that dare and will didurb thee*: 
Know, Cade^ we come Ambafladors from the Kin£^ 
Unto the Commons, whom thou haft mif-led^ 
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And here pronounce free pardon to them All, 
That will forfake thee» and go home in peace, 

Clif, What fay ye, Cooatrjr.men, wiM ye relent. 
And yield to mercy, whilft 'tis offered yoo. 
Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths ? 
Who loves the King, and will embrace iiis Pardon, 
Fling up bis cap, and fay, God fame bis Majefiy ! 
Who hateth him, and honours not his lather, 
Henry the fifth, that made all Frmce to quake, , 

Shake he his weapon at us, and pafs by. 

AIL God &VC the King! God iave the King ! 

Cade. WiuCt, Buckingbam and Clifford, are ye fo brave i 
and /oUjbafepeafants, do ye believe Vm f will yavLtited^ 
be hang'd with your pardons about your necks ? hath my 
fword therefore broke through London^ gates, that you 
ihould leave me at the/^i>^ ban in Souibnvark f I thought, 
you would nefer have given €«t thefe arms, till you had 
recovered your ancient Freedom : but yoo are all recreants 
\xA daftardc, and delight to live in flavery to the Nobility, 
'.et them breidc yocu- backs with burthens, take your 
Louies over your heads, ravifii your wives and daughters 
before yoar fJMses. Forme, I will mak« flifft for one, 
and fa God's cuHe light upon you all! 

AIL We^l follow Cade, we'll follow Cadi. 

Ciif. IsCs/zthe foe ofHenry the fifth. 
That thus you do exclaim, you'll go with him } 
Will he cQodttA you through the heart fX Frana^ 
And make the meaneft of you Earls and Dukes I 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to : 
Nor knows he how to live, but by the fpoil; 
Unlefs by robbing of your friends and us. 
Were't not a fliame, that, whilft you live at jar. 
The fearfd Frencb, whom you late vanquiihed. 
Should make a fiart o*er feas, and vanquiih you ? 
Methinks, already in this civil broil 
I fee them lording it in Lmdnt Greets, 
Crying, Fillageois ! unto all they meet. 
Better, ten thoufiuid bafe-bom Cades mifcarry ; 
Than you ihould Hoop unto a Frenebman's mercy. 
To Frawee, to France, and gfi what yon have loft ; 

Spare 
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spare Enghmd^ for it is your nadve Coaft. 
Henry hath monjr, you are flrong and manly r 
God on our fide, doubt not q( vktory . 

4iL A CHfford! a C/i^r^A w^U lollovif th^ King; 
and Clifford. 

Cade. Was ever feather fo lightly blown to and fro, a» 
this mukitade ? the name of Htnry the fifth hales theok 
to an hundred mifchiefs, and makes them leave one de((>> 
late. I fee them lay their heads together to fiwprise mc» 
My fword make way lor me» far here is no ftayiog ; ia 
d^pite of the deyiis and hell* have throag^ the very 
roidil of you; WiA hfeiairens 9aiti hoBoar be witneG, that 
BO want of refoiatioA in flse» but etnly ny followers baf<r 
and ignominious treafons make aae betake me to my 
l^cels. \Exiu 

Buck. What, is he fled I go (bme, and felOow him. 
And he, that fcoings his head'unto the King, 
Shall have a thou&id ciowns for Ims reward. 

ISxeMHt Jomi of them. 
Follow me, foldtlers; weMldevHe a mean 
To reconcile yon AH unto the Kii^, [Exeunt omne 

S C E N E, f*r Fklatt at KilHngworth. 

Sound trumpets. Enter King Henry, ^en Margaret^ 
and Somerfet me the terras. 

K. Benry.\TThi ever King diat joy'd an earthly 

W throne,. 

And could command no more content dian I ^ 
JSIq footer was I crept out of my cradle^ 
Sut I was made a King at pine months old i 
Was never Sqbjeft long'd to be a King, 
As I do loi^ and wifli to be a Subjeft^ 

Enter Buckingham andQk&ri. 
Buck. H^h, and g^ tidings to your Maje% f 
%. Henry., W^Yr J&£iinghamf is tne traitor Cade tus^ 
pri:5*d^ 
Ol is ^ bu^ r^tir'd to jnake him ftrong I 

EnUf medUtudavdtb ialttnaheui their necJ^ 
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Clif. He's {fed, my lord, and all his powVs db yield;: 
And humbly thus with halters on their necks 
Exped your bighncfs* doom of life or death. 

K. Httnry, Then, Jieav'n^ fetope thy cvertafting gat€H 
To entertain my vows of thanks and praife. 
Soldiers, this day have you redeemed your lives, 
y\nd ihevv'd howweU yoti love your Prince and Coan try* :; 
Continue flill in this fo good a mind^ 
And Henry^ though he b^ unfortunate, 
AfTure yourfelves, will never be nnldnd r 
And fo with thanks, and Pardon to you all; 
I do difmifs you to your feveral countnes. 

AU. Godiave the king! Godiave the King f 

Enter Meffenger, 

Mgf, Pleafe it your grace to be advertifed, 
The Duke of Yiirk is newly come from Lrtkadi^ 
, And with a puiilaat and mighty pow*r 
Of Gallow-glaiTes and ftout Kernes, 
Is marching hitherwardin proud array r 
And ftiU prodaimeth, as he comes along^ 
His arms are only to remove from thee 
TheDoktoiSomerXeti whom^e terms a tmitor. 

K. Hiwy, Thus (bmds my ibite^ *twixt Cade and Krk^ 
di^eft; 
I^ike to a ihip, that, having Tcap'd a tempefl, 
is ilraitway odmM and boarded with a pirate* (m.) 
But now is Cade driven back, his men diipersid ; 
And now is Tork in aims to fecond him. 

(is) hftrmtViMy claimed, snd horded with a pirate,J^ I doubt 
BOt but my Readers will agree, that I have reftor*d to the Tex^ 
.its true Reading. After the violent Working of a Temped, 
the Sta is, for the mo A part> totally itcalm*'d, Befides, with. 
Allufion to the King*t Affairs, the Tempeft of Cade*$ Rebel- 
lion was juA blown over ; the State was ina.Cakn, by^that 
InfarreAion being quieted: and inunediately T«rk, like, an^ 
ufurping Pirate, comes to feize the Veflel of Government. And 
again, which heightens the Joftnefs of the Metaphor, a Ca/m if. 
the moft iifual Occafion df Veffels being taken by Pirates 3 which^ 
by the Ufc of their Sails, they might othecwife efca|M. 

I pray 
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I pray thee^ Bmkingbam, ga and meet with him» 
And ask him whacks the reaibn of thefe arms : 
Tell him, I'll fend Duke Edmond ta the lower i 
And, Sotmrfit^ we will commit thee thither^ 
Until his army be difmift from him. 

Som. My lord, 
I'll yield myfelf to prifon willingly. 
Or unto death, to do my country good. 

K. Henry* In any cafe be not too rough in terms. 
For he is fierce and cannot brook hard language. 

BucL I will, ray lord; and doubt not la to deal. 
As all things (hall redound unto your Good. 

X. Henry. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to govern 
better ; 
For yer may Englandcvak my wretdied Reign. [Exmnt., 

S C £ N £,^ Gardsn in Kent. 
Enter Jack Cade. 

Cade.'Y^ I E on ambitiont ; ^e on myfeU^ that have a 
JP fword, and yet am ready to &miOi. Thefe 
£ve days have I hid me in thefe woods and durfl not 
peep out, for js\\ the country is laid for me : but novt 
am I fo hungry, that if I mieht have a leafe of my Ufe 
f«r a thouiand years, I could ftay no longer. Where- 
fore on a brick- wail have I climbed into this garden to fee 
^ I can eat grafs, or pitk a fallet another while, which h 
not amifs to cool a man^s ftomach this hot weather ; and» 
I think,, this word fallet was born to ^o me good ; for 
many a time, but for a fallet, my brain-pan had been cleft 
with a brown bill; and many a time when I have been 
dry, and bravely marching, it hath fervM me inflead of a 
quart-pot to drink in ; and now the word iailet muft ferve 
me to feed on. 

Mntitr Idea. 
Iden, Lord ! who woi^ live turmoiled in die Gour^ 
And may enjoy fuch quiet Walks as thefe ? 
This (niall inheritance, my father left me, 
Contenteth me, and*8 worth a monarchy. 
1 feek not t^jivax Great by others' wainingi. 
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Orgather wealth, I care aot with what envy ; 
Sufficech, That I have maintaifla my flaie ; 
yknd fends the poor well pleafed from my gate. 

Cadi* Here's the lord of the foil come to iieize me for 
a flray» for entring h» fee fimple without kave. Ah 
villain, thou wilt betray me and eet a thoafand crowns 
of the King by carrying my head to him; but Til make 
thee eat iron like an oftridee, and fwallcnv my fword like 
a great pin, ere thoe and 1 part. 

Iden, Why, rtide coim>anion, what&e'er thou be, 
I know thee not; why then fliould I betray Ace? 
Is^t not enough to break into my garden. 
And, like a diieC to come to rob my groirndt. 
Climbing my walls in fpight of me the owner. 
Bat thou wiit brave me with thefe fawcy terms ? 

Cade. Brave thee? by the bcft blood that ever was 
broach'd, andbeaid thee too. Look on me well, I have 
eat no meat thefe ivt Azys, yet come thou and thy five 
men, and if I do not leave you as dead as a door nai]> 
I pray God, I may never eat gra& more. 

Iden. N»y» 4t ihall ne'er be iaid while Eiigktui Cauda, 
That Alexander Idnt an £iqnire of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor fiuBtfli'd man* 
Oppde thy ftedfaft gasing eyes to mint, 
S^, if thoacanftost&oeme with thy looks: 
Set limb to limb, and thon art &r the lefiier : 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fift ; 
Thy leg a ftkk, campsaetd, with this truncheon. 
My foot (lull fight with all the firengith thon hall; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the aur. 
Thy grave is 4tgg*d already in the earth : 
As for more wor<», whofe greatnefi anTwers words, 
Z^t this my iwerd report what fpeech forbears. * 

Cade. By my valour, the moUt complete champiott 
that ever I heard. Stad, if thou turn thine edge, or 
cut net out the foorly-bonM Clown in chines of beef ere 
thott fleep in thy Aeath, I befeech ye^ve on my kneea 
thou may*ft be turned into hobnails. {Here tU]f fight. 
O I am (kin ! fiinune, and no other* hath jQain me ; let 
ten thottland devils come ^g»inft me,, and g^^ v» but the 

tea 
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ten meals I have loft» and Td defy them dl. Wither 
garden, and be hence forth a borying- place to all that do 
dwell in this houfe ; Jiiecanfe the unconquer'd foul of CaJi 
is fled. 

Iden, Is't Cade that I have (lain, that monftrous traitor ? 
Swords J will hallow thee for this thr deed» 
Afid hang thee o*er my tomb, when I am dead. 
Ne'er ihall this blood be wiped from thy point. 
But thou ihak wear it as a herald^s coat, 
T^ emblaze the honour whidi thy mailer got. 

Cade, Iden^ farewel, and be proud of thy vidory : tell 
Kent from me, (he hath loH her beil man i and exhort all 
tt^e world to be cowards ; for J, that never feared any, 
am vanquifbed by i&mine, not by vaJour. [ A>/. 

Ueu, How muck tbou wrong'ft me, heaven be my 
judge! 
Die danmed wretch, the corfe of her that bare thee : 
And as I thruft thy body in with my fwoid> 
So wifh I, I might thruH chy fool to heU. 
Hence will I drag ti>ee headkmg by the heel9 
Unto a diu^hill, which fiiall be thy grave ; 
And there cut off thy moft angracious head. 
Which I will bear in triuoiph to the King, 
Leaving thy trunk Ux crows to feed upoa. 
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SCENE, in the fields near London. 

Enter Vork, and his army ^Irifl), with drum and 
colours. 

York. 

FROM Ireland thus comes York to claim his Right, 
And pluck the Crowo from feeble Henrf% head. 
Ring, bells, aloud ; burn, bonfires, dear and 
bright. 
To entertain great England % lawful King! 
Ah Majedy I who would not bu/ thee dear? 
Let them obey, that know not how to rule* 
This hand was made to handle nought but golcL 
I cannot give due action to my words. 
Except a nvord, orfcepter, Ixdlanceit. 
A fcepter (hall it have, have I a foul. 
On which JPll tois the Flower-de-luce of France^ 

Enter Buckingham^. 

Whom have we here I Buckingham to difturb me ? 

The King hath fent him, furc : I muft diffemble. 
Buck, nrk, if thou meaneft well, I greet thee welL 
York. Humphry of Buckingham, I accept thy greetings 

Art thou a meflfenger, or come of pleafure? 
Buck. A meffenger from Hemy our drcadLiege, 

To know the reafon of thefe Arms in Peace ? 

Or why, thou, being a Subjed as I am, 

Againft thy oath and true allegiance fwom, 

Should'ft raife fo great a power without his leave ? 

Or dare to bring thy fbrcc fo. near the Court ? 

tirJL. 
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York, Scarce can I fpcak, my cholcris fo great." 
^^, I could hew up rocks and fi^t with flint, ' 
X am fo angry at thcfc abjcft terms, 
^nd now, like Jjax TelamoniuSf 
On (hecp or oxen could I fpcnd my fory. K#^» 

I am far better born than is the King : 
More like a King, more kingly in my thoughts. 
. But r muft make hh weather yet a while. 
Till Henry be more weak and I more ftrong. 
O Buckingham ! 1 pr'ythce, pardon me, 
That I have giv'n no anfwer all this while ; 
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The caufe, why I have brought this army hither,. 
Is to remove proud Somerfet from the King, 
Sedftious to his Grace and to the Sute. 

Buck. That is too much prefumption on thy part ; 
But if thy arms be to no other end, 
The King hath yielded unto thy demand : 
The Duke of Somerfet is in the Tower. 

Tork, Upon thine Honour is he prifoner f 

Buck. Upon mine Honour, he is prifoner. 

T»ri. Then, Buckingham, I do difmifs my Powers. 
Soldiers, I thank you all; difpcrfe yourfelves; 
Mept me to morrow in St. George's field. 
You (hall have Pay and every thing you wiih. 
And let my Sovereign, virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldeft fon 5 nay all my fons. 
As pledges of my fealty and love, 
ril fend them all as willing as I live ; 
Lands, goods, horfe, armour, any thing I have 
Is his to ufe, fo Somerjet may die. 

Buck, Tori, I commend this kind fubmiffion, 
We twain will go into his Highnefs' tent. -.. [Exiunt. 

SCENE changes to the King's Pavilion. 

Enter IDng Henry, and Attendants. Reenter Bucking- 

ham, <i/n/York, attended. 
K. Henry. TYUckingham^^oitiTork intend no Harm to us, 
X3 That thus he marcheth with thee arm in. 
arm ? Tork^ 
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York, In all fUbmiffion and hunjility, 
2Vi doth prcfent himfelf unto your Highneft. 

K. Hewy. Then what intend thcfe forces thou dbft bring? 

JVi. To heave the traitor Somer/et from hence, 
And fight agajnft that monftrous Rebel CaJe ; 
Whom, fince, I heard to be difcomfited. 

^ftter Iden tvith Cade*/ head. 

IJen. If one fo rude, and of fo mean .condition. 
May pafs into the prefence of a King, 
Lo, I prefent your Grace a traitor's head ; 
The head of Cade, whom I in Combat flew. 

K. Heufy. The head of Cade f great God I how juflt 
art thou ? * 
O, let me view his vifage being dead, 
That, living, wrought me fuch exceeding trouble. 
Tell me, ray friend ; art thou the man, that flew him? 

Iden. I was, an't like your Majelly. 

K. Htnry. How art thou calPd ?^d what is thy degree ? 

Iden, Alexander Iden, that's my name, 
A poor Efquire of Kent^ that loves the King. 

Buck, So pleafe it you, my lord, 'twere not amifi 
He were created Knight, for his good fervice. 

K. Henri. Iden, kneel down j rife up a Knight : 
We give thee for reward a thoufand marks. 
And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 

IJen, May Iden live to merit fuch a bounty. 
And never live but true unto his Lie^e ! 

Enter §uein Margaret and Someriet. 

K. Henry, See, BuckMngbam^ Somerfet comes with the 
Queen ; 
Go, bid her hide him quickly from the Duke. 

Q. Mar. For tbouGmd Torki he fliajl not hide bis head» 
But boldly Hand and front him to his fiice. 

Torkj How now ? is Somirfet at liberty \ 
Then, York^ unloofe thy long imprifon'd thoaghts. 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Sbafl I endure me fight of Somerfet f 
Falfe King ? why haft thon brokeft faith witk ine, 

Knowicg 
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Knowing how hardlf I can brook abafe ? 
King did I call thee ? no, thou art no King : 
Nor fit to govern and rale mukitades, 
Which durft iiot« no» nor canft not rule a traitor* 
That head of thine doth not become a Crown: 
Thy hand is made to grafp a palmer's fialF» 
And not to grace an awRu prmcely fcepter. 
That gold mud round engirt thefe brows of mine, 
Whofe fmile and frown (like to Achilles^ fpcar) 
Is able with the change to kill and' cure. 
Here is a hand to hold a fcepter up, ' 
And with the fame to ad controlling laws : 
Give place ; by heav*n, thou fhalt rule no more 
O^cr him^ whom heav*n created for thy ruler. 

S^m, O monflrous trait<Mr I ( arreft thee, Tork, 
Of capital treafon *gain(l the King and Crown ; 
Obey, audacious traitor, kneel for grace. 

Tork. Sirrah, call in my fons to be my bail; (12) 
Would*ilhave me kneel ? Firil, let me ask of thefe^ 
If they can brook I bow a knee to man. 
I know, ere they will let me go to Ward, 
They'll pawn their fwords for my enfranchifement. 

Q. Mar. Call hither Clifford, bid him come amain« 
To fay, if that the bafhird boys oiTork 
Shall be the Surety for their traitor father. 

Ttrk, O blood-befpotted Neapolitan^ 
Out caft of Napleit England's bloody fconrge ! 
The Sons of Tork, thy Betters in their Birth, 
SbaH be their father*s hail, and bale to thofe ( 1 3) 

(11} WouU^fi have mt luutlf Firfi, Ut mt ask o/thefi. 
If they can brook J ^ov a knee to wtan» 
Sirrab, catt in my Sont to be my baii>] At tbciSe Llnct hare 
hitherto (kood, I think the Seni^ perplexM and obfcure. I have 
▼entar'd to tranfpofe them, and make a flight Akeration, bf 
,the Advice of my mgentout friend Mr. fFarburton, 

(13) Shall be their Father^ t Bail, and Bane to thofe,} ConfidcT'- 
ing, how our Author loves to play on Words /amilisr in their 
Smnd, but opptfifie in tkoir SigniJUotion, I make no doubt but 
I have here reftorM bis gtBuioe Rtadinf . Male, (from whence 
eur commcm A^Mimii bglffitl} iipukng VMrimem, Kmn^MiS' 

^ That 
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That for my furcty will refiife the bays, 

^ Enter Edward and Richard. 

Sec, where they come; I'll warrant, they'll make it good^ 
Enter ClifFord. 

Q^Mar. And here comes Clifford^ to deny their bail. 

Clif. Health and all Happinei's to my lord the Xing ? 

Tork, I thank thee, Clifford i fay, what news \nrik 
thee? 
Nay, do not fright ns with an anery look : 
We are thy Sovereign, Clifford^ kneel again; 
For thy roiftaking fo, we pardon thee. 

CHf, This is my Eang, York, I do not miflake ; 
But thou miftak'il me much, to think I do ; 
To Bedlam with him, is the man grown mad ? 

X. Henry, hy^ Clifford^ a. Bedlam and ambitious his- 
moor 
Makes him oppofe himfelf againft his King. 

CUf. He is a traitor, let him to the Toiver, 
And crop away that fa6lious pate of his. 

Q. Mar. He is arretted, but will not obey i 
His fons, he (ays, (hall give their words for him. 

TorL Will yott not, fons? 

£. Plan. Ay, noble father, if our words will fervc. 

R. Plan. And if words will not» then our weapons 
fliall. 

Cl^f, Why, what a brood of traitors have we here? 

Tork. Look in a glafs, and call thy image fo. 
I am thy King, and thou a falfe- heart traitor ; 
Call hither to the (lake my two brave bears. 
That with the very (baking of their chains 
They may afionifh thefe felMurking curs; 
Bid Salisbury and Warwick come to me. 

Enter the Earl of Warwick and Salisbury. 

C/f/.. Are thefe thy bears ? we'll bait thy bears to deatb^ 
And manacle the bearw^d in their chains. 
If thoa dar'ft bring them to the baiting-place. 
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R. Plan. Oft have I fecn a hot o'er- weening cur 
Hun back and bite^ becaafe he was with-held ; 
Who^ being fi^er'd with the bear's fell paw» 
Hath clapt his uil betwixt his legs and cry*d : 
Aod fuch a piece of fervice will you do. 
If you oppore your fdves to match lord IVarwck, 

Clif, Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigefted lump. 
As crooked in thy manners, as thy ihape. 

Ttrk, Nay, we (hall heat you thorowly anon. 

Clif. Take heed, left by your heat'yoa burn your 

felves. 
K. Himy. Why, Warwick, hath thy knee forgot to 
bow ; 
Old Salishuryy fhame to thy ^l^tr hair. 
Thou ifiad mif leader of thy brain- fick fon, 
IVhat, wilt thou on th^ death- bed play the ruffian. 
And feek for forrow with thy fpedtades ? 
Oh, where is faith i oh, where is k>yalty I 
If it be banifliM from ^e frofty head. 
Where (hail it find a harbour in the earth ? 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war. 
And (hame thine honourable age with blood ? 
Why, art thou old, and want'ft experience ? 
Or wherefore doft abuie it, if thou haft it I 
For (hame, in duty bend thy knee to me. 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age. 

Sal. My lord, I luLve confider'd with my felf 
The Tide of this moft renowned Duke ; 
And in my confcieace do repute his Grace 
The rightful heir to EnglantTt royal Seat. 

£. Hitny. Haft thou not fworn allegiance unto me \ 
Sal. I have. 

K. Henry. Canft thou diipenfe with heav'n for fuch 
an oath? 
- Sal It is great fin to fwear unto a fin ; 
But greater fin to keep a finful oath : 
Who can be bound by any folemn vow 
To do a murderous deed, to rob a man. 
To force a fpodefs virgin's chaflity. 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony. 
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To wring the widow from her cuftomM right. 
And have no other reafon for his wrong* 
Sut that he was bound by a fokotn oath^ 

Q^Mar, A fabtle traitor needs nofophifler. 

K. Henry. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm himfelf, 

Tork. Call Buckingham znd all the friends thou hafl» 
I am reiblv'd for death or dignity. 
, O/d Clif. The firft I warrant thee i if dreams prove 
true. 

War, You were bed go to bed^ and dream again. 
To keep thee from the tempeft of the field. 

Old CHf, I am refolvM to bear a greater florm 
Than any thou canft conjure up to day : 
And that I'll write upon thy Mrgonet, 
Might I but know thee by my Houfe*s badge. 

War. Now by my ^ther^tf Badge, old ArwTs Creft, 
The rampant bc^r chained lo the ragged flaf^j 
This day Til wear aloft my Burgonet, 
(As on a mountain-top the cedar (hews. 
That keeps his kaves in fpight of any ftorm,) 
J£v'n to affright ilwe with the view tliereof. 

Old Cliff. And fiiom thy Burgonet 111 rend thy betr. 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 
Defpight the bear- ward, thatprote^ the bear. 

/. Clif. And fo to Arffls,^vi€toriou8 noble father. 
To quell therdwts and their GompHces. 

R, Plan. ¥ttf charity for ihame, fpeaknocki i^ight. 
For you (hall fup with Je(k Chrift to night. 

T. Clif. Fodl ftieoatick, thaf s more than diou canft 
t«U. 

Jt. Flm. If not in heaven, youH furely (up in hell. 

lExennt, fe<vtraUy^ 

SCENE change% to a Field ef Battle at St. 

Albans. 

Enur Warwick. 

War. ^LIFFORD of Cumberland, 'tis Warwick calls i 
V^ And if thou doft not hide thee from the bear, 
(Now when the angry trumpet founds alarum, 

• And 
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And dyin? mens' cries do fill the empty «ir») 
Clifford^ 1 fay, come forth and fieht with me ; 
Proad northern lord, Clifford oi Cumhirimndt 
Warnmck is hoarfe with calling thee to arms. 

Entir York. 

War, How now, mylnoWc lord ? what all a- foot? 

York. The deadly-handed Clifford flew my Steed : 
Bat matcb to match I have encountred him» 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Ev*n of the bonny beaft he lov*d fo well. 

Entor Clifibid. 

War. Of one w both of m tke tsaie is come. 

rorL Hold, Warwick: kek thee oat foae other 
chace. 
For I myfelf moft hunt this deer to death. 

War. Then nobly» York', *tis for a Crown thoa 
£ght*ft: 
A's I intend, Clifford^ to thrive to day. 
It grieves ipy ibol tp leave thee unaflailU [Exit War. 

Clif^ What feeft thoa in me, Yorkf why doft choa 
panfe? 

Tork. With thy brave Bearing (hoald I be in love. 
Bat that thoa art fo faft mine enemy. 

CUf. Nor (hoald thy Prowefs want piaile and eAeem, 
Bot that ^tA (hewn ignobly, and in treafon. 

York. So let it help me now againft thy fword. 
As I in Jaftice and true Right expreis it. 

Clif. My foul and body on the afUon both f •-^.'«*. 

Tork. A dreadftil ky, addrefs thee inftantly. \fi^. 

Clif. Lafincourofouhsigmjrts. [Anftf. 

York. Thus war hath giveii thee peace, for thoa art 
fliU; 
Peace with his foul, heav'n, if it be thy will ! [Exit. 

Enter young Qifford. 
Y. dif. Shame and confufion •' ^ is on the rout: 
Fear frames diforder ; and diforder wounds. 
Where it (hould guard. O war I thou Ton of heD, 
Whom angry heav'ns do make their minifterj 

Throw 
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Throw in the frozen bofoms of our part 

Hoc coals of vengeance. Let no foldier file. 

He, that is truly dedicate-to war. 

Hath no fclf-love ; ibr he, that loves himf«lf» 

Hath not efTentially, but by drcumllance. 

The name of valour. — O Jet the vile world end, 

\Seeing his dead fathtr^ 
And the premifed flames of the lail day 
iKnk earth and heav'n together ! 
Now let the general trumpet blow his blaH, 
Particularities and petty founds 
Toceafe! Waft thou ordained, O^dear father. 
To lofe thy youth in peac^, and to atchieve 
The filver livery of advifed age j 
And in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus 
To die in rufH»i battle ? £ven at this £ght 
My heart is torn'd to fione ; and while 'tis mine. 
It ihali be ftony. Tork not our old men (pares : 
No more will I their babes : Tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire ; 
And Beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims. 
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. '' , 
Henoefolrth I will not have to do with pity. 
Meet I an Infanfe^ of the Houfe of Tork^ 
Into as many gobbits will I cut it. 
As wild Medea young Abjyrtus did. 
In cruelty will I feek out my fame. 
Come, thou new ruin of old Gifford's Houfe: 
As did JEneas old Anchifes bear, 
60 I bear thee upon my manly (houlders; 
But then Mneas bare a living load. 
Nothing fo heavy as thefe woes of mine. 

\J^xiti hearing off Ins Father. 
Enter Richard Plantagenet ^v^Someriet, to fight. 
R, Plan. So, lye thou there : [Somerfet is kiWd. 
For underneath an ale* houfe' paltry Sign, (14} 

Tlic 

(14) F«r uniermafh an Ahb»ufe paltry Sign, 
The Caftlc in St, Albans, Somerfet 
Hatb made the ff^ixardfamou* in bit Deatb,1 

The 
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The Caftle in St. ji/hans, Somerfei 
Hath made the Wizard famous in his death ; 
Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful fiill : 
Priefb pray for enemies, but Princes kill. 

[Exit Richard Plantagenet, 

Fight. Excurfiont. E/Sir King Htoryf ^etHMsLTg^Tct, 
and others. 

(i^Mar. Away, my lord^ you are flow ; for (hame, 

away. 
K. Henry. Can we oat-run the heav'ns ! good Mar^ret, 

ftay. • 
Qi Mar. What are you made of? you'll not fight, nor 
ily; 
Now js it manhood, wifdom and defence, 
To give the enemy way, and to fecure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly, 

[Alarum afar off. 
If you be ta*^en, we then (hould fee the bottom 
Of all our fortunes; but if we haply 'fcape, 
< As well we may, if not through your negled,) 
We ihall to London get, where you are Iov*d ; 
And where this breach, now in our fortunes madj^ 
May readily be flopt. 

Enter CliiFord. 

Clif- But that my heart's oh future mifchief fet, 
I would fpeak bkfphemy, ere bid you fly j 
But fly you muft : incurable difcomfit 
Reigns in the hearts of all our prefent parts. 
Away, for your relief: and we will live ^ 
To fee their day, and them our fortune give. 
Away, my lord, away I [Exeunt. 

The Death of Somerfet here accomplUhci that equivocal Pre- 
didion given by Jordan, the Witch, concerning this Duke ^ 
which we met with at the Clofe of the firft Aa of this Play : 
Let himjhun Caftles ^ 

Safer Jbail be be upon the fandy Plaim, 

^ban where CalUes, mounted, Jiand. 
i. e. the ReprefenUtion of;, a Cajile, mou-ited for a Sign. 

Vol.. V. --*.JE Alamnu 
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Alarum. Retreat, tnter York, Richard Plantagcnct, 
Warwick^ and Soldiers , fwith Drum and Colour Jm 

Tork. Of Saliihutj^ who can report of him ? 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contufions and all brufli 5i time ; 
And, like a Gallant in the brow of youth. 
Repairs him with pccafion. This happy day 
Is not itfelf, nor have we won one foot. 
If Saliibiiry be U^ft. 

R. Plan, My nobk father. 
Three times to day I holp him to his horfe, 
Three ^imes beftrid him ; thricc I led him off, 
Bcrfuaded him from any farther adl : 
But ftill, where danger was. Hill there I met hiin j 
And, like rich Hangings in ah homely houfe. 
So was his Will in his old feeble body. 
:But noble as he is, look, where he comes. 

Enttr Salisbury. 

Sal, Now, by my fword, well haft thou fonght to day; 
By th' Mafs, fo did we all. I thank you, Riclfard, 
God knows, how 1on| it is I have to live ; 
And it hath pleas'd him, that throe times to day 
You have defended me from imminent death. 
Well, lords, we have not got.That which we have; 
• Tis not enough our foes are this time fled. 
Being oppofides of fuch repairing nature. 

Tork, I know, our fafety is to follow them ; 
For, as I hear, the King is fled to London, 
To call aprefeiit Court of Parliament. 
Xet us purftle him, ere the Writs go forth. 
What lays lord PTarivick, (hall we after them f 

War. After them I nay, before them, if we can.' 
Now by my hand, lords, 'twas a, glorious day. 
St, Alhanh battel, ^ won by famous York, 
Shall be eternized in all age to conle. 
Sound drum and trumpets, and to Londen all, 
And moro^fuch da/s as thefe to usbefill I ^Exeunt, 

THE 
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Dramatis Fcrfonx. 

KING Henry VI. 
Edward, Stn u the King, tind Prince of Wales. 

Duke of Somerfet, 

Esrl of Northumberland^ 

Marl 0/ Oxford, I j^^^ ^j ^^^ l^m^^'tjldt. 

Sari of txettr, ^ J *> 

Marl of WeftmorUnd, 
i«ri/ Clifford, 

Earl of Richmond, a Youth, afterv>ardt King Henry VII* 
Richard, i)«ii^o/ York. 

Edward, eldeft Son to the Duke of York, mfierwards King Ed- 
ward IV. 
George, Dukt of Clarence, fecond Son to the Duke of York. 
Richard, Duke of Glouceftcr, third Son to the Duke of York, «/. 

terwards King Richard III. 
Edmund, Earl of Rutland, youngefi Son t$ the Duke of York. 
X)tf Iff •/ Norfolk, 
Marquijs of Montague, 
^arl of Warwick, 

Earl of Salisbury, f Of the Duke of York'* Ptfrfy, 

Earl of Penribrokc, 
Urd Haftings, 
lAtrd Stafford, 
Sir John Mortimer, 7 ^^^^^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^j y^^,^ 
tf/r Hugh Mortimer, 3 

Sir William Stanley; afttrwardt Earl of D«rby, 
Lord Rivers, Brother to the Ladj Gray. 
Sir John Montgomery. 
Liemtenast of the Tower. 
Major of Coventry. 

Mayor and Aldermen of York. •• ■ ^ 

Somcrville. 

Humphry and Sinklo, two Hunt/men^ 
Lewis, King of France. 

ourbon, Admiral of France. 
^een Margaret. 
Bona, Sifter to the French King, 

Zady Gray, mdow of Sir John Gray, afterwards S^ueen t$ Ed- 
ward IV. 

Soldiers and other Attendants on King Henry, and King 
Edward. 

2n part Sf the Uird A^y -the SCENE // laid in 
. France 5 during all the reft of the Flay, in England, 
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ACT I. 

S C E N E,/ London. • 

Alarum. Enter Duke (f York, Edward, Richard 
Norfolk, Montague, Warwick, and Soldiers. 

Wa r w I c k. 

J! Wonder, how the King efcap'd our hands I 
York. While we purfu'd the horfemen of 
the north. 
He flily ftole away and left bis men : 
Whereat the great lord of Northumberland^ 
Whofe warlike ears could never brook 
retreat, 
Chcar'd ly) the drooping army j and himfelf, 

(O rbe rbifd Part •/ K. Henry VI.] The Attlon of thii 
Play (which was atfirft printed under this TilXf^tbe true Tragedy 
.r Richard DuU of York, and the good K, Henry Vlth : or.thi 
Second Pari .f the Contention of York and La«caftcr) opens ju ft 
after the firft Battle at St. Aibans, wherein the Vork Faftion 
carried the day; and clofes with the Murther of King H.«ry VI. 
and the Birth of Prince Edward, afterwards King Edward V. 
S« that this Hifiory takes in the Space of fuU fixteen Years. 

E 3 ^^ 
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Lord Clifford^ and lord Stafford, all a-brcof!,^ 
ChargM our main battle's front ;. and, breaking m>- 
Were by the fwords of common foldicrsflaki. 

Ediv. Lord Stafford*^ father, Duk« of Buckingh^m^ 
Is cither flain or wounded dang'roufly. 
I: cleft his beaver with a down-right blow : 
That this is true, father, behold his blood. 

Mont. And, brother, here's the Earl of Wiltjhiri^ 
blood 5 
Whokn I encountcr'd, as the battles join'd. 

^cb. Speak thou for me, and tell them what J' did.— 
[Thro'wittg dtwjn the Duki of Somerfet^j Ihad» 

Tork, Kichard hath beft deferv'd of all my Son* : 
Is his Grace dead, my lord of -Somrfet f 

^orf. Such hope have all the Line of John of Gaunt t 

JRich. Thus do I hope to (hake King Henry's head* 

ff^ar.. And (o do I. Vi&orieus Pr«ce-of Tork, 
Before I fee thee feated in that Throne, 
Which now the Houfe of Ltuuafiir ufurps, 
J vow by heaven, thefe eyes Ihall never clofe. 
This is die Palace of that fearful King, 
And this the regal Seat ; pofTefs it, Tork ; 
For this is thine, and not King Htnrfz heira*. 

York. Aifift me then, fwcct Waruiick, and I will|; 
For hither we have broken in by force. 

liorf. We'll all aM you; he, that flies, ^7Xi^\t. 

York. Thanks, gentle Norfolk \ ^y\3i^ me, my lords ;; 
And, foldiers, ilay and lodge by. me this night. 

\^heygoup.. 

War. And when the King comes, offer him no violence, 
Unlefs he feek to thruft you out by force. » 

York, The Queen this day here holds her Parliament^, 
. But little thinks, we fliall be of iier Councrl ; 
By words or blows, her« let us win our Right. 

Rich. Arm'd as we are, let's Aay wiihin this hoiije. 

War. The bloody Parliament ihall this be calfd, 
Unlefs Plantagenety Duke of York, be Kingi 
And bathful Henry depos'd j whofe cowarttiiK 
Hath madp us B>r-word5 to our enemies.. 

Vofk. 
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T^rk, Thco leave me not ; my lords, be rcfolute ; 
I m>an to take poflelHbn of my Highi. 

ff^ar. Neither the King, nor he that loves him bcft. 
The proudeft he that holds up LancaJIer, 
Pares ftir a wing-; if l^Vccr^ick (hake his bells. 
I'll plsoit Plant agfnet ; root him up, who dare : 
Refoive thee, Richard i claim the EngUJh Crown. 

Enter King Henry, Clifford, Northumberland, Weft- 
morland, Exeter, and others, 

%. Henry. My lords, look where the ftiirdy Rebel fits, 
Sven in the chair of State ; belike, he means 
(BackM by the Power of JVar*wUk, that falfe Peer) 
T* afpire unto the Crown, and reign as King. 
Earl of Northumheriandf he flew thy father ; 
And thine, lord Clifford^ and you vow'd revenge 
On him, his (bns,. his favorites, and his friends. 

l^orth. If I be not, heav'ns be revenc'd on me \ 

CUf. The hope thereof makes C/f^or/mourn in fteel. 

Weft, What, ftiall we fuffer this ? let's pluck him doivn j . 
14y heart for anger burns, I cannot brook it. 

K. Henry, Be patient, gentle Earl of Weftmorland. 

CUf. Patience is for poltroons, and fuch is he : 
He durfl not fit there, had your father liv'd. 
My gracious lord, here in the Parlia^ient 
Let us aiTail the Family of York, 

North, Well haft thou fpoken, Coulin, be it fo. 

K. Henry, Ah 1 know you not, the City favours them, 
^nd they have troops of foldiers at their beck ? 

Exe, But \yhen the Duke is flain, they'll, quickly fly. 

K. Henry. Far be the thought of this from Henry % 
heart, 
To make a Shambles of the Parliament-hoafe. 
Coufin of Exeter^ frowns, words and threats. 
Shall be the war that Henry means .to ufe. 
Thou fadlious Duke of York, defcend my Throne ; 

[ffl the Duki. 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet : 
1 am thy Sovereign. 

Tork. Thott'rt deceiv'd, I*m thine. 

E 4 " ^xe. 
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Exe. For Ihame come down : he made t^ee Doke of 
Tork.. 

Tork' 'Twas my inheritance, as the Kingdom is. 

Exe, Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

War, Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown. 
In following this ufurping Henry, 

Clif, Whom (hould he follow, but his natural King ? 
^ War. True, Clifford \ and that's Richard Duke of Tork. 

K. Henry. And Ihall I (land, and thou fit in my ThrOnc ? 

TorL It muft and Ihall be fo, content thyfelf. ^ . 

War, Be Duke of Lancafier, let him be King. "* 

ITeft, He is both King, and Duke of lancafier ; ^ 

And that the lord of Wefimorland Ihall maintain. 

War. And Wamvfck Ihall difprove it. You forgtt, \ 
That we are thofe, which chas'd you from the field, | 

And flew. your fathers, and with Colours fpread 
March 'd through the city to the Palace-gates. 

North, No, Warnvick, 1 remember it to my grief. 
And, by his foul, thou and thy Houfe ihall rue it. 

Wefi, P/antagenet, of thee, and thefe thy fons. 
Thy kinfmen and thy friends, I'll have more lives. 
Than drops of blood were in my father's veins. 

Cli/. Urge it no more ; left diat, inilead of words, i 
I fend thee, Warwick, fuch a mcflenger, 1 

At ihall revenge his death before I ftir. 

War, Poor CiffordI how I fcorn his worthlefs threats.' 

Terk, Will you, we ftievv cur Title to the Crown ? 
If not, our fwords fhall plead it in the field. 

K. Henry. What Title haft thou, traitor, to tHe crowtl ? 
Thy father was, as thou art, Duke of Tork ; 
Thy grandfather Roger Mortimer^ Earl of March, 
I am the fon of Henry the Fifth, 
Who made the Dauphin and ih^ French to ftoop, 
And fciz'd u^on their towns and provinces. 

War. Talk not of France, fith thou hath loft it all, 

K. Henry. The lord Protedlor loft it, and not I j 
When I was crown'd, I was but nine months Old. [lofe : 

Rich, Yoo are old enough now, and yet, methinks, you 
Father, tear the Crown from theUfurper's head. 

idw. Sweet father, do fo ; fet it on your head. 

Mant. 



King Henry VI. 105 

Mont, Good brother, as thou lov'ft and honour^ft arms, 
-Let's fight it out, and not ftand cavilling thus. 

Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and the King will 

Tork, Sons, peace^ 

K. Henry. Peace thou, and give King Uinry leave to 
^>eak. 

War. Plantagenet (hall fpeak firft : hear him, lords,- 
And be yoo filent and atcentive too ; 
Forhcy that interrupts him^ Ihall not live. (TThrone, 

K. Henry, Think'ft thou, that I will leave my kingly 
Wherein my grandfire and my father &t ? 
No : firft ihall war unpeople this my^ realm ; 
Ay, and their Colours, often borne* in France^ . 
And now in £'ivfi^ir</ to our heart's great forrow, 
Shall.be my winding-fheet: why £unt you, lord»? 
My Title's good, and better far than his. 

War. Bus prove It, Henry ^ and thou (halt Be King.- 

K. Hemy. Henry th^Foutth byconqqell got the crown. 

Tork, 'Twas by Rebellion againft his King. 

K. Henry. 1 know not what to fay, my Titled weak : 
ToU; me/ may not a King adopt an heir? 

Tori. What then?^ 

K. Henfy. And if 1» may; then am I lawful King; 
For Richard, in the view of many lords, 
Rbfign'd the Grown to Henry the Fourth ; . 
Whofe heir my father was, and I am his. 

Tori. He roie againft him, being\hisSovereigni 
And made him to refign his Crown perforce. 

War. Suppoie, my torda, he did it unconilrain*d. 
Think you, *twere prejudicial to his Crown ? . 

Exe. No,' for hercQuld not'fo refign hi& Crown, , 
But that the next heir (hould fucceed and reign. ^ 

K. Henfy. Art thou againft us, Duke of Exeter F' 

Eixe. His4s the Right, and therefore pardon^ me.' 

TarA. Why . whifper yon,' my lords, and anfwer not? 

£xe. My confcience tells me,, he: isiawlul Xing. 

J£. Henry. AIL will revok from*me^ and turn to him< 

Nertbi Plantagenet , for all the Claim thou lay*il, 
Tihink .not^ that. Hany (hail .t>evfa.dep9S'd. . 
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W^ar, DepOfi'd liefhallbr, in ^eilfHghi(.^ thee. 

North. Thou art decteivM : 'tis not 5iy foothefnP«Wcr 
©f EJHx, Noffslk. SuffbM, DOT. af .ifew^ 
Which makes thee thus prefumptuons and proud» 
Can fet the Duke Up in defpight of me.- 

Cit/i King B^^ry, be thy Title right Cr wNMg*. 
Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence 5 
May that ground gape, and fwafiow^me aJive, 
Where I (hall kneel to him, that ilcw i«y father ! 

^.Hetjry, Oh, Cliffard; how thy words . rwivc- my/ 
Kearti' 

York. Henry of Lancafitri rt£ip% thy Crown : 
W t at mutttr.you, or What confpirc you, fords T 

IVar, Do i-igbt unto this princely Dftfceof JW, 
Or I will fill this Honfe wicb armed menj^ 
And, o'er the Chair of State,, where now he fits,. 
Write up his title with uf3rping^.bk)od. 

[Htfl^tmps fwkh bis foot , and the filditn/bew thtmfihoesi 

l^,H£9fry. My brd of fVar^ick^ h^ear me hut^ofic^* 
word!;. 
tet me- but reign in Quiet, whHe I li'vc. 

York. Confirm the.Crxn»n to mernand. totndne Ivitt^ . 
And thou (halt reign in quiet while- tdioti lir-ft. 

IL, Henry, Tamxrontent: Richard PJ^fu/agmit^. 
Enjoy the Kingdom after ray deceafe. 

Cli/. What wrong is this unto the Prmceyoor fon ft 

l^ar. What good is tins to Eng/ismd 2axd htmfelfr 

^ejl. Bafe, fearful and defpairiDgj&#xrr|>/ 

C/tf. How haft tJboo injsr^drbotk ^ykif.dndmli 

Weft, I cannot flay to he«: thefearticlcs, 

Narth, Nor I. 

CHf, Come, Codin, Tet us telLthe Qneen thefe hews.^ 

Weft. Farewel, fainthearted and 'degen'rateiSsnj^ 
In whofe cold blood no fpark of honoorbidet. 

North. Be thou a prey onto the Houfe of Yarhx 
And die in bands for this nnmanly decd-!*^**— 

Clif. In dreadful war may 'ft thou be overcome 
Gr live in peace abandoned and defpis'd f»— *— 

X-£jk-^^«^vNor. CJif. Weilm; 

War. TuTntbisnway, jH/A^j asdiegatd tiiem «ot. 
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JEjfi, They feek revenge, and therefore .will not yi^d. 
K.Henry. Ah, Exeter/ — ^^ 
Jf^ar. Why fliould you figh, jny lord ? 
K. Henry. Not for my fell, lord Warwick, but jny fon ; 
Whom I unnaturally Ihall difinherit. 
But be iti as it ^lay ; I here entaile 
The Crowh to thee, and to thine heirs for cvcr-i 
Cpndiuonally, that here thou take an oath 
To ceafe this Civil War; and, 'whilft I live. 
To hoj^qur o»e as thy JCigg and Sovereign : 
.,I)Ieither oy treafon bor Jioftili'ty 
To feek to put me down, and reign thyfelf. 

Tork* This pathl wiltogly take,, and will perform. 
War* Long h've i^ti^Henry 1 Plant agenet, embrace ' 

hirii. 
K. Henry, And long IJve tJiQu, and thefc thy forward . 

fons f " ' 
TiarL Now Tork ^nd Lan^aJ^er are reconciled. 
- Exe, Accuril be he, that ieeks to inake them foes ! 

\Se'nnet, Here they come JowH* . 
Tork, Farewel, Jtny gra^cious lord, ] 'll to niy Caftle. 
War. And 1% keep Lqndon with my foldiers, 
Nwrf. And I to Norfolk viixh my followers. 
Mont. And I unto the fca, from whence"! canic. . 

[Exeunt Vork, Warwick* l^orfolk «»^ Montague.. 
K,. Henry » . And I with grief and forrow to the Court.. 

Enter tbe^ein^ and the Prime ^ WaJ^. . 
Bxe, Here comes thepueen, whofe looks bewray h6r / 
knger : ' 
nil ftcal away, 

K. Henry. So, Exeter, wS! I.* [Going. , 

^een. Nay, go npt frdni me;. I will follow thee — 
R. Henry. Be patient, gentle Qijeen, and I wHl ftay^ . 
^ueen. Who can be patient in Toch extrieSms ? 
A"h, wretched man ! .would I had ^y d a maid, , 
And never feen thee, never borne thee fon ^ 
Seeing thoii h'all,prov*d fo uirnatural a father. . 
Hath he defcrv'd to lofirhii birth fight thUs ? .' 
flada thba btttlbfd him half fo well «s I, , 
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Or felt that pain which I did for him once» 

Or nouri(ht him, as I did with my blood ; 

Thou wouJdft have left thy deareft heart-blood there. 

Rather than made that favage Duke thine heir. 

And difmberitcd thine' only Ton. 

Prince., Father, you cannot difinherit me : 
If you be King, why ihould not I fucceed ? 

K. Henry, Pardon me, Margaret i pardon me, fweel 
ibn; 
The Earl of Warwick and the Duke enforced me. 

^ueen. Enforced thee I art thou King, and wilt he 
forc'd ? 
\ (fiame to hear thelb fpeak r ah, timorous wretch \ 
Thou haA undone thyfelf, thy Ton, and me ; 
And given unto the Hpofe of Tork fuch head^ 
As thou ihalt reign but by their fuflerance. 
To entail him and's heirs unto the Crown^ 
What is it but to make thy Sepulchre^ 
And creep into it far before thy time T 
Warwick is Chancellor, and the brd of Calaiy^ : . 
Stern Faulconhndge commands the narrow feas.; 
The Duke is made Protedlor of the Realm ; 

And yet (halt thou be fafe ? fuch (afety findS: ^ ^ 

The trembling lamb, invironed with wolves. 
Had I been there, which am a fiUy woman. 
The foldiers (hould have tofs'd me on their pikes>, 
lefore I would have granted to that Adl.. 
JBut thou preferc'ft thy life, before thine honour t. 
And, feeing thou doil, I here divorce myfelf 
Both from diy table, Henry ^ and thy bed ; 
Until, that Aft of Parliament be repealed* 
Whereby my ion is difinherited. 
The northern lords, that have for/worn thy Cotburs^^^ 
Will follow mine, if once they fee them fpread : . 
f And fpread thc^ ihall be, ta.ihy foul difgrace, « 

And utter Ruin of the Houfe of York 
Thus I do leave thee; come, Son, let's away ;. 
Oar army's ready » come, we'll afccx them. 

K, Henry. Stay„|ent]c Mtvrgarety and hear, mc ipea|f^ 

^en» Thou iuLu fp»oke. too mucn already ; get thee 
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£; Hefiry. Gentle fon Edward, thoo wilt ftay with 
me? 

fueen. Ay^ to be murther'd by his enemies.—- 
rince. When I return with vi^ory from the field, 
I'll fee your Grace; till then I'll follow her. 
^nn. Come, fon, away; we may not linger thuf. 

[^Exeunt ^Meen and Prina* 
X. Henry. Poor Queen, how love to^meandto her ion 
Hath made her break out into terms of rage f 
Reveng'd may (he be on that hatefnl Dnke, 
Whofe haughty fpirit, winged with deiire. 
Will coft my crown ; and like an empty eagle. 
Tire on the flefh of me and of my fon \ 
The lofs of thofe three lords torments my heart; 
1^11 write untothenr, and intreat themfairf 
Come, coufin, you ihall be the meflcnger. 
Exe, And,, as I hope, fhali reconcile them all. 

[Exitmn 

SCENE cbanffis to Sandal-C^Zf, near Wake* 
field, in Yorkihirc* 

£«/^r Richard, Edward, ^up/Montague.. 
JKf^.TJROTHER, though I be youngeft, give mo 
X3 ^eave. 

Edw^ No, lean better play the orator; 
MofU*, Bttt Ihave.reafons ftrongand forcible* 

Enter the Duke tff York. 

TorK Why how now^ fons and brother, at a firife I 
What is your quarrel ? how began it firft ? 
Edw No quarrel, but a fweet contention. (2}. 
T^rk. About what? 
lUcb. About that, which o<»Gcms your Grace and us ; 

{ji,\ No.^arrely i»/ « Hight CitHftntUn.] Thus the Players,. 
HUHf in their Edition; who did not undcrftand, I prefumc, th« 
force of the Epithet in the old ^rtg, which I hare reftor'd j . 

-^ fweet CtatenttM. i. e. the Argument of their difpute wae. 

upon a grateAilTbpick* tkcQaeftioa«C thfirFath^r^Jinip^- 
Aat^ Right •» *e Cjccmriu . -^ 



yht Crown of Snglfind, ^ther ; which is ytmu, 
York, Mine, boy ? not 'till king Henry be d^^d. 
Rich, Your Rigjit depends not on. his life or death, 
Edw, Now you are heir, thercf(>re enjoy it iiQw-: 

By giving the ho*ife of Lancfifter leave to breathe. 

It will Oiit run yoju, father, in the end. 
. Tfirk I took an oath th^t he (hoiild quietly reign. 
Ed'w. Put for a Kiog|do0i any o^thniay hebn^en : 

Ifd break a (hpufand oa{|is to reign one year^ , 
Rich. No i pDd forbids your prjace ii>oviId bp- ^vv 

• fworn. 
Tork. I /hall be, if I ebin by op^a w^*** 
Rich, I'll prove the contrary, if you'll hear p^e (peak* 
Tork. Thou can'ft not, fon i it Ie impcffi,^|e. 
Rich* An qath is of ik> moiuent, b^iQg n^c^ook. 

Before a true and law&l xna^firate ; 

That hath.;ijith<?rity o'er bun, tj^.f)yqai:s; 

BmryY^ none; but did vforp the place. 

Then feeing *cwashe tl^t ma^e you to drpo^ . 

Your oath, my lord, isyain anH frivolous ; 

Therefore, to arms: and, father, do but think: 

How fweet a thing it is to wear ^ Crowa i 

Within whofe circuit is fiiyfium^ 

AxA 4II ^t Poets f«igti i^blifs a^d loy> 

Why do we linger thus ? I cannot 5^, 

Urvtil the whiteAofc,.that.I ,w^r4ie4y*4 

Even in the lukewarm Ji^lood ofMf/irfssl^tt. 
Tork. Richard^ enojugh : lAvill be K^ng, or die.\ 

Brother, thou (halt to London prefently, . 

Alid whet on Ifkr^w/Vi to diis enterprise. 

Thou, Richard, iflialt to th' Dukeof ^«r/Wf.gOi^. 

And tell iiim privily of our intent. 

You, Ed'wardy (hall unto my lord Oobhmn, 

With -whom ^^^Ke^tifimen willwilliagly xi&«' 

In them I.trpft; Jbr they.^re (oldjers, . 

Wreaithyj^cquj;^OHs, liberal, fiijlof fpirit. ..(3) 

\Whil€L 

<3)-Witty, 4ou9ttMtriihtrAUjKll^^it;\ Jffihat a Jbl«fl3?d 
ha/joionious Line have the Editors giYcn OS, ^ad. what a pro- 



While you aie ^his «mplaye4» wliatrefttth inoiO: 
Bactbat I^itekoecafio^^^w (o rife? 
And yet th& King not- privy tojuxy dcift,. 
Nor afty^ofthe houfe of Lancafier. 

E^tir Mefengfr.. 

But Hay, . what news ? why com'ft thou in fuch poft f - 
Gab. The C^een, with «ii the northern Earjs and: 
Lords, 
Intend here to befiege yo« iityoar eaflk. 
She is hard by, with tweoly thojiland men r 
.^&d therefore fortifie your Hold, my lord. 

rorJL Ay,— with my fword. What! think'il thoa#. 
that \v«Jaar them? 
Sdwarii ^nd Richard, you ihall ftay with me;. 
My brother Montague (hall poft to London^ 
Let noble JVarnM^k, Cohbami and the r^ft. 
Whom we have left Protetflors of the King,. 
W^h powerful policy (!rengtjien diemfekes, 
^nd tr^Kft not (imple Hemy^ nor his^Mths. 

Mont. Brother, I eo ; I'll win them, /ear it not; 
And thus mofthttmbfy I<lo taJce my leave. 

{Exit Montague^ 

Enter Sir John Mortimer, a»dSir Hugh Mortimer* 

Tork, Sir John and- Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine unties, . 
Tpu are come to Sandal \n » happy hour. 
The army of the Qgeen means to befiege us. 

Sir John. She Ihall not Jieed, we'll meet her- in the^ 
£eld. 

mi«ng Epithtt, in nrJ^t bebatf, from the ,-Kt»*»>»K« Ijeiag 
fo witty F I can't be /o partial, howjeycr, to my own Cgyntry, 
as to let thia compliment pafs. I make no dowb^ to wad j 

^For tity are SiUleri^ 
Wealthy, and courteous, liberal, full of Spirit i 
Mow thefe 5 Chari<£teriilicks anCwer to lord 5^^*i Delcrlption 
©f them in the preceding ^Play. 

Kent, *ifl the Commentaries Ctefar- wrr/ ; 
h termed ibt civil*(l Bhue in M thif ifit ^ 
nePeo^lt liberal^ valiant^ a€live^ wcaitby. , 

Tgrki 
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Tork. What, with five thoufand men ? 

Rich, Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 
A woman's General ; what fhould we fear ? 

[^ March afar off» 

Edw, I hear their drums : Iet*s fet our men in order. 
And ilTae forth and bid them battle fbait. 

Tork, Five men to twenty I though the odds be great, 
I doubt not, Uncle, of our vidlory. 
Many a battel have I won in France, 
When as the enemy hath been ten to one: 
Why fhould I not now have the like fuccefs? 

\^Ahrum. Exeunt. 

S C E N E, « Field of Battle Betwixt SmM-CaJtle 
andV/okefidd. 

Enter Rutland and bis Tutor. 

Rut. \ H». whither fhftH I fly ta Tcape their hands ?• 
jfV. Ah, Tutor, look,, where bloody . Clifford 
comes. 

Enter Clifford^ and SoUiersi 

Clif Chaplain, away? thy priefthood fayes thy life ; 

As for the Brat of this acurfed Duke, 

Whofe father flew my father, he fhall die. 
Tutor. And I, my lord, will bear him company, 
Clif. Soldiers, away, and drag him hence perforce, 
Tjutor, Ah! Clifford, murther not this innocent chifd. 

Left thou be hated both of God and man, 

{Exit, dragg doff;. 
Clif How now ^ \t he disad already ? or, is it fear 

That mak^ him clofe his eyes ? Ill open them. 
Rut. So looks the pent- up Lion o'er the wretch . 

That trembles under his devouring paws : 

And fo Jie walks infultiog o'er his prey. 

And fb he comes to rend his limbs afunder. 

Ah gentle "CA^r^/, kill me with thy fword, . 

And pot .with f«ch a crael threatning loojk. . 
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Sweet Clifford^ hear mefpeak before I die: 
I am too mean a Sabjeft of thy wrath. 
Be thoa revenged on men, and 4et me live. 

Clif. In vain thou fpeak'ft, poor boy : my father*a 
blood 
Hath ftopt the pailage where thy words (hould enter. 

Rut, Then let my father*s blood open*t again : 
He is a man, and, Clifford, coape with him. 

Clif, Had I thy brethren here, thei^ lives and thine 
Were not Revenge fufficicnt for me : 
No, if I digg'd up thy forefathers* graves, 
^nd hung their rotten coffins up in chains. 
It could not flake mine ire» nor eafe my heart* 
The fight of any of the houfe oiTork 
Is as a fury to torment my foul : 
And till I root out their accurfed Line, 
And leave not one alive> I live in hell. 
Therefore ■ 

Rut. O let me pray, before I take my death ; 
To thee I pray fweet Clifford, pity me. 

Cli/, Such pity, as my rapier's Doint affordf. 

Rut. I never did thee harm ; wny wilt thou flay me I 

Clif. Thy father hath. 

Rut. But *twas ere I was bom. 
Thou haft one fon, for his fake pity me ; 
Left in revenge thereof, (fith God is juft) 
He be as miferably (lain as I, 
Ah, let me live in prifon all my days. 
And when I ^ive occaiion of onence. 
Then let me die, for now thou haft no caufe* 

C/j^. Nocaufc! 
Thy father flew my ^ther, therefore die. 

[Clif. ftahihim. 

Rut. Dii faOanty laudii fumma fit ifia tune ! IDies, 

Clif. Plantagenet, I come, Plantageftet ! 
And this thy fon^s blood cleaving to my blade 
Shall ruft upon my weapon, till thy blood. 
Congealed with this, do make me wipe 6ff both. [Exit. 

Alarum* 
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Alarum. Snttr Rlchgird T>uke e/^YorJk. 

Yorh The Army of the Queen hath got the field-: 
My Uncles both are flain in rercuing me^ ' ' 

And all my Followers to the eager foe 
Turn Back, and fly. like (hips before the wind, - 

Or lambs purfu'd by hunger ftarved wolves. 
My Sony, God knows, what hath bechanced them r, 
But this I know, they have demean'd tliemfdves 
Like men born to Renown, by life or death. 
Three times did Ricbardvsxaktz, lane to me. 
And thrice cry'd, Courage, father f fight it outj 
And full as oft came ^ihvardto my fide. 
With purphe falchion painted to the hilt 
In blood of thofe, that had encountered him : 
And when the hardieft ^yarriors did retire, 
Richard cry" di. Charge!' and give no foot of ground'^ 
And cryM, a Crown, or elfe a glorious tomb> 
A Sqepter or an e«-thly Sepulchre. 
With thiywe chajg'd again; but out! alas. 
We bodg'd again ; aB 1 have feen a Swan 
With bootlefs labour fwim againfl the tide, 
Aftd fpend her ftrength with over matching wayej. 

[J Jhort alarum 'witl^n^ , 
Ah ! hark, the fatal followers do purfise,. 
And I am faint and cannot fly their fury, 
And were I (Irong, I would not fhun their fury; 
The fands are numbered, that make up my life ; 
Here mufl I ftay, and here my life mud end. 
Enter tbt ^een^ CliiFord, Northumberland, the PHmi^ 

tf/* Wales, and Soldiers, 
Come, bloody Clifford^ rough Nortkumberland^ 
% d^e your quenchlefs fury to more Rage : 
I am your Butt, and 1 abide your Shot. 

2^orth. Yield to our mercy, proud FlantagentU - 
Ctif, Ay, tofuchMercyashis ruthlefs arm 
With downright payment (hewM unto fay father. 
I^avy fh^ttm hath tumbled from his Car, 
And n^de an evening at the noon-tide prick. 
22ri. My afhes, as the Phoniix, may bring forth 

A: bird. 
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A bird thae wltl rey«i}ge npQii y^u all : 
And in ^t Hop^ I thraw ]iU9» «y<» 10 hcav'oj 
Scorning what«'«r you can afflia me with . - , 

WJiy come you not? what I nmltitudes *^ '^^/ , 

C/tf. Sq CQwaid* %ht, when the^-^» A/ «> wtbcr;^ 
So Doves do peck At Falcon'*- ^w'cing taloas i 
So defp'rate thieves, all h-^j^eiefB ofth^ lives. 
Breathe out inveftiv«» 'g^inft the office?*. 

Tork, Oh Of^^rd, but bethink thee OAoe ag^o^^ 
And in thy thought o'et-con n^y forsiLer time } 
And, if thou canft ffn^ blu&ing, vifw this &ce» 
And bite thy tongue that flan4m hiia with c^wardifi^- 
Whofe frown hath oiade thee fajnt^ and By er« thU« 

C/(f. i will not }w^y with thee word fo^>W!ord^ 
Sut buckle with thee blows twice two for ooe. 

^Aw^ Hold, valiaxM: Clifford^ for & thottfa&d aofe»- 
1 would prolong a while the traitor's life : 
Wrath m^kes Um deaf; ^eal$: thou* KortlmmhrUind^ 

Nor^i. J^qU, Clifford i do not boi^otir bioi 6) iaiich>. 
To prick thy finger, though to wound his heftrt* 
Wh«t vakKir were it, when a cur doth grin. 
For one to thmft }ii.% ba^<i between bi«.fec«hf ' 
•When he might fporn him with his foot away ? 
It is war's prise to take all vantages ; 
And ten to one is naimpeach of valour. 

Clif. Ay, ay, fo ftrives Ae woodcock With theglm 

Nortk So doth the cony toggle in the net. 

[Jn fhg SifH^li York U takm PHf9nir. 

York, So triumph thieves upon their coiuiuer'dbooQr : 
So true flMtt yield, with, robbers fo o'«f-9«£cht. 

North. What would yoisr Qrac» have done unto blja 
now^ 

^een. Brave vmA^^ Cifford&ndJ&rtkvmkrk^ir. 
Come make him ftand upw this oiole-hiri here ; 
T^at smugfat at fnotmtaiAs with onit^tched arms* 
Yet part£ but the ftadow with his hand. 
What ! waa it you, that wouli be £ng/midh Kiogi 
Ww't you, that levell'd jn our Parliam«Qt, 
And made a freachmieiit of y.Q«ir high Deicent? 
Where arc your mefs of fons to back yga iiaw>^ 

Th* 
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The wanton Edtuardy and the lufty George? 
%jidi Where's that vialiant crook-backM Prodigy; 
w^^ :^K *>oy, that with his grumbling voice 
n'td-ierhisDadinLtim^^ . 




in -^ r ^''-^n '^"'^ ^^' ^^Picr'» point 
Made iflue from the bofom of the Dcy [ 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

J give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 

Alas ! poor Torki but that I hate thee deadly, *. 

I ihould lament thy miferable (late. 

Ipr'ythce, grieve, to make me merry, York, 

What, hath thy fiery heart fo parcht thine Entrails, ' 

That not a tear can fall for 'Rutlandft death ? 

Why art thou patient, man^ thou fhould'ft be madi 

And r, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus : 

Stamp, rave and fret, that I may fing and dance. 

Thou would'ft be fee'd, I fee, to make me fport : 

Tork cannot fpeak, unlefs he wear a Crown. 

A Crown for Tork-^ and, lords, bow k>w to him : 

Held you his hands, whilft I do fet it on. 

[Puithg a Paper Crown on bis bead*. 

Ay, marry. Sir, now looks he like a King : 

Ay, this is he, that tcok King Henrf^ chair 5 

And this is he, was his adopted heir. 

But how is it, thzt gresLt P/an/agenet 

Is aown'd fo foon, and broke his folemn oath ? 

As I bethink me, you ihould not be King 

Till our King Henty had (hook hands with death. 

And will you pale your head in He^tr/s Glory, 

And rob his Temples of the Diadem, 

Now in his life, againft your holy oath ? 

Oh, 'tis a fault too too unpardonable : 

Off with thie Crown ; and with thcCrown, his head ; 

And whilft we breathe, take time to do him dead. 

Qi/, That is my office, for my father's fake. 

^een. Nay, (lay, let's hear the Orai&ns he makes. 

York, She-wolf of France, but worfc than wolves of 
France, « 

Whofe 
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Whofe tongue pore poifons than the adder^s tooth! 

How ill befeeming is it in thy fex 

To triumph, like an Jmaxaman trull. 

Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates ? 

But that thy face is, vizor-like, unchanging, 

Made impudent with ufe of evil deeds, 

I would aifay, proud Queen, to make thee blufli. 

To te|l thee whence thou cam'ft, of whom derivM, 

Were (hame enough to (hame thee, wert thou not 

ihamelefs: 
Thy father bears the type of King oi Naples, 
Of both the Sicih and JerufaUntt 
Yet not fo wealthy as an Engli/h yeoman. 
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to infult ? 
It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud QueeOf 
XJnlefs the adage nrafl be verify*d, 
** That be^ars, mounted, run their horfe to death.*' 
*Tis beauty, that doth oft make women proud ; 
But, God, he knows, thy (hare thereof is fmall. 
*Tis virtue,' that doth make them moil admir'd ; 
The contrary doth make thee wonder'd at. 
*Tis f overnrtient, that makes them feem divine; 
The want thereof makes thee abominable. 
- Thou art as oppoiite to every good, 

As the Antipodes are unto us. 
Or as the fouth to the Septentrion. 

Oh, tyger's heart wrapt in a woman's hide ? 
, How CQuId'fl thou drain the life-blood .of the chilij 

To bid the father wipe his eyes withal. 

And yet )be feen tq wear a woman's face ? 

Women arefoft, mild, pitiful and flexible ^ 

Thou flern> obdurate, flinty, rough,, remorfelefs. 

Bidfl thott me rage ? why, now thou hail thy wi(h. 

Would'fl have me weep ? why, now thou h^ thy wilL 
. For raging wind blows upincefTant Ihow'n^ 

And when the rage allays, the rain begins. 

Thefe tears are my fvfeet Rut/dnJ*s obiequies ; 

And cv*ry drop cries vengeance for his death, ' 

'Gainft thee, tell Clifford i and thee, falfe Fi^tnch woman* 
North, Befhrewme, but his paflions move me fo ; 

That 
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That hardly eaft 1 chick jnTne eyes fi-dm i€m. 

Tork, That face of his 
The hungry Canibals would not have touched. 
Would not have ftain'd thfe rbfes juic'd with blbod : (4J 
But you arc Inore inhuman, more inexorable^ 
Oh ten times more, than tygers oflfyrcania. 
See, riithlefs Queen, a haplefs father's teafs : 
This doth ihou dip'dft in blood ormy fweet l^y. 
And I with tears do wa(h the blood away. 
Keep thou the napkin, and go boaft of this ; 
And if thou tell'it the heavy ftory right, 
Upon my foul, the headers will fh^d te'afs. 
Yea, even my foes will fhed fdft- falling tears. 
And fay, ** Alas, it was a piteous deed! ' '"^ ' 
There, take the croiVn ; and, with the croWn Wy CUrfci! 
And in thy need fuch comfort come to thee. 
As rioW I reap at thy too cruel hand ! 
Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the wcfrld. 
My foul* to heav*n, my blood upoh your heads. 

l^ortJ^. Had he been flaughter-man to all my kii^ 
I Ihould. not for my life but weep with him, 
-To fee how inly forrow gripes his foul, 

^ueen. Whai^ weeping-ripe, niy Lord NortiumBerldud? 
Think but upon the Wrong he did us all. 
And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 

(+) ffouU not have fiairTd the Rofet juft Wfi BUodJ] Thi« 
Xeadihg we a6riv'<^f^bm the id Folio Edition. The old ^Afr# 
and the lil Folio Imprcflio'i! eaAiblt the PaflTaje "thus. 

That Face of bis the hungry Canibsili 

fyould Mt have touched, vf6ufdfiofbM<i^ fhin^d mlnA Wiod, 
But how are weto linderftatKl, Staining the Rofet yjkf^'9>khBi6o^T 
Can the Pbet mean, that the CdnH>edt w&xild 'aipt tm^e }kji 
iUin*d the Rofes iM his Cheeks with Blood ? Tlie Fofition of 
the Words is forc'd, to. admit of this Conftru^on?: 11^, }»$» 
feems a very idle Eatplctive. The Conjc^hire, with wtilch I 
have rcftor'd the Text, ,1 think, \r?tncves the Poet's Thought^ 

Would not have fiaifi*dtb£ Rofet^imfd with Blood, 
i. c. would not have fpilt that Blood, whofe Juices (hone thro* 
his ^ottns Cheeks, bright a« the Vermilion Dye in Ro£es« 
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C/i/, Here^fbr my oath, here's for my father's death. 

[SiaMinjr bim. 
^etn. And here's to right oar gentle- hearted King, 
Tork, Open the gate of mercy, gracious God f 
My f6Ul flies through thefe wounds, to feek out thee. 

[Z)/V/; 
^een Off with his head and fet it on Tork gates ; 
So Tork may overlook the town of Turk. [Exeutiu 



ACT IL 

SCENE, near Mortimer*/ Crrfs in Wales. 

A Mar^b, Enter Edward, Richard, and their Powerl 

Edward. 

I Wonder, how our princely ftther Ycap*d ; 
Or whedier he be 'fcap*d away, or no» 
From C/iforifs and Northumberland's puriiij t ? 
Had he been ta'en, we ihquld have heard the newt 3 
Had he been flain^ we (hould have heard the news ; 
Or had heTcap'd, niethinks, we (hoiild have heard 
The happy tiahigs of his good efcape. 
How fares my brother ? why is he fo fad? 
Rich, I cannot joy, until I berefolv'd 
Where our right- valiant father is becoine. 
I faw him in the battel range about ; 
And watch'd hirti, how hcfitigled C/*J^«r^ forth s 
Methought, he bore him in the thickeil troop. 
As doth a Lion in a herd of neat; 
Or as a bear, encompafs'd round with dogs. 
Who having pinch'd a few and made them cry. 
The r€&: Hand all aloof and bark at him. 
So far'd our father with his enemies. 
So fled his enemies my warlike father : 
Methinks, 'tis prize enbogh to be his fon. 
See^ how the moniing opes her golden gttes^ 

Aad 
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«8 fte ^irJ J'^' ^^, 

Tx i^i^ ^tSaVp^"f ^'jo / fee three funs ? 

^ ffi^ '%"jJ^r&^'^'^''^ aperfedfun, 



c 



f^^/^^'d *" f ^*tfiD'>«ce, and fccm to kifs j 

^"* feT «*^^ 5'/&'»»*^ ^^*S"® inviolable : 

^i£ they ^^^0t one lamp, one light, one fun. 

itfouf ^rc ^%,^ven figures fomc event. 

jJ%-5 ^5.^^ ivondrous ilrange, the like yet never 

£d^:2doi' 

'^^ cites us, brother, to the field ; 
jtbi^^' (l,c fons of brave Flantagenett 
Ti^ nc already blazing by our meeds, 
^ fl/J, notwithftanding, join our lights togcdicr, 
A*d ovet'^^Tit the earth, as this the world. 
v^hsLte'cr it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three fair Ihining.funs. 
%'cL Nay, bear three daughters : —by yoHT leave, 
I fpeak it, 
you love die breeder better than the male. 

Enter a Meffenger, 

But what art thou7 whofc heavy looks foretell 
Some dreadful ftory hanging on thy tongue ? 
Mtf, Ah I one that was a woful looker op. 
When as the noble Duke of York was flain j 
Your princely father, and my loving lord. 
Edvi. Dh, fpeak no more ! for I have heard too much. 
Rich, Ssiyy how he dy'd ; for I will hear it alL 
Me/. Environed he was with many foes, 
And Hood againft them, as the hope of 7'roj 
Againft the Greeis that would have entred Tray, 
But Hercules himfelf muft yield to odds ; 
And many ftroaks, though with a little ax. 
Hew down and h\\ the hard eft- timber'd oak. 
By many hands your father wasfubdu'd, 
l^ut only flaughter'd by the ireful arm^ 
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Of unrelenting Clifford and the Queen ; 

Who crown'd the gracious Duke in high defpighc ; 

Laughed in his face ; and when with erief he wept. 

The ruthlefs Queen gave him, to dry nb cheek, 

A napkin fteeped in the harmlefs blocd 

Of fweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford (lain : 

And after many fcorns, many foul taunts. 

They took his head, and on the gates of york 

They fet 1^ fame ; and there It doth remain 

The faddeft fpeaacle that e*er I view*d. 

Edw, Sweet duke of Tork^ our prop to lean upon : 
Now thou art gone, we have no ftafF, no ftay. 
Oh Clifford, boift*rotts Clifford! thou haH ilain 
The flower of Europe for his chivalry. 
And treacheroufly haft thou vanquifli*d him ; 
For, hand to handy he would have vanquidi^d thee; 
Now my foul's palace is become a prifon : 

Ah, would ihe break from hence, that this my body 

Might in the ground be dokd up in reft f 

For never henceforth (hall I joy again, 

Kever, oh never, fiiall I fee more joy. 

KicL I cannot weep ; for all my body*s moifture 

Scarce ferves to quench my furnace-burning heart : 

'Sor can my tongue unload my heart's great burthen : 

For felf -fame wind that I (hould fpeak withal. 

Is kindling coals that fire up all my breaft i 

And burn me up with flames, that tears would quench. 

To weep, is to make lefs the depth of grief : 

Teai% then for babes ; blows and revenge for ine ! 

Richard, I bear thy name ; V\\ venge thy deaths 

Or die renowned by attempting it. 

Edw, His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee : 

His dukedom and his chair with me is left. 

Rich, Nay, if thou be that princely Eagle's bird. 

Shew tiy defcent, by gazing 'gainft the fun : ^ 

For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom fay ; . 

Either that's thine, or elfo thou wert not his. 
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March. Enter Warn^ck, Marquifi of Montague, and 
their army. 

War, How now, fair Loras ? what fare ? what news 

abroad ? 
'Rich, Great Lord of WtLmmck^ if we (ho«Id recount 
Our baleful news, and at each word's deliv* ranee 
'Stab poniards in our fleih *till all were told ; 
The words would add more angoiih than the wound?. 

valiant Lord, the Duke of York is flaia. 

Edw. OfTarwicif Warwick! Th9l P/ofOa^iwf, 
Which held thee dearly as his foul*s redemption. 
Is by the ilern Lord Chffhrd done to death. 

War, Ten days ago I drown*d thefe news in tears i 
And now, to add more meafure to your woes, 

1 come to tell you things (ith then befaln. 
After the bloody fray at Waktfteld fought, 
WhjEire your brave father breathed his l^eft galp. 
Tidings, as fwiftly as the poft could run, 
Were brought me of your lofs and his depart. 

I then in London, keeper of the King, 
Mufter'd njiy foldiers, gathered flocks of ^ends ; 
March'd towards St. Alhans t' intercept the Queen j 
Bearing the King in my behalf along : 
For by my fcoots I was advertifed 
That (he wa^ coming, with a full xnteat 
To daS) o»r late decree in parliament, 
Touching King Henry* s oadi, and your fucceffien: 
Short mte to make^ we at St. j^aus met. 
Our hauler join'4> and both iides fiercely ftught : 
But whether 'twas the coldneTs of the Kang, 
Wht|lc>ok'<i &U gently on his warlike Qncen, 
That robb'd my foldiers of their heated fplecn ; 
Or whether -twas report of her fuccefs. 
Or more than common fear of Cliffords rigour. 
Who ithunders to bis captives blood and death> 
I cannot j udge : ) but to conclude. with truths i . 
Their weapons, like to lightning, came and went ; 
Our foldiers, like the night-owPs lazy flight, 
Or like a lazy thralher with a flail, 

FeU 
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Fell gently down* as if they ftruok thftr friendi . 
I cheer'd them up with jttfticc of our caufe. 
With promife of high pay imd gxtaX reward ; 
But all in vaioi dkcy had no heart to fight s 
And we, in them, no hope to win the day ; 
So that we fled ; the Kipg, «nto the Queen ; 
LordGeorge your brother, NvrfM and myfelf. 
In hafte, poft*haile, are come to join with you : 
For in the marches here we heard you were. 
Making another hefd to fig^t again. 

EihjQ. Where is the Duke of Norfolk, gentle Warunck ? 
And when came Georg$ Irom Burgundf XoSmgiaml^ 

Watt, -Some £x miles off the Duke is with his power ; 
And for your brodicr, he was lately feot 
Erdm your kiwi aoxiti Putchefs of Burguv^t 
With aid of foldiers to thb needful war. 
. Rich. *Twa8 odds, belike, when vaHant IVarwkk fled ; 
. Oft have! heaxd his pmifes in purfuit. 
But pe>r, *tillnaw> his feandaJ of retire. 

War, Nor now toy fcaodal^ Richard, dofl thou hear : 
For thou (hale know, this ilroi^ sight hand of mine 
C»i pluck f he Diadem from faint Httnry^ head. 
And wrkig the awful fceptier from his fill ; 
Were he as famoua and as bold in war. 
As he is fam*d for mildnefs, peace and prayer. 

Rich. I Ipiowrit well. Lord Warwiei ; bbune me not; 
'Tis love, I bear thy glones, makes me fpeak* 
But in this troi|blea« time what's to be done ? 
Shall we go thipw away our coats of ibeel. 
And wrap onr bodies-m bkck mottmittg goavns, 
Hemb^ring mrAveMarhs with our b^s t 
Or ihall we on the helmets of our^foes . .«. 

Tell our devotion with revcnoeful ai»ns ? 
If foT' the laft, fay, ay ; and to it, Lords.. 

IFar. Why, therefore Warwick came to feck you out ; 
And therefore comes my b'Other Montague, 
Attend me. Lords : the proud infuWng Queen, 
With Clifford^ and the hanght K^thumbirland^ ' 
And of dbeir feather many more proud ^biids^' . . 
Have wrought the. eafie«melting &ipg, like^wax. 

F 1 He 
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He fworeconient to your (bcceffion. 

His oath enrolled in the parliament : 

And now to London all tne crew ate gone. 

To fruftrate both his oath, and what befide 

hizy make againft the hoofe of Lancafier. 

Their power. I think, is thirtv thoufand ftrong : 

Now if the help of Norfolk and myfelf. 

With all the friends that thou, brave Earl of March 

Amongft the loving Wfljhmin canft procure. 

Will but amount to five and twenty thoufand : 

Why, Via f to London will we march amain ; 

And oBce again beilride our foaming fleeds. 

And once agsun cry. Charge upon our foes I j ' 

But never once again turn back, and fly. 

Rich, Ay, now, methinks, I hear great Wammck 
fpcak : 
Ne'er may he live to fee a ftm (hine day, 
That cries, retire, — if fFarwck bid him ftay. 

Edtx), Lord Warnxdck, on thy fhouldcr will I lean. 
And when thou fail'ft, (as God forbid the hour f) 
Mull Ednvard fall, which peril heay'a fbrefcnd I 

War. No longer Earl ot March, but Duke of York ; 
The next degree is England'^ royal throne : 
For King of England Sialt thou be proclaimed 
In every borough as we pafs along : 
And he, that urows not up his cap for joy, • 
Shall for the foiilt make forfeit of his head. 
King Edwardj valiant Richard, Montagufy 
Stay we no longer, dreaming off renown ; 
But found the trumpets, and about our taskv 

Rich. Then, Clifford, were thy heart as haid as ftcel. 
As thou hail (hewn it flinty by thy deeds, 
I come to pierce it, or to give thee mine; 

Edw. Then ftrike up, drums ; God and St. Ge^gi 
for us ! 

Eni^ a MeJifTger. 

War, How now ? what news ^ 
Mef. The Duke of Norfolk fends you word hy me. 
The Queen is coming wkh a puUlknt hofi ; 

^^ And 
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And cravei your company for fpeedy counfel. 
H^ar. Why then it forts ; brave warriors, let't away. 

SCENE changes to York. 

Enttr King Henry, tie^een, Clifford, Northumberland* 
am J Hi Prince of Walei, with Drums and Trumfets. 

^sn. ^XTEicome, my Lord, to this brave town of 

Yonder*8 the bead of that arch enemy. 

That fought to be encompaft with your crown. 

Poth not the otjed chear your heart, my Lord t 

£. ffimy. Ay, as the rodcs chear them, that ftar their 
wrecic; 
To fee this fight, it irks iny very fool : 
Withhold revenge, dear God ; *tis not my fault. 
Nor wittingly liave I infringed my vow. 

CUf. My gracious Liege, this too much lenity 
And harmful pity mull be laid a£de : 
To whom do Lions caft dieir gentle looks f 
Not to the beaft, that would ufurp their den. 
Whofe hand is that the fbreft Bear doth lick ? 
Not his, that fpoils her young before her fuct. 
Who *fcapes the lurking ferpent's mortal S&agf 
Not he, that fets his foot upon her back. 
The (inalleft worm will turn, being trodden on ; 
And doves will peck in (afeguard of their brood. 
Ambitious Tori did level at thy crown $ 
Thou imiling, while he knit his angry brows. 
He but a Duke, would have his ion a King ; 
And raiie his iffue, like a loving fire ; 
Thou being a Sling, bleft widi a goodly fon, 
DidA yield confent to difinherit him ; 
Which aign*d thee a moft unloving fiither. 
Unreafonable creatures feed their young ; 
And tho* man*8 face be fearful to their eyes^ 
Yet in protedtion of their tender ones. 
Who hath not feen them (even with thofe wings. 
Which (bmetimes they have ns*d with fiMrfiilfiight) 

F 3. Make 
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Make war with bini that climbs unto their nefl. 

Offering their own lives in their young's defmce ? 

For ihame, my Liege, make them your prefident. 

Were it not pity, that this goodly boy 

Should lofe his birth* right by his father's fault ; 

And long hereafter fay nnttf his child. 

What my great grandfather and grandiire go^. 

My careleTs fether fondly gave away 1 

Ah, what a ihame was this ! look on the htfy^ 

And let his manly face, which promifecK 

Succefsful fortune, fleelthy mddnghtot 

To hold thine own, and kaive diine own vii^ him^ 

K. Hmy. Fall well hath Ci^^ fi^id tlw ontor^ 
• Inferring argpmcnts of mighty fdtoe : 
But, Cl^ord, tell me, didft thou never hear. 
That things ill g6t had evo* bad foccefk ? ' 
And haffy was it always for thatfon, 
Whofe father for his hoarding went to hdl I 
1*11 leave my km, my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And Vould, my father had left me no more \ 
For all the reft is held iajt fiich a rate, 
As brings a thonfand'foki tnore care to keep» 
Than in poll^flkm any jot of fdepfuve. 
Ah, Cottfin Terk i *would»thy bed fHends did knowv 
How it doch grieve me that diy head is here I ^ 

^ueen. My Lord, cheer up your fpkits^ our fooi are' 
nighf 
And this foft eonrage makes your foUowera fidnt j 
You promised kni^tfaood to onr fbrward fon, 
Unfheath your fword» and dub him prefendy. 
-EdwarJ, ;kneel down.* 

K. Henry. Edwofd Piant^imt^ arife a Knigfat ; 
And learn this lefTon^ draw diy fword in right. 

Prince. My gracioiis fkther, by your kingly le$xCi, 
I draw it as Apparent to the crown, 
And in that quarrel ufe it to the death. 

C/if. Wby, that is fpoken like a toward Princei. 
Enter a MeJ/inger. 

Mc/I Royal conunanders, beinreadinefsi 
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For, with a band of thirty thouTaDd men, 
Comes War^wick^ backing of the Duke of Tork : 
And in the towns> as they do march abng* 
Proclaims him Kins ; and many fly to him. 
Darraign your battle, for they are at hand. 

C/j/. I would, your highnels would depart the field : 
The Queen hath bed fuccefs, when you are abfent. 

fueen. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to our fortane. 
* Henry. Why, that's my fortune too ; theicforc Til 
ftay. 
North, Be it with refolutlQn then to fight. 
PritKi. My royal father, cheer theie noble lords. 
And hearten thoie that fight in your defiance : 
Uniheath your fword, good father ;. cry, St. Geprgi ! 

March. EnUr Edward, Warwick, Richard, Clarencf^ 

Norfolk, Montague, and SohRers. 

Edw, K0W1 perjured Henryy wilt thou kneel for grace» 
And fet thy Diadem upon my head ; 
Or bide the mortal fortune of the field ? 

^fen. Go rate thy minions, proud infulting boy. 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold m terms 
Before thy (bvereign and thy lawful King ? 

Edw, I am his King, and he fliould bow his knee ; 
I was adopted heir by a is conient ; 
Since when, his oath is broke i for, as 1 hear. 
You that are King, though he do wear the crown. 
Have causM him oy new ad of parliament 
To blot out me, and put his own fon in. 

Clif. And reafon too : 
Who fliouId fucceed the fathcir, but the fon ? 

Rich. Are you there, butcher ? O, I cannot fpeak* 

^{f^ Ay, crook-back, here I (land to anfwer thee. 
Or any he the proudeft of thy fort. 

Itich, *Twas you that kill'd young Rutland, was it not ? 

Clif. Ay, and old Tork, and yet notfatisfy'd. 

Rich For God's fake. Lords, give fignal to the fight. 

^^. Whatfiiy'ft thou,&^«or, wut thou yield the crown? 

Slutin. Why bow now, Iong-tongu*d Warvnick^ dare 
youfpeak? 

F 4 When 
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When yon and I met at St. J/iatis laft. 
Your legs did better femce than your hands. 

ff^ar. Then 'twas my turn to fly, and now 'tis thmR 

CJjf, You faid fo much before, and yet you fled. 

JfPar, Twas not your valour, Clifford^ drove me thence. 

North. No, nor your manhood, that duril make you 
ftay. 

Rich. Ndrtbumherland, I hold thee reverently.— 
Break off the parle, fbr fearce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-fwoln heart 
Upon that Clifford^ that xunel child-killer. 

Gif, I flew thy fether, caH'ft thou him a child ? 

Rich. Ay, like a daflard and a treacherous coward. 
As thou didfl kill our tender brother RutUmd: 
But, ere fun-fet, TU make thee curfe the deed. 

K. thnry. Have done with words, my Lords, and bear 
mefpeak. 

^uien. Defie them then, or elfe hokl clo(e thy lips. 

iC Henrf. I pr'y thee, give no limits to xof tongue ^ 
I am a King, and priviledg*d to fpeak. 

Chf. MyXiege^ the wound, that bred this meeting here» 
Cannot be cur'd by words ; therefore be flJU. 

Rich, Then, executioner, unflieath thy fword : 
By him that made as all, I am refolvM 
That Cliffori% manhood lyes upon his fimgue. 

Edw. Say, Hm/y, Audi I have my right, or no f 
A thoufand men have broke their fails to day. 
That ne'er fliall dine, unlefs thou yield the crown. 

War, If thou deny, their blood upon thy head ! 
For Tork in juftice puts his armour on. 

Frinct, If that be right, which Warwick fays is rights 
There i^s no wrong, but every thing is right. 

Rich Whoever got thee» there thy mother ftands. 
For, well I wot, thou haft thy mother's tongue. 

^een. But thou art neither like thy Are or dam. 
But like a foul mif-lhapen fligmatick, 
MarkM by the deflintes to l^ avoided ; 
As venomous toads, or lizards* dreadful flings. 
Rich, Iron of Naf/es hid with Englifi gilt, 
Wbofe father bears the title of a King^ 

(As 
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(As if a channel (hould be call'd the fea) 

Sham'A thou not» knowing whence thou art cxtraaj^l; 

To let thy tongue deted thy bafeborn heart ? 

' . Edw. A wilp of ilraw were worth a thouiand crowns 

To make this &amele6 Callat know herrelf*. 

Helen of Greece was fairer hx than thou» 

Although thy husband may be Menelaw ; 

And ne*er was AgamemnmC^ brother wronged 

By that falfe woman, as this King by thee* 

His Father reveird in the heart of France^ 

And tam^dthe King, and made the Dauphin ftoop*^ 

And had he matched according to his Sute, 

He might have kept thac glory to this day. 

But when he took a beggar to his bed» 

And grac'd thy poor Sire with his bridal day. 

Even then that fun-(hine brewed a (howV for himv 

That wafh'd his father*s fortunes forth of frtmce^ 

And heap*d fedition on his Crown at home : 

For what hath broached this tamult, but thy prided 

Hadft thou been meek, our Title ftill had flept; 

Andwe^ in fMty of thegendeKingt 

Had dipt our ehuffl until another age. 

Cla. But when we fiiw, our fun mine made Ay (pring^ 
And that thy fumflMr br^ us no increaiey 
We fet the ax to thy nfurning root; 
And though the edge hath fomething h?t ourlelves,. 
Yet know thou, fince we have begun to ftrike^ 
W«*l] never leave *till we have hewn thee down. 
Of bath'd thy Growing with our heated bloo ds. 

Edw. And in: this rdfolution I defic thee 1 
Not willing any longer conference. 
Since thou den/ft tfis gentle Ki^ to fpeak. 
S«und trumpets, let our- bloody 0>k>un wave,, 
And either vi^ory, or elfe a Uiav^ 

f^MT. Stay, Edwar d^ • 

Jw. No, wrangling Woman, we'll no Ibnger. Iliiy^ 
Thcfe words will coft ten thoufand lives this day. 

[Exeunt mMism. 

Fj SCE-NE. 
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War. 



Jlarum. Excurfion$. ' Enter Warwick. 

FORE-fpent with t<Ml, as runners with a race> 
I lay me down a little while to breathe ; 
For ftrokcs receiv'd, and nvany blows repaid. 
Have robb'd my flrong-knit finews of their ftrength j 
And, fpight of fpight, needs muft I reft a while. 

Efrtir Edward running. 

Edw* Smile> gentle heiar^s \ or ftrikc».ungentk death ! 
For this world f^DWlis, and Edmmrit Son is chxided. 
WtiT. How now, my lord, wirat hap ? what hope ^ 
good? 

' Entit CIsreflfce. 

Cla, Our hap is lofs, our hope but iad de^ir^ 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows U9. 
What counfel givq you ? wJiit;her ihall we fly f 

E^, Bootlefa is ilight, they &Uow ua wkb win^ ; 
And w^ ik we are, and .cannot Awn porfiiit. 

Enter Richard. 

Rich, Ah, Warmcky why haft tho« wkhMwn Ar- 
felf? ^ 

Thy brother's blood the thir% eaitk hadi d#u»k, (5) 

Broach'd 

(S) Tby Brother'* J?iW tht thit'fi^ Earth baih df^n^,)- rhjt 
Paflagc, from the Variation of the Copies, ga^e me M 
little Perplexity. The *d Qgarto appJiee this Defisfiptiwi to the 
Death of Saiiibury, WftrwicJCM Father. But this was a noto- 
rious Deviation from the Truth of Hiilory.. For the Earl of 
Saliikury in the Battle at Wakefield^ wherein Richard Duke of 
TirJI loft his Life, was taken prifoner, beheaded at Pewfret, 
and his Head, together with the Duke of TorlC% fixM ov^vYork- 

Gates 
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Broach'd with the ileely pomC of CliJfortTB lance : 
And in the very pangs of death he cry'd, 
(Like to a difmal cl^gor heard from far) 
Waruuick, revenge ; brother, revenge my death. 
So underneath t& h^y of their Steedi, 
That iiain*d their fetlocks in his fmoaking blood. 
The noble Gentleman gave up the ehoft. 

War. Then let the Earth be drunken with our Uood | 
ril kill my horfe. becaufe I will not fly : 
Why ftand we like foft-hearted w(Hnen here. 
Wailing our loiTes, whiles tbe foe doth n^e^ 
And look upon, as if the Tragedy 
Were plaid in jeil by ccmnterieiting Adors ? 
tiQxe on my knee I vow to God above, 
V)\ never paufe again, never Hand fHlI, 
Till either Death hath closM thefe eyes of mine. 
Or Fortune given me meafure of revenge. 

Edw, O IVartadck^ I do bend my luiee with tbin^ 
And in this vow do chain my ibul to thine. 
And ere my knee rile from me earth*s cold ^e, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee» 
Thou fetter up, and fucker down, of Kings I 
Befeecfaing thee, (if with tby will it ftands 
That to my foes this body muft be prey) 
Y«t:thatthy braaen ^tes of heaven may ope. 
And give fweet paflage to my £nfal iiMil.— • 
Now, lords, take Leave until we. meet again ^ 
Where-e'er it be, in heav!n or on earth. 

Gates. Then, the only Brother of ^rw/Vij introduced in this 
Play, is the Marqulfs of Montacutes (or Montague, at he i9 
calJ'd by our Author :) but he does not die till ten years af- 
ter, in the Battle at Barntt ; where Warwick likewife wa» 
WU'd. The Troth is, the Brother, here mentioned, is no Per- 
fon in the Drama: and his Death is only an incidental ^Pieoe 
of Hiftory. Confultisg the Chronicles, upon this AAion at 
Ferriiridge, I find Him to have been a natural Sonof ^tf/fi^ry,' 
(in that refpea, .a Brother to W^intMCki) and eftccm'4 •' 
valiant young Oentknum* • 
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Rich. Brother, ghrc me thy hand; gnd^ gentle JTar^ 
njoick. 
Let me embrace thee in my weary anas : 
I, that did never weep, now melt with woe ; 
That winter (hould cat oiFour fpring-timefo. 

PVar, Away, away : once more, fweet lords, fareweL 

CU. Yet let us altogether to our troops; 
And give them leave to fly, that wiH not'day ;r 
And call them pillars, that will Hand to us; 
And, if we liinve, promife them fuch rewards. 
As Vidlors wear at the Olympian Games. 
This may plant courage in their quailing breaHs; 
For yet is hope of Hfe and vidlory ; 
Fore flow no longer, make we hence amain. \JB,xtunt^ 

Excurfiom. £ff/^r Richard, aff/ClifTord. 

Rich. Now, Cliffordy I have fingled tfaee alone ;: 
Suppofe, this arm is for the Doke of 2V^, \ 

And this ioT Rutiand^ both bound to revenge, 
Wert thoo environM with a braaen wall. 

C7|/: Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone^ 
This is the hand, that ftabb'd thy father Torki 
And this the hand, that flew thy brother Rutland i , 
And hei e's the heart, that triumphs in their death i ^ 
And cheers theie hands, that flew thy fire and brother^ 
To execute the like upon thy £elf: 
And fo, have at thee. 

They fight. Wzvfiflck enters, CliSbrifiitf, 

Rich. Nay, Wanwickt fingle out fomc other chafe. 
For I royfelf will hunt this wolf to death. [Exeunn, 

Alarum. Enter King Henry ahne. 

K. Henry. This battle fares like to the morning's war^ 
WbsA dying clouds contend with growing light \, 
What time the fltepherd, blowing of his nails, 
Can neither call it perfedl day nor night. 
Now iways it this way> like a mighty fea 
ForcM by the tide to combat with the windi 
Now fways it that way* like the fell^fame fea 

Forc'd 
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ForcM to retire by fury of the wind. 
Sometime, the flood prevails ; and then, the wind; 
Now, one the better s then, aWher bed; 
Both tugging to be victors, breaft to breaft. 
Yet neither conqueror, nor conquered; 
So is the equal poize of this fell war. 
Here on this mole hill will I fit me down : 
To whom God will, there be the vidory ( 
For Margaret my Qpeen and Clifford too 
Have chid me from the battle ; (wearing both. 
They profper beftof all when I am thence. 
Would I were dead, if God*s good will were fo : 
For what is in this world but grief and woe ? 
O God \ methinks, it were a nappy life 
To be no better than a homely fwain ;. 
To fit upon a hilt, as I do now. 
To carve out Dials queintly, point by pointy 
Thereby to fee the minutes how they ruii : 
How many makes the hour ^1 complea^ 
How many hours brine about the day. 
How many days will nnifh up the year, 
How many years a mortal man may live. 
When this is known, then to divide the time t 
So many hours, muft I tend my flock s 
. So many hours, muil I take my reft t 
So many hours, mud I contemplate ; 
So many hoars, mufl I ijport myfelf ; 
So many days, my ewes have been with young i 
So many weeks, ere the poor fools will yean $ 
So many montlu, ere 1 (ball (heer the fleece : 
So minutes, hours, days, weeks,- months, and yean^ 
Paft over, to the end they were created; 
Weald bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 
Ah ! what a life were this ! how fweet, how lovely I 
Gives not the haw- thorn buih a fweeter (hade 
To (hepherds looking on their filly flieep, * 
Than doth a rich embroiderM canopy 
To Kings, that f«r their fubjeds* treachery ^ 
O, ves, it doth ;^ a thoufand.-fbld it doth. 
And, to conclude, the fliepherd*ft homely conb. 

Hit 
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His cold thin drink out of his leather botde. 

His wonted fleep wider a frefli tree's fhade. 

All which fecure and fweetly be enjoys. 

Is far beyond a Prince's delicates^ 

His viands fparkling in a golden cup. 

His body couched in a curious bed. 

When care, mil^ttft and treafoiis wait on him. 

Alarum. Enter a Son, that bad kilt d hfs Father. 
Son. Ill bbws the wind, that profite no body.— 
This man, whom hand to hand 1 flew in fight. 
May be pofleiTed with fome (lore of crowns ; 
And I that, haply, take them from him now, ' 
May yet, ere night, yield both my life and them 
To fome man elie, as this dead man doth me. 
Who's this ! oh God f it is my father's fece. 
Whom in this confliQ; I unwarcs have kill'd ; 
Oh heavy times, begetting fuch events! 

From London by the King w^ I preil forth ; 
My father, being the Earl of ff^ammckh man. 

Came on the part of 2^ri, preft by his mafter; 

And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life. 

Have by my hands of life bereaved him. 

Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did ; 

And pardon, father, for I knew not thee. 

My tears fhall wipe away thefe bloody marks : 

And no more words, till they have flow'd their fill. 
K. Henry, O piteous fpedacle! O bloody times t 

Whiles lions war and batde for their dens, ^ 

Poor harmlefs Iambs abide their enmity. 

Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear fiu* tear ; 

And let our hearts and eyes, like civil war. 

Be blind with tears, and break o'er-chaig'd wkh grief* 

Enter a Father, hearing his Son. 

Fatb. Thou, that fo floutly haft refifted me;, 
Give me thy gold, if thou haft any gold : 
For I have bought it with an hundred blows* 
But let me fee : is this our foe-man's fac^ I 
Ah, no, no, no, it is my onlj ton I 

Ah, 
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Ah, hcff, if any Ufebeleft in thee. 

Throw ap thine eyes; fee, fee, what Atowen arife. 

Blown with the windy tempeft of my heart 

Upon thy wounds^ that kill mine eye and heart. 

O pity, God, this miferable age ! 

What ftratagcms, how fell, how butcherly. 

Erroneous, mutinous, dnd unnatural, 

This deadJ^ qoarrel daily doth beget f 

O boy ! thy father gave thee life toofoon. 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too late« 

K. Hfnrjp. Woe above woe ; grief more than coounoii 
grief; 
O. that my death would- (by thefe rsefiil deeds ! 
Opity, pity, gende heaven, pity? 
The red rofe and the white are on his ^e. 
The fatal coIoutb of Our ftrlvmg houfei. 
The one his pvpie blood ivgbt wdl refemMes, 
The other hiy pale dieek, nedsifties, prefeatetfa : 
Wither one role, and let the other flourlfh I 
If yoa contend, a tboofaQd lives taaSt wither. 

Som, How Mil my looilier, f^r a father's deaths 
Take on with me, and ne'erbe fafiisfy'd? 

^a^^ HonKrvwillaiywife, jfer'ilaugifterofmyfoR* 
Shed feas of tears, and ne*er be fatisQ^'d ? 

K. Henry. How will the country, for thcfe woefbl 
chances, 
Mif think ^ King, ami not be ktisfy'd? 

Son. Was ever fon, fo rn'd a father's death ? 

Fatk Was ever fkther, fo bemoanM his fon ? 
• It. Hijny. Was ever King, fogriev'd for foffajedb*woe? 
Much is yoor fon^ow ; mine, ^ten times fo much. 

Son. 1*11 bear ^ thee heace, where I may weep my fill. 

Fatb. Thefe'arms of mitie ihafl be thy winding- (beet. 
My heart, fweet boy, fiiall be thy fepulclire 5 
For from my heart thine image ne'er fhall go. 
My fighine breaft fhall be diy' funeral bell : 
And fo obteqaioQi will Ay father be, 
Sad for the k>ft of thee, hiving no more, 
As Priam was for all his valiant fons. 

rii 
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I'll bear thee hence, and let them fight that will ; 
For J have morther'd, where J fhoald notkilK [Exit. 
K. Htnry, Sad* hearted men, mach aver gone with care. 
Here fits a King more wofiil than you are. 

Alarums^ Sxcurji$ns, Enter the ^een, Prina of Wale«, 
«ff^ Exeter. 

Prina. Fly, father^ fly» for all your friends are fled ;. 
And War*wick rages Hke a chafed bull: 
Away t for death doth hold us in purfuit. 

^m. Mount you, my lord, towards Berwick poft 
i&main. 
EdwarJund Richardp like a brace of grey-houndi 
Having the fearful flying hare in fight. 
With fiery eyes fparkling for verj wrath. 
And bloody fleel grafpt in their ireful hands, 
Are at our backs ; and therefore hence aaiain. 

Exe, Away ; for vengeance comes abng widi theia.. 
Nay, flay not to expoflulate, make fpeed : 
Or elfe come after. Til away before^ 

K. HrffT)^. Nay, take me with thee, good fweet£ir///r( 
Not that I fear to flay, but love to go 
Whither the Qh^^ intends. Forward, av^yi, [Exeunt. 

A hud Alarum, Enier CliflFord iDoundeS; 

dif. Here burns my candleeut; ay» here it dies» 
Which, while it lafled, gave KingHimr^ light. 
O Lancafttrl I fear thy overthrow. 
More than my body's parting with my foul. 
My love and fear glew'd many friends to thee ; \EMng. 
And, now I fall, thy tough commixtures melt. 
Impairing Bemy^ flrenjgth'ninz mif-proud York* 
The common People iwarm like fununer flies; 
And whither dy the gnats, but to the Suni 
And who fliines now, but Hemf^ enemies^ 
O Pbcebus! hadfl thou never giv'n confent 
That Phaeton fliould check thy fiery fleeds. 
Thy burning Car had never icorch'd the earth r 
And Henry f hadfl thou {way 'd as Kings fllOuld. do#. 
Or as thy father and bis father did. 
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Giving no ground unto the Houfe of Terif 

They never then had fprung like fummer flies. 

I» and ten thoufand in this lucklefs Reakn, 

Had left no mdkming widows for our death j 

And thou this day hadfl kept thy Chair in peace. 

For what doth cherifh Weeds, but gentle air ? 

And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity f 

Bootlefs are plaints, and curelefs are my wounds 2 

Noway to fly, nor firength to hold our flight. 

The foe is mercilefs, and will not pity : . 

For at their hands I have defervM no pity. 

The air hath got into my deadJy wounds, 

Aiid much Effafs of blood doth make me faint : 

Comel^r^, and Rickard; Wamvick, and the reft; 

I flabb*dyour fathers* bofoms i fplit my breafl. [Hi faints^ 

Alarum^ and Retreat, Enter Edward, Warwick, Ri- 
chard, , Montague, Clarence, andSpJdien. 

EJw.'Now breathe we,lord8,good fortune bkis us paufe ^ 
And iinooth the frowns of war with peaceful looka. 
Some troops purfue the bloody-minded Qaeeo, 
ThaZ led calm Henry ^ though he were a Itfng, 
As doth a Sail, filPd with a fretting gufl. 
Command an Argofie to ftem the waves. 
But think you, lords, that Oiford fled with them? 

fFar. No, 'tis impoffible he (hould efcape: 
For though before his face I fpeak the word. 
Your brother Richard wzxk'd him for the crave; 
And wherefoe'er he is, he*sfttrely dead. [CUfford gfMns. 

Rich, Whofe foul is that which takes her hearty leave? 
A deadly groan, like life and deadi's departing. 
See who it is. 

Edw. And now the batde's ended. 
If friend or foe, let him be gently ufed. 

Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for Wufiiiford^ 
t^ho not contented that he lopp*d the branch, 
Jo hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth ; 
But fet his murth*ring knife unto the root 
From whence that tender fpray did fweetly fpring } 
I mean, our txrincely father, Duke of Thrk. 
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War, From off the gates of York fetch down the head. 
Your father's head, which C/iford phced there : 
Inftead whereof, let his fupply the room. 
Meafure for Meafure muft be anfwered. , 

EJw. Bring forth that fatal fcreech-owl to our Houfe, 
That nothing fung but death to us and ours : 
Now death fhall flop his difmal threatning found. 
And his iil-boading tongue no more (hall fpeak. 

War, I think, his underflanding is bereft ; 
Speak, CUffordy doft thou know who fpeaks to thee? 
Dark cloudy death o'er-ftjades his beams of life, , 
And he nor fees, nor hears us what we fey. 
^ Rich. O, would he did 7 and fo, perhap, he doth; 
Tis but his policy to counterfeit j 
Becaufe he would avoid fuch bitter taunts. 
As in the time of death he gave our father, 

C/a, If fo thou think'ft, vex him with eager words. 

Rich. Clifford^ ask mercy, and obtain no grace. - 

Edm), Clifford^ repent in bootIe(s penitence. 

War, Clifford^ devife excuies for thy faults* 

Cla, While we devife fell tortures for diy foults. 

Rich. Thou didft love York, and I am fon to York* 

Edw. Thou piricd'ft Rutland^ I will pity thee. 

C/a, Where's Captain Margaret to fence you now f 

War, They mock thcc, Uifford^ fwcar as thou waft 
wont. 

Rich, What, not an oath \ nay, then the world gptt 
hard. 
When Clifford czsoiKiX, fparfi his friends an 02th; 
I know by that, he's dead; asid, by my foul. 
If this right hand would buy but two hours' life, ' 
That i in all defpieht might rail at him. 
This hand fhould chop it off; and with the iffuing Uood 
Stifle the villain, whofe unftaached thkft 
Y^rk and young Rutland coxXd^ not fatisfie. 

War, Ay, but he's dead. Off" with the traitor*s haHl» 
And rear it in the place your father's (lands. 
And now to London with triumphflBt March, 
There to be crowned Engkini'% layal King: 
From whence JbaU Wmwick oiC the &m !• Frana^ 

And 
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And ask the lady Btna for thy Queen 

So (halt ehou finew botk thefe lands togedier. 

And having Framef thy friead» thou &k not dread 

The fcatter'd foe tbat hopei to rife again : 

For though tbey eum&t gready fiiag to kxut. 

Yet look tQ liave ihem buz t'oSiend thine ears. 

Pirft, will I fee the Coronation ; 

And then to Brit any Til crofs the ttZy 
' T' eita this maAdage, fok pleafe my lord. 

Edw. Ev'n as thou wilt, fweet H^amvici, let it bei 

For on thy (hoidder do I build my Seat : 

And never wiU I aodeitaLkethe thing, 

Whereiathycoaniid» and<onfent, is wantini^. 

RicbMrd^ I wifl cftrate tii^e Duke oiGU/fr ; 

And George^ of ChttnCe 5 Wamjokk as ottr fcif 

Shall do and undO) as hsm pleafeth beft. 

^fVi&. Letniebe£>ukeofC/jir«»£<r; Ge0rge, of GUyitri 

For GiffyetTi Dukedom is too^omkiotis. 
. . * ff^ar. . Tu tf thatfa a ^Hlh obfervation : 

Richard f be Dokevf GkTJkr: IKiw to L$t$d9», 

To ^ theft^ hoMMirt ^ pofieffion; [f^Mv^ 



ACT III. 

S CEN E, s fTaad in Lancadriiv; 

f/f/^ Sinhlo ami HuBiphry* lur/i/t cr9fs'bswt in thnr 

Si n k l ' o. 

UNDER this thick.gFOWm bndse we?ll fliretd 
For tbfough this laund a&on (iie Doer wiuceioe ; 
And in tibifroovort fnSX we iliakeokr Standi 
Culling the prisoipal of all the "Dtxt. 

Hum. rUrfi^ afaffvchChe faill» fohoth Mf (hoot. 
Sink. Tte «e«iiQt be : .tima^of itby cabJiw 
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Will fcare die herd, and fo my (hoot Is loft : 
Here fbnd we both, and aim we at the beft. 
And, for the time (hall not feem tedious, 
1*11 iell thee what befel me on a day, 
In this felf-place where now we mean to ftand. 
Hum, Here comet a man, let^s flay till he be paft. 

Enter King Henry, mnth a frofir-book. 

K. Henry. From StQtland am I ftoFn ev^n of pur^ 
love. 
To greet mine own land with my wifhfiil fight : 
No, Harry ^ Harry ^ *tis no land of thine, 
Thy place is filFd, thy fcepter wrm^ from thee ; 
Thy balm wafht off, wherewith thoa waft anointed : 
No bending knee will call thee C^fev^ now. 
No humble faitors prels to fpeak for Right : 
No, not a man comes for redrefs to thee ; 
For how can I help them, and not my felf ? 

Sink. Ay, here's a deer> whofe skin's a keeper^ fee : 
This is the quondam Kine, let^s feiase npon him. 

K. Henry, Let me embrace thefe four Adverfities $ 
For wife men fay, it is the wifeft courfe. 

Hum. Why linger we \ let us lay hands npon him. 
. Sink. Forbear a while, we'U hear a little more. 

K. Henry, My Queen and S<m are gone to Frtmet 
for aid ; 
And, as I hear, the great commanding H^arwici 
Is tljther gone to crave the French King's Sifter 
To wife for Edward, If this news be tme. 
Poor Queen and Son I your labour is bat k>ft : 
For Warwick is a fubtle orator : 
And Lewis, a Prince foon won with moving woirds. 
By this account, then, Margaret may win him. 
For (he's a woman to be pitied much : 
Her fighs will make a bat|;Vy in his bread ; 
Her tears will pierce into a marble heart; 
The Tyger.will be atild, while (he doth mourn ; 
And Nero would be tainted with remorfe, 
To hear, and fee her plaints, her brinlih tears. 
Ay, but ihe*8 come to beg, ^FSi^u^i to s^v«: 
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She. on his left fide, cnving aid for HiMfyi 
He, oa his right, asking a wife for Edward. 
She weeps, ami fays, her Henry is deposed ; 
He finiles, and fays, his Edward is inilaird ; 
That flie, poor wretch, for grief can fpeak no more ! 
While Warwick tells his Title, finooths the wrong, 
Inferreth argoments of mighty ftrength, 
And in conclafioQ wins the King from her ; 
Withpromifeof hbfifter, and what elie. 
To ftrengthen, and fupportKing Edwaris place. 
O Mar^reU thus 'iwiQ be, and thou (poor ioul) 
Art then forfaken^ as thou went*ft forlorn. 

Hum. Say, what art thou that talk'il of Kings and 
Queens? 

K. Uitry.. liott than I feem, and left than I wa^ 
born to ; 
A nian at leaft, for lefs I fhould not be 1 
And men may talk of Kings, and why not I? 

Hum/ Ay ^ but thou talked, as if thon wert a King. 

K. Hifiry, Why, fi> I am m mind, and that's enough. 

Hitm. BtttifthoubeaKing, where is thy Crown ? 

K. Henry. My Crown is inmv heart, not on my head : 
- Not deck'd with- Diamonds and ht£an Stones ; 
Not to be feen : ray Crown is callM C^nttnt ; 
A Crowii it is, that feldom Kings ei^y. 

Hum, Well, if you be a Kingxrowfr'd with Content^ 
Your Grown Content, and youmnft be contented 
To go along with us. For, as we think. 
You are the King, King Edward hath depos*d : 
And we his Subjefb, fworn in all allegiance. 
Will apprehend .you as his enemy. 

K. Henry But did you never fwear, aind break an 
oath? • 

Hum, No, never fuch an oath ; nor will not now, 

K. Hemy, Where did you dwell, when I was King 
of Englamdf 

Hum, Here, in thb country, where we now remain. 

K. Henry, I was anointed King at nine months old« 
My father and my grandfather were Kings ; 
And y9k were fwonv true Subjeas unto me : 

And 



14a Tie fiird Part af ' 

And tell me dien^ have you not broke your oaths } 
Sink, No, we were iubjefb bat while you were King. 
K. Henty, Why, am I tkadi do 1 nocbKatke, a 
man? 
Ah, :&B{4efliieQ, you know not what yea iwc^r. 
Look, «s I blow this fcftiher from (my face, 
And as the air blows it to me again. 
Obeying with my wind when I do tiow. 
And yielding to ano^er when it blows. 
Commanded always by dte greater guft ^ 
Such is the ligHtttdfs of You comsipa nea. 
But do not break your oaths, for of tkat?fiit 
My miki inti«aty ihall not make you gu3^. 
Go where you will, the King (hall be comoMiided; 
And be youKings^ oomflUknd,. andiH 4^y. 

Sink, We are true Subjeds to the King, King Ei'ward. 
K. Henry, So would you be again to Hewyt ' 
If he werefeated as Kk^ Edward b. 

Sink, W« charge you in.God'4 name, and in the Kiag's, 
Togo with us iHHo theofiicers. 

IC. HinO' ^o God's name lead, your Kmg^s name be 
* obey'd; ^' ^ 

And what Gad will, that kt your King perform; 
And what he wJbU, I humbly yield unto. {JEpcium* 

SCENE icbanges to the Palace^ 

Entir Khg Edward^ Glouccfter, Clarence, and la^ 

Gray. 
K, Ediv. t3 RQTHW. of Glo'JIer, at St. ^/W« Md 
Jj' This lady^Sfhujsband, Sir J(^ Gr^i» *a« 
** ilaki^ .< , . \ A '- 

riis land then feiz'd on by the Conqueror : 
Her fuit is now to n^pfoffek thofe lands. 
Which we in juftice cannot well deny ; 
Bccaufe, in quarrel of the Houfe of Tork,- 
The worthy geotle^ian did loCe his lifiB. . 

Glo, Your ^ighn^fs (he^l dA well 10 gmAt h(er fuit ; 
ft were dilhonour to 4ppy it her. s .. 

K. Edward, It ;w«reiRO Uk 3 .but. -yet; rU nafce. a 
paufc. G/o. 
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Gh, Yea! isitfo? 
I fee, the lady hath a thix>g to grants 
Before the King will grant her humble fait. 

CJar. He knows the game; how true -be keeps the 

wind ! 
Glo. Silence. 

K. Edw, Widow, we will confider of your fiik» 
And come feme other time to know our mind. 

Gray. Right gracious lord» I cannot brook delay. 
]May*t pleafe your Hig^nefs lo refolve me how ? 
And what your Pleafure if, (hall fatisfy me. 

Glo. Ay, widow? then I'll warrant you all your 
lands. 
An if what pleafes him, ihaU pleafure you : 
Fight dofer, or, good faith, you'll catch a Wow. 
C/ar. I fear her not» unlcfs flie chance to fell. 
G/o. God forbid That ! for he'll take vantages. 
X. £d*w. How many children haft thou, wklow ? teH 

me. 
C/ar. I think, he means to beg a child of her. 
Glo. Nay, whip me then : ht'll rather give her two. 
Gny. Three, my moH gwicious lord, 
G/o. You fliall have four, if you'll be rul'd by him. v 
K, Edw. 'Twere pity they ihoukl lofe their father's 

lands. 
Gray, Be pitiful, dnead lord, and grant it then. 
K. .EdrO), Lords, g^ve us leave ; I'll try this widow's 

wit. 
G/o. Ay, good leave have you, for you .will have 
leave; 
Till youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch. 
K. Ednu. Now tell me. Madam, do you k>ve your 

children ? 
Gray. Ay, full as dearly as I love my felf. 
K. Edw. And would you not do much lo do them 

good? 
Gray. To do them good, I would fuilain feme harm.. 
K. Ediv. Then get your husband's lands, to do them 

good. 
Gray. Therefore I came unto your Majefty. 

K. Edw. 
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K. Pdvf' rn tell you how thefe lands are to be got. 
Gray. So ihall you bind me tb your Highnefs^ iervice. 
K. Edw, What fervice wilt thou do me, if I give 

them? 
Gra^. What you command, that rtSts in me to do. 
K. E^. But you will take exceptions to my boon ? 
Grajf. No« gracious lord, except I cannot do it. 
K. Edw. Ay, but thoa canil do what I mean to ask. 
Gray, Why, then I will do what your Grace com- 
mands. 
G/«. He plies her hard, and much rain wears the 

marble. 
C/ar. As red as fire f roLy^ then her wax muilmeJt* 
Gray. Why ftops my lord ? (hall I not hear my task? 
K. Edivj An eafie task, 'tis but to love a King. 
Graf* That's foon peribrm'd, becauTe I am a Subje£^. 
K. Edw. Why then, thy husband's lands I freely give 

thee. 
Gray. I take my leave with many thouiand thanks. 
Glo. The match is made, ihe feals it with a curtfie. 
K. Edw. But day thee, 'tis the fitiits of love I mean. 
Gray. The fruits of love I mean, my loving Lieg^. 
K. Edw. Ay, but I fear me, in another fenfe. 
What love, think'fl thou, I fue fo much to get ? 
Gray. My love till death, my humble thanks, my 
prayers j 
That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 

K. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean fuch love. 
Gray. Why, then you mean not as I thought you did. 
K. Edw, nut now you partly may perceive my mind. 
Gray. My mind will never grant what I perceive 
Your Highnefs aims at, if I aim aright. 

K. Edw. To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with thee. 
Gray. To tell you plain, Vd rather lye in prifbn. 
K. Edw. Why, then thou (halt not have thy hof- 

band*8 lands. 
Gray. Why, then mine honefU (hall be my dower; 
For by that lofs I will not purchafe them. 

K. Edw. Therein thou wrong'fl thy childfen mightily. 

Crsry, Herein your Highnefs wrongs both them and 

me; But. 



J&Varjf-H E N RY VI. 145 

Biity mighty lord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the fadnefs of my fuit ; 
Pleafe yoU' difmifs me, or with ay, or no. 

K. E^iv, Ay ; if thou wilt fay. Ay, to my rcqueft : 
No ; if thou doil fay, No, to my demand. 

Gray. Then, No, my lord ; my fuit is at an end. 
G/o. The widow likes him not, (he knits her brows. 
C/ar. He is the blunteft wooer in Chriilendom. 
K. Edw. Her looks do argue her replete with modelly. 
Her words do (hew her wit incomparable. 
All her perfeAions challenge Sovereignty ; 
One way or other, (he is for a King ; 
And ihe Ihall be my love, or elfe ivy Queen. 
Say, that King Edward take thee for his Queen > 

Gray. ' Fis better faid than done, my gracious lord 5 
I am a Subject fit to jeft withal. 
But faV unfit to be a Sovereign. 

K. Edw, Sweet Widow, by my State Lfwear to thee, 
I fpeak no more than what my foul intends; 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my lore. 

Gray. And that is more than I will yield unto : 
1 know, I am too mean to be your Queen ; 
JUid yet too good to be your Concubine. 

K. Ed^. You cavil. Widow ; I did mean, my Queen. 
Gray, 'Twill grieve your Grace, my fons fhould call 

you father. 
K. £^w. No more than when my daughters call thee 
mother. 
Thou art a widow, and thou haft fome children ; 
And, by God's mother, I, being but a batchelor. 
Have other Some : why, 'tis a happy thing. 
To be the fathei* unto many fons. 
Anfwer no more, for thou (halt be my Queen. 
Glo. The ghoftly father now hath done his fhrifc. 
Clar, When he was made a (hriver, 'twas for fhift. 
K, Edw. Brothers, you mufe what Chat we two have 

had. 
Glo, The widow likes it not, for (he looks fad. 
K. Edrw, You'd think it ftrang^, if I (houki marry 

her. 
Vol. V. G Clar* 
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Ciar. To whom, my lord ? 
K. Eihv. Why, Oarenci, to myfcir 
GJo. That would be ten days* Wonder at the leaft. 
Clar. That's a day longer than a Wonder lads. 
GU, By fo much is the Wonder in extreams. 
K. Edw. Well, jeft on. Brothers ; I can tdl you 
both. 
Her fuit is granted for her husband's lands. 

Enter a Nobleman. 

Nti. My gracious lord» Henry your foe is taken. 
And brought your prifoner to your Palace-gate. 

K. Edw. See, that he be conveyM unto theT§wgr: 
And go we. Brothers, to the man that took him. 
To queflion of his Apprehenfion. 
Widow, go you along: Lords, u& her honourably. 

[Exeumt. 
Manet Glouceiler. 

Glo. Ay, Edward wll ufe women honourably. 
^Would be were wafted, marrow, bones, and all. 
That from his loins no hopeful branch may fpring. 
To crois me from the golden time I look for. 
And yet between my foul's defire and me, 
(The luftful Edward:% Title buried) 
Is Clarence y Henry ^ and his fon young; Edward % 
And all th' unlook'd-for iflue of thcur bodies. 
To take their rooms ere I can place myfelf« 
A cold premeditation for my purpofe ! 
Why, then I do bdt dream on Sov'rrignty, 
Like one that (lands upon a promontory. 
And fpyes a far off ihore where he would tread, 
Wi(hing his foot were equal with his eye, 
And chides the Sea that funders him from thence. 
Saying, he'll lade it dry to have his way : 
So do I wi(h, the Crown being fo far off. 
And fo I chide the means that keep me from it; 
And fo (I fay) I'll cut the caufes off, 
Flatt'ring my mind with things impoffible. 
yiy eye's too quick; my heart o^erweens too much, 
IJnlefs my hand and ftrength could equal them. 

WcU, 
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Well, fav there is no Kingdom then for Richard: 

What other pleafure can the world afibrd I 

I'll make my heaven in a lady*s lap, 

And deck my body in gay ornaments. 

And Vitch fweet ladies with my words and Icoks. 

Oh miferable thought ! and more unlikely. 

Than to accompliSi twenty golden Crowns. 

Why, Love forlwore me in my mother's womb ; 

And, for I (hoald not deal in her foft laws, j 

She did corrupt frail Nature with fome bribe 

To (hrink mine arm up like a withered (hrub: 

To make an envious mountain on my back, 

Wherfe fits Deformity to mock my body ; 

To {hape my legs of an unequal fise ; 

To difproportion me in every part : 

Like to a Chaos, orunlick*d bear- whelp. 

That carries no impreffion like the dam. 

And am I then a man to be belov'd ? 

Oh, monibous fault, to harbour fuch a thought ! 

Then fince this earth afibr^s no joy to me. 

But to command, to check, to o^er-bear fuch 

As are of better perfon than myfelf ; 

ril make my heav'n to dream upon the Crown ; 

And, - while I live, t' account this world but Hell, 

Until the roif-(hap*d trunk that bears this head, 

Be round-impaled with a glorious Crown. 

And yet I know not how to get the Crown, 

For many lives Hand between me and home : 

And I, (like one loll in a thorny wood. 

That rends the thorns, and is rent with the thorns. 

Seeking a way, and (Iraying from the way. 

Not knowing how to find the open air. 

Bat toiling defp'rately to find it out) 

Torment myfelf to catch the EngIi/3^ Crown, 

And firom that torment I will free myfelf, 

Or hew my yifzy out with a bloody ax. 

^^Jf I can fmile, and murder while I fmile ; 

And cry. Content, to that which grieves my heart; 

And wet my. cheeks with artificial tears. 

And frame ray face to all occafions : 

G 2 r}i 
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V\\ drown more failors, than the Mermaid ihall i 

I'll flay more gazers, than the Bafilisk 5 

I'll play the orator, as well as Neftbr ; 

Deceive more flily, than VlyJ/es could ; 

And, like a Sinon, take another Twy ; 

I can add colours ev'n to the CameJion 5 

Change (hapes with Proteusy for advantages 5 

And fct the murth'rous Machiavel to fchool. 

Can I do this, and cannot get a Crown ? 

Tut, were it farther off, ni pluck it down. \ExlL 

SCENE changes to France. 

Tlourijh. Enter King Lewis, Latfy Bona, fiourbon, 
Edward Prince of Wales, ^ueen Margaret, and the 
Earl 0/ Oxford. Lewis Jits ^ and rife th uf again, 

K. Lew. T7A I R Queen of England, worthy Margaret^ 

JT Sit down with us ; it ill befits thy State, 
AiM Birth, that thou (hould'il (land, while X^wiV fits. 

^een. No, mighty King of Fr^w^ j now Margaret 
Muft ftrike her fail, and learn a while to ferve. 
Where Kings command. I was, I muft confefs. 
Great Jlbions Queen in former golden days : 
But now mifchance hath trod my Title down. 
And with dilhonour laid me on the ground ; 
"Where T muft take like feat unto my fortune. 
And to my humble Scat conform myfelf. 

K. Lenx). Why, fay, fair Queen,^ whence ^rings this 
deep defpair ? 

^een. From fuch a caufc as fills mine eyes with tears ; 
And ftops my tongue, while my heart's drown'd in cares. 

K. Lew. Whatever it be, be thou Hill like tbyfeliP, 
And fit thee by our fide. Yield not thy neck 

[Seats her hy him. 
To fortune's yoak, but let thy dauntlefs mind 
Still ride in triumph over all mifchance. 
Be plain. Queen Margaret, and tell thy grief; 
It (hall be eas'd, if France can yield relief. 

^een. Thofe gracious words revive my drooping 
thoughts. 

And 



JSC/»^ H E N RY VI. 140^ 

And give my tongue-ty'd forrows leave to fpeak. 
Now therefore be it known to noble Leivis, 
That Henry, folc pbllfeflbr of my love. 
Is, of a King, become a banifh'd man. 
And forc'd to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 
While proud ambitious Edvoard, Duke of Tork^ 
Ufurps the regal Title, and the Seat 
Of England^ % true anointed lawful King. 
This is the caufc, that I, poor Marzaret^ 
With this myfon ^xnz^ Edtuard^ aenry's heir. 
Am come to crave thy juft and lawful aid ; . 
And, if thou fkil us^ all our hope is done. 
Sco/land hath will to help, but cannot heIp^ 
Our People ^nd our Peers are both mif-led. 
Our treafure feiz*d, our Soldiers put to flight, 
And, as thou feeft, ourfelves in h^vy plight. 

K. Lew. Renowned Q^een, with patience calm the 
ftorm ; 
While we bethink a means to break it off. 

^een. The more we ^y^ the llronger grows our foe, 

K. Lefw, The more I flay, the more i'llfuccourthee. 

^een, O, but impatience waiteth on true forrow : 
And fee, where- comes the breeder of my forrow. 

Enter Warwick. 

K. Lewo. What's he approacheth boldly to our Prc- 
ft^ncc } 

^een. Our Earl offFarwick, Edrujard^s greatcft friend. 

K. Lew, Welcome, brave Warmoici, what brings thee 
to France ? \_He de fiends, She arifethi 

^een. Ay, now begins a fecond ftorm to rife ; 
For this is he, that moves both wind and tide. 

War. From worthy Edward, King of Albion^ 
My Lord and Sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 
I come (in kindnefs and unfeigned love) 
Pirft to do greetings to thy royal perfon, 
And then to crave a league of amity \ 
And kftly, to confirm that amity 
With nuptial knot, if thou vouchfafe to grant 
That virtuoas iady Bma^ thy fait fitter, 

G 3 To 
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To England*^ King in lawful marriage. 

fueen. If That go forward, Hemy^s hope is done ! 
^ar. And, gracious Madam, in our King's behalf, 

[^Speaking to Bona. 
I am commanded with your leave and favour. 
Humbly to kifs your hand ; and with my tongue 
To tell the paflion of my Sov'reien's heart ; 
Where ^me, late cnt'ring at his heedful cars. 
Hath plac'd thy beauty's image and thy virtue. 

^ueen. King Lewis^ and lady Bona^ hear me ipeak» 
Before you an^er IVarwick. liis demand 
Springs npt from Edward' % well-meant honeft love> 
But from deceit bred by necefllty : 
For how can tyrants fafelv govern home, 
Unlefs abroad they purcnafe great alliance ? 
To prove him tyrant, this reafon may fuffice, 
That Henry liveth flill, but were he dead. 
Yet here Prince Ednuard ftands, King Htnry\ fon. 
Look therefore, Lenxiisy that by this league and marriage 
Thou draw not on thy danger and diihonour : 
For tho' Ufurpers fway the Rule a while. 
Yet heavens are juft, and time fuppreiTeth wrongs. 

War, Injurious Margaret ! ■■ 

Prince, And why not Queen ? 

War, Becaufe thy father Henry did ufurp. 
And thou no more art Prince, than (he is Queen. 

Oxf, Then Warwick difannuls great John of Gaunil 
Which did fubdue the greateft part of Spain ; 
And, after Joim of Gaunt^ Henry the fourth, 
Whofe wifdom was a mirror to the wifeft; 
And, after that wife Prince, Henry the fifth. 
Who by his Prowefs conquered all France z 
From thefe our Henty lineally defcends. 

War, Oxfords how haps it, in this fmooth difcomrfe. 
You told not, how Henry the fixth b(th loft 
All That which Henry the fifth had gotten ? 
Methinks thefe Peers of France Oiould fmile at That. 
But, for the reft ; yon tell a Pedizree 
Of threefcore and two years, a £lly time 
To make Prefcription for a Kingdom's worth. 

Qxf^ 
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Ojc/. Why, Warwick, canft thou fpeak againA thy 
Whom thoa obeyedft thirty and fix years, [ Ueg% 

And not bewray thy treafon with a blttih ? 

ff^an Can Oxford, that did ever fence the Right. 
Now-buckler&lfhood with a pedigree f 
For (hame leave Hinry, and call Eihvard King. 

Ox/. Call him mv King, by whofe injarioas do«m 
My cider brother, the lord Jmhriy Vire, 
Was done to death ? and more than fo, my father s 
Even in the downEil of his mellow'd years. 
When nature brought lum to the door of death } 
No, Warwick, no ^ while life apholds this arm* 
This aim upholds the Honfe of Lancafiir. 

War, And I the Houfe of York. 

K. Lew. Queen Margaret f?nncc Edward and Oxfird^ 
Vouch fafe at our requeft to ftand afide. 
While I ufe fother conference with Warwick, 

^een, Heav'ns grant, that Warwick^ words bewitch 
him not f [They fiand aloof. 

K. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me even upon thy con* 
fcience. 
Is Ed-ward your true King ? for I were loth 
To link widi him, that were not lawful chofen. 

War. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine honour. 

K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people's eyes ? 

War. The more, tluit Henry was unfortunate. 

K. Lew. Then fixrther ; all diflembling fet afide» 
Tell me for truth the meafure of his love 
Unto our fitter Bmtf. 

War. Suchitfeems, 
As may befeem a Monarch like himfelf : 
Myfelt have often heard him fay, and fwear. 
That this his love was an external plant. 
Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's ground. 
The leaves and fruit maintained with beauty's fun; 
Exempt from envy, but not from dif3ain> 
Unlefs the lady Bona quit his pain. 

K. Lew. Now, fitter, let us hear your firm refdve. 

Bona. Your Grant, or your Denial, (hall be mine. 
Yet I oonfeiSf that often ere this day, iSfeaks to War: 
G 4 Whan 
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When I have heard your Eing*s defert recounted, 
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to defire. 

K. Lenu, Then, Warwick, this : our fiftcr (hall be 
Ethvard's. 
And now forthwith (hall articles be drawn 
Touching the jointure that your King muft make. 
Which with her .dowry (hall be counterpoised. 
Draw near. Queen Margant, and be a witnefs. 
That Bwa (hall be wife to th* Englifi King. 

Prince. To Edward, but not to the Engliflf King. 
^eeu. Deceitful Warwick, it was thy device 
By tliis alliance to make void my fuit ; 
Before thy coming, Ltwis was Henrf^ fi-iend. 

K. Le^, And ftill is friend to him and Margaret^ 
But if your Title to ^e Crown be wesic. 
As may appear by Edward^z good fuccefs ; 
Then 'tis but f eaion, that I be released 
From giving aid, which late I promifed. 
Yet (hall you have all kindnefs at my hand. 
That your eflate requires, and mine can yield* 
War. Henry no^ lives in Scotland at his eafe. 
Where having nothing, nothing can he lofe. 
And as for you yourfelf, our quondam Queen, 
You have a £ither able to maintain you ; 
And better 'twere^ you troubled him than France. 

^ueen. Peace, impudent and (hamelefs^arw/Vi, peace I 
Proud fetter- up and puller-down of Kings ! 
I will not hence, *till with my talk and tears 
(Both full of truth) I make Kbe Lewis behold 
Thy (ly conveyance, and thy lor<r8 falfe love : 

[Peft Blowing a hom within. 
For both of you are birds of felf fame feather. 
K. Lew. iVarwick, this is fome Pofl: to ue, or thee. 

Enter a Foft. 
Poft. My lord Ambaflador, thefe letters are for you ; 

[7<? Warwick. 
Sent from your brother, Marqui(s Montague. 
Thefe from our King unto your Majefty. [To K. Lew. 
And, Madam, thefe for you ; from whom I know not. 
[To the ^ueen. They all read their Letters. 

Oxf. 
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Oxf. I like it well, that our fair Queen and Miftre/» 
Smiles at her news, wiiile War<wick frowns at his. 

Prince. Nay, mark, how Lmw« ftamps as he were 
nettled. 
I hope, airs for the beft. 

K. Le^, fFarcwick, what arc thy news? and yonrsp. 
fair Queen f 

^eea, Minefuch, as fills my heart with unhop'd joyt; 

War. Mine full of forrow and heart's difcontent. 

K. L^w. What ! has your King marry 'd tSe lady Grayt 
And now, to footh your forgery and his. 
Sends me a paper to perfwade me patience ? 
Is this th' alliance, that he feeks with France^ 
Dare he prefume to fcorn us in this manner ? 

^een. I told your Majdiy as much before ; 
This proveth Edavard's love, and JVarwuick's honefty. 

War. King LiiMisy I here proteft in fight of heav*i^ 
And by the hope I have of heaV'nly bli(s, • 

That 1 am clear from this mifdeed of EdnAjarttn 
No more my King ?^ for he dilhononrs me» 
But moil himfelf, if lie could fee his fhame. 
Did I forget, that by the Houfe o^ Vark 
My father came ontimely to his deadi f 
Did I let pafs th' abufe done to my Neice? 
Did I impale him with the regal Crown ? 
Did I put Henry from his native Right? 
And am I guerdon'd at the laft with Ihame ^ 
Shame on himfelf, for my dcfert is honour ! 
And to repair my honour loft for him, 
I here renounce him, and return to Henry. 
My noble Queen, let former grudges pafs, 
And, henceforth, I am thy true fervitor ; 
I will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 
And replant Henry in his former ftate> 

^een. Warwick, tbefc words have tum'd my hate tt> 
love, 
And I forgive and quJte forget old faults ; 
And joy, that thou becom*ft King Henry's friend. 

War. So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned ftiend. 
That if King Leivii vouchfafe to furnifti ua » . - 

G ^ Witl^ 
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With forac few bands of chofen foldicrs, 
I'll undertake to land them on our coaft, 
i^nd.force the tyrant from his dtax by war* 
'Tis not his new-made bride ihall fuccour buiH 
And, as for Clarence^ as my letters tcH me. 
He's very likeJy now to fell from him. 
For matching more for wanton luft than honoar. 
Or than for ilrength and fafety of our Country. 

Bona, Dear brother, how (hall Bona be reveng'd. 
Bat by thy hdlp to this diftre/Ted Queen ? 

^4en. Renowned Prince, how fhall poor Henry Uvc, 
Unlefs thou rdcue him from foul defpair ? 

B9na, My quarrel, and this £ir^/^ Queen's, are one. 

War, And mine, ^ir lady Bona^ joins with yours. 

K. Lew. And mine with hefs» and thine, and Mar* 
garet*^. 
Therefore at lail I £rmly am refolv'd 
¥ou (hall (have aid. 

^een. Let me give humble thanks for all at once. 

K. Lew. -Then, England* smt&ngtr^ return in poft» 
And tell falfe Ethuardj thy fuppofed King, 
. Th?A Lewis of France is fending over maskers. 
To revel it with him and his new bride. 
Thou feed what's paft, go fear thy King withal. 

Bona, Tell him, in hope he*ll prove a widower ihortlyA 
I'll wear the willow garland for his (ake. 

^een^TeW him, my mourning weeds are laid a£de ; 
And I am ready to put armour on. 

War. Tell him from xnt, that he hath done me wrong ; 
And therefore I'll uncrown him ere't be long. 
There's thy reward, be gone. ■ ■ [EMtPoft. 

K. Lew, But, Wkrwici, 
Thyfelf and Oxford with five thoufand men 
Shall crols the ieas, and bid falfe Edward battle : 
And, as oocafion ferve^, this noble Qiieen 
And prince (hall follow with a frefh fupply. 
Yet ere thou go, but anfwer me one doubt : 
What pledee nave we of thy £rm loyalty ? 

If^ar. This (hall aflure my ccmfiant loyalty. 
That if our Qoeen and this young Prince agree, 

ru 
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I^U join my younger daughter and ray joy (6) 
To him forthwith, in holy wedlock bands. 

^ien. Yes, I agree, and thank you for yonr motion. 
Son Edward^ (he is fair and virtuous; 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick^ 
And, with thy hand, thy &ith irrevocable. 
That only War^UlCi daughter (hall be thine. 

?rinc9. Yes, I accept her, for (he well deferves it: 
And here to pledge my vow, I give my hand, 

\Hi givis bis bandi9 Warwick. 

K. Liw. Why ftay we now ; thefe ibldiers ihall be 

. levy'd. 
And thou, lord, BourioM, our High Admiral^ 
Shalt waft them over with our royal Beet. 
I long, till Edward M by war's mifchance. 
For mocking marriage with a Dame oiFranc9, 

[Sxeumt. Mamet WarwkL. 

War. I came from Edward as ambaflador. 
But I return his fworn and mortal foe : 
Matter of marriage was the Charge he gave me*. 
But dreadful war (hall anfwer his demand. 
Had he none elfe to make a Stale, but me ? 
Then none but I (hall turn his jeft to forrow. 
I was the chief that raised him to the Crown» 
And rU be chief to hmg him down again : 
Not that I pity Hettry^ mifery» 
But fedt revenge on Edward*^ mockery. [£Ar«f» 

(&) rUj9in my eldeft Dangbttr and my Jvy^ 

T0 bim forthwith, ] Surely, thU if a Miftakt of th» 

Copyifts. Hall, in the 9th Year of K. Edward I V. ikj; Edward, 
Prince of finales, wedded Anu Sscono Daughter to th» 
£arl of fTarwick. And the Duke of Ciarenct Was in Love witb 
the Eld 1 a, the hhdy Ifahel^ and in Reality was married ta 
her five Years before Prince Edward took the Lady Am ta 
Wife. 

And ia K. Richard 3d, GhuctfiBr, who married thie Lady 
Jhnt when a Widow^ fays. 

For thm VU marry Warwick*! Yo v n a z • t Damgbttp. 
What th»^ 1 kilPd her Hiuhand and htr Father t 
i. e. Prince Edward, and K. Henry VI. her Father in Law* 
See Ukewifis UUingPfgd in his Chronicle i p, 671 and 674. 

ACT 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, the Palace in England. 

Enter Glouccfter, Clarence, Somerfet <7«^/ Montague. 

GLOIfCKSTER. 

NOW tell me, brother Clarence^ what think you 
Of this new marriage with the lady Gray? 
Hath not oar brother made a worthy choice ? 
Clar, Alas, you know, 'tis far from hence to France : 
How could he ftay till Wamvick made Return i , 
Som. My lords, forbear this talk: here comes the King. 

Flourijh. Enter King Edward, Lsiify Gray as ^eex^ 
Pembroke, Staibrd, and Haftings. Four ftand on one 
fidey and four on the other, 

Gh. And his well chofen bride. 
- Clar. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

K. Edixj. Now, brother Clarence^ how like you our 
choice. 
That you ftand penfive, as half maJecontent? 

Clar. As well as Leifjis of France, or th' Ear! of 
Warcwick, 
Which arc fo weak of courage, and in judgment. 
That they'll take no offence at our abufe. 

K. Ediv. Suppofe, they take ofl^nce without a caufe. 
They are but Lenvis and ff^arwick, and I am Ednvard, 
Your King and War<wick:%y and muft have my will. 

Gh, And you fhall have your will, becaufe our King. 
Yet hafty marriage feldom proveth well. 

K. Edw. Yea, brother Richardy are you offended too? 

Glo, Not I ; no: God forbid, that I fhould wilh 
Them fevered whom God hath join'd together : 

Pity 
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Pity to faiwier them, that yoak fo well. 

K. Ednv, Setting your (corns and your miflike afidci 
Tell me fome reafon, why the lady Gray 
Should not become my wife, and England's Queen ? 
And you too, Somerfet and Montague, 
Speak frttly what you think. 

Clar. Then this is my opinion ; that King Le*wis 
Becomes your enemy for mocking him 
About the marriage of the lady Bona, 

Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge. 
Is now difhonourcd by this new marriage. 

K. Edw. What if both Le^is ztidWarnvick be appcas'd. 
By fuch invention as I can dev'ifc ? 

Monf, Yet to have join'd with Frana in fnch alliance. 
Would more have ftrengthcn'd this our Commonwealth 
'Gainft foreign ftorms, than any home-bred marriage. 

Haft, Why, knows not Montague, that of itfelf 
Englandis fafe, if trne within itfelf? 

Mont, Yes ; but the fafer, when 'tis back'd with FranU. 

Haft, 'Tis bettertifing France , than trufting France, 
Let us be backM with God, and with the feas. 
Which he hath given for fence nnpregna We, ' 
And with their helps alone -defend ourfelves : 
In them, and in ourfelves, our fafety lyes. 

Clar, For this one fpecch, lord Haftihgs well defervc* 
To have the Heir of the lord Hungerford, 

JC. Edsw, Ay, what of that? it was my will and Grant, 
And for this once my will fliall ftand for law. 

Glo. And yet, methinks, your Grace hath not done well. 
To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride. 
She better would have fitted Me, or Clarence ; 
But in yonr bride you bury brotherhood- 

Clar, Or elfe you would hot have beilow'd the heir 
Of the lord Bon*vill on your new wife's fon. 
And leave your brothers to go fpeed elfewhere. 

K. Ednjo, Alas, poor Clarence! is it for a wife 
That thou art malecontent ? I will provide thee. 

Clar, In chufing* for your felf, you (hew'd yoar 
iudgment i 

Which 
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Which being (hallow, you (haH give me Leave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf; 
And, to that end, I ihortly mind to leave you. 

K. Edtv, Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be King, 
And not be ty*d unto his brother's will. 

^een. My lords, before it pleasM his MajeHy 
To raifc my ftate to Title of a Queen, 
Do me but right, and you muH all confeis 
Tbat I was not ignoble of Defcent; 
And meaner than myfelf have had like fortune* 
But as this Title honours me and mine. 
So your diflikes, to whom I would be pleafing. 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with forrow. 

K. Edu), My Love, forbear to fawn upon their fiiownsji 
What danger, or what forrow, can befal thee» 
So long as Edward iz thy confbnt friend. 
And their true Sovereign, whom they muft obey ? 
Nay, whom they ihall oi>ey, and love thee too, 
Vnjefs they feek for hatred at my hands : 
Which if they do, yet will I keep thee fafe ; 
And they (hall feel the vengeance of mv wrath. 

Glo. i hear^ yet fay not much, but think the miore. 

Entir a Pofi. 

K. EdFw. Now, Meflenger, what letters (mt what news 
from France ? 

Poft. My Sovereign Liege, no letters, and few words; 
But fuch as I (without your fpecial pardon) 
Dare not relate. 

K. Edw. Go to, we pardon thee: 
So tell their words, as near as thou canfl guefs than* 
What anfwer makes' King Le-wis to our letters? 

Poft. At my Depart, thefe were las very words & 
Go tell falfe Edward^ thv fuppofed King, 
That Lenjots oi Franci is (ending over maskers 
To revel it with him and his new bride. 

K^EdnAj, Is I^<u;;Vfo brave? belike, he thinks me Hmh^. 
But what.faid lady Bona to my Marriage ? 

Poft, Thefe were her words, utter'd with mild dlfdain : 
Tell him, in hope he'llprove a widower fliortly, 

1% 
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I'll wear the willow garland for his fake. i 

K. Ed^, I blame not her, (he could fay Itttle lefij 
She had the wrong. Bat what (aid Hemy's Queen ? 
For (o I heard, that ihe wa5 there in place. 

Poji. Tell him, (quoth (he) my mourning weeds ane 
done; 
And I am readv to put armour on. 

K. Edw. Belike, (he means to play the Amax9n. 
But what faid Warnvici to thefe injuries ? 

Pofi. He, more incensM againft your Majefty 
Than all the reft, difcharg'd me with thefe words ; 
Tell him from me, that he hath done me Wrong; 
And therefore Fll uncrown hihi ere'tbe long. 

k. EJw. Haf durft the Traitor breath out fa proud 
words ? 
Well, I will arm me, being thus fore-warn*d : 
They (hall have wars, and pay for their prefumption. 
But fay, is IVarwick friends with Margaret ^ 

Pofi. Ay, gracious SovVcign, they're fo link'd in 
friendfhip. 
That young Prince Edward mxtries Warimck\ daughtePi. 

Clar, Bdike, the younger; Cianwci will have the 
elder, (7) 
Now, -brother King, fariwel, and fit you ^11, 
For I will hence to fFamvici^i other daughter i 
That tho' I want a Kingdom, yet in Marriage 
I may not prove inferior to yourfelf. 
You, that love me and ^^drw/Vi, foUo#me. 

[Exit Clarence; andSosofttf^folhwK 

Gio. Not I : my thoughts aim at a further matter : 
I (lay not for love of Edward^ bat the Crown. [Afidi^ 

K. Ed-w, Clannu^vASotMrfet both gone to Warwick^ 
Yet am I arm'd againfl the woril qan ^ppen ; 
And hafle is needful in this defp'rate cafe ; 
Pembroke and Stafford^ you in our behalf 

(7) StHk», the Elder 5 Clarence will have the Younger.]. I hav* 
ventQrM to make Elder and Tbungtr change Places in this Line 
againft the Authority of All the printed Copies. The Reafoii 
of it will he ohvtous to every one^ from the Proofs m^ny 
Note preceding thist ^, ^ 
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Ot> levy men, and make prepare for war; 
They are already, or will foon be landed j 
Myfelf in pcrfon willftraight follow you. 

{Ex. Pembroke andStzKotd^ 
But ere I go, Hafiings and Montague^ 
Refolve my doubt: you twain, of all the reft. 
Are near to Warwck by blood and by alliance ; 
Tell me, if you love Wamvick more than mc ? 
If it be fo, then both depart to him : 
I rather wifti you foes, than. hollow friends. 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience. 
Give mc alTurance with fome friendly vow. 
That I may never have you in fafpeft. 

Mon. So God help Montague, as he proves true! 

Haft, AnAHaftingSy as he favours £<i^'«r^s Caufc t 

K. Edw, Now, brother Richard, will you ftand1)y us ? 

Glo Ay, in'defpightof all that fcall withftand you. 

K, Edixj, Why fo, then am I fure of viftory. 
Now therefore kt us hence, and lofe no hour, 
'Till we meet Warwick with his foreign Power. \_Exe. 

S C E N E, i« Warwickfhire. 

Enter Warwick and Oxford, lAtifb French Soldisrs. 

^^r.nr^RUST me, my lord, all hitherto gees well; 
J^ The common people fwarm by numbers to U4<^ 

i?«/^ Clarence tfWSomcrfet. 

Bat fee> where Somerfet and Clarence come ; 
Speak fuddenly, my lords, are we all friends? 

Clar, Fear not that, my lord. 

War. Then, gentle Clarence ^ welcome unto Warwick ; 
And welcome, Somerfet i I hdid it ^owardife 
To reft iniftruftful, where a noble heart 
Hath pawned an open hand in fight of love. 
E^fe might I think, that Clarence, Ednvard"^ brother. 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings. 
But welcome , S-iend, my daughter fhall be thine. 
And now what refts, but in night^s coverture. 
Thy brother being carelefly encarop'd. 

His 
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His foldiers lurking in the towns about, (8) 
And but attended )yy a fimple guard, 
We may furprize and take him at our pleafure ? 
Our fcouts have found th' adventure very cafic : 
That as Ulyffes and ftout Diomede 
With iUght and manhood Hole to Rbefus' Tents, 
And brought from thence the Thraciof: fatal deeds ; 
So we, well cover'd with the night's black mjEmtle^ 
At unawares may beat down Edwuard'% guard. 
And fcize himfclf : I fay not, (laughter him } 
For I intend but only to furprisee him ; 
You, that will follow me to this attempt, 
Applaud the name o( Henri with your leader. 

^neya^cry.Uetaryt 
Why then, let's on our way in iilent fort. 
For fFarwick and his friends, God and Saint George! 

[Exeunt* 

Enter the JVatchmen to guard the Kin£s Tent. 

1 Watch. Come on, my mailers, each man take his 

Stand : 
The King by this has fet him down to fleep. 

2 Watch. What, will he not to bed ? 

1 Watch. Why, no; for he hath made a folemn VOW, 
Never to lye and take his natural Reft, 

Till Warwick or himfelf be quite fuppreft. 

2 Watch, To morrow then, belike, (hall be the day j 
If Warwick be fo near, as men report. 

3 Watch. But fay, I pray, what Nobleman is that. 
That with the King here refteth.in his tent? . 

I Watch. 'Tis the brd HaftingSy the King's chiefeft 

friend. 
3 Watch. O, is itfo? but why commands the King, 
That his chief followers lodge in towns about him, 

(8) Hit felHii^rt lurlumg,in tbt Town ahmt^l Dr. Itbirlby advj.- 
fed the reading tvwut hejre, veryjuiUy, upo« the Propf of tbii 
PafTase fpoken by the Gu^rd in the Scene immed^tdj follow-^ 
ing. 

■ hut why etnmands the King, 

llat bit chief FeWvfcrt Udgt in Towns ahtut bim, Scs. 

While 
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While he himTelf keepeth in the cold £eld f 

2 Watch, 'Tis the more honoar, beeaufe the more 
dangerous. 

2 Watch. Ay, but give me worfhip and quietnefs i 
I like it better than a dang'rous honour. 
If Wafwici knew in what eftate he ftands, 
'Tis to be doubted, he i^ould waken him. 

1 Watch, Unlefs our halberds did fhut up his pafTage. 

2 Watch, Ay ; whcu'efore elfe guard we this royal tent. 
But to defend his perfon from night-foes ? 

£nttr Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somerfet, and 
French Soidierss filent all. 

War. This is his tent; and fee, where fiands hit 
guard : 
Courage, my maCTcrs : honour now, or never ! 
But foUow me, and Edward (hall be ours. 

1 Watch. Who goes there ? 

2 Watch, Stay, or thou dicft. 

\yf9xwf:)s. and the reft cry all, Warwick! Warwick f 
and fet upon the Guard \ who fly, crying. Arm ! 
Jrm ! Warwick and the reft following them. 
The Drum heating, and Trumpets founding. 
Enter Warwick, Somerfet, and the reft, bringing tbe^ 
King out in a gown, fitting in a chain Glo'fter and 
J li2L^tigs flying over the Stage, 

Som, What are they, that fly there ? 

War. Richard znd Haftingsi let them go, here is tfae 
Duke. 

K. Edw. The Duke \ why, Warwick, when wcpartod. 
Thou call'dft me King ? 

War, Ay, but the cafe is altered. 
When you di(grac*d me in myambaflade. 
Then I degraded you from being King ; 
And come now to create you Duke of fork. 
Alas, how (hould you govern any kingdom^ 
That know not how to ufe ambafiadors ; 
Nor how to be contented with one wife« 
Nor how to ufe your brothers brotherly. 

Nor 
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Nor how to ftudy for Ac people's welfare, 
Nor how to (hrbwd your felf from enemies ? 

K. Ediv. Brother of Clarence, and art thou here too ? 
Nay, then I fee, that Edward needs muft down.' 
Yet, PTarwick, in defpight of all mifchance. 
Of thee thy felf, and all thy complices, 
Edward will always bear himfelf as King : 
Thoagh fortune*s malice overthrow my ftate. 
My mind exceeds the compafs of her wheel. 

fFar. Then, for his mind, be Edward EngjanfTt 
King : \^akes off his Crown. 

But Henry now fhall wear the Englijh crown, ^ 
And be tme King, indeed ; thou but the fhadow* 
My Jord of Somr/et, at my requeft. 
See that forthwith Duke Edward be convey 'd ' 
Unto my brother, archbifhop of Tork : 
When I have fought with Pemhroke and his fellows^ 
I'll follow you, and tell you what reply 
Lewis and Lady Botta fent to him : 
Now for a while farewel, good Duke of Tork, 

C Edw. What fates impofe, that men mufi needs 
abide ; 
It boots not to refift both wind and tide. 

{Ex, ijfif^ Edward led out foreeahlj* 

Ox. What now remains, my Lords, for us to do,. 
But march to London with our foldiers ? 

War, Ay, that's the firft thing that we have to do i 
To free King Henry from impriionment. 
And iee him feated in the regal throne. {ExtmU 

SCENE, the Palace. 

Enter Rivers, and the ^uem, 
Rh. IV /r A DAM, what makes yoa in this fuddeii 
IVl change? 
^ueen. Why, brother. Ri*uin, arc yon yet to Icam, 
What late misfortune has be&ln King Edward^ 
Ri*u, What ! lofs of fome pitcht battle agaififl fl^ar^ 

nvickt 
%^«r. N6, hut thip lo& of his own royal pcribn. 
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Ri*v, Then is my fovcreign flain ? 

^ueen. Ay, almoft flain, for he is taken prifoner. 
Eithfer betray'd by falfhood of his guard. 
Or by his foe furpriz'd at unawares : 
And, as I further have to under-ftand, 
Is now committed to the bilhop of Tork, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 

Riv. Thefe news, I muft confcfs, arc full of grief t 
Yet, gracious Madam, bear it as you may ; 
Warivickmzy lofe, that now hath won the day. 

'^een. Till then fair hope muft hinder life's decay* 
And I the rather wean me from defpair. 
For love of Ed<ward*$ ofF-fpring in my womb : 
This is't, that maizes me bridle in my paffion, 
And bear with mildnefs my misfortune's crofs t 
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear. 
And ftop the rifing of blood -fucking fighs, 
Left with my fighs or tears, I blaft or drown 
King Ed-ward'^ fruit, true heir to th* Englijh crown. 

Riv. But, Madam, where is PFarnijici then become ? 

^em. I am informed that he comes towards Londort^ 
To fet the crown once more on Henrys head : 
Guefs thou the ref(, King Edward's friends muft down. 
But to prevent the tyrant's violence, 
(For truft not him, that once hath broken faith ;) 
I'll hence forthwith unto the fandluary. 
To fave at leaft the heir of Ed^uris right. , 

There fhall I reft fccure from force and fraud : 
Come therefore, let us fly, while we may Hy ; 
If Warwick take us, we are fore to die. \Exiunf. 

SCENE, a Pari near Middlth^m-Caftle in 
Yorkfhirc. 
Enter Glouceftcr, Lord Haftings, 0nd Sir William 
Stanley. 

GIo. XT^^' ^y ^°^^ Hafiings, and Sir ^/iB«w 

XN Sian/ey, \ 

Leave off to wonder wihy I drew you hither, 
Into Che chiefeft thicket of the paxk./ 

Thus 



King Henry VI. 165 

Thas ftands the cafe; you know, our King, my brother. 

Is prisoner to the biihop, at whofe hands. 

He hath good ufage and great liberty ; 

And often but attended with weak guard 

Comes hunting this way to difport himfelf. 

I have advertised him by fccret means, 

That if about this hour he make his way. 

Under the colour of his ufual game : 

He (hall here find his friends with horfe and men. 

To fet him free from his captivity. 

Entir Ai«^ Edward, atnia Hunt/man nviih him. 
Hunt. This way, my Lord, for this way lies the game. 
X. Edw. Nay, this way, man ; fee, where the huntf- 
men $and. 
Now, brother GJd*fier, Hafihgs, and the reft. 
Stand you thus clol^ to fteal the biOiop's deer ? 

G/o, Brother, the time and cafe requireth hade. 
Your horfe ftands ready at the park-corner. 
K. isdw. But whither (hall we then i 
Haft. To Lyn, my Lord, 
And (hip from thence to Flandert. 

Glo\ WtU gueft, believe me, for that was my meaning. 
K. EdFw. StanUyy I will requite thy forwpdnefs. 
Glo. But wherefore flay we ? 'tis no time to talk. 
K. Ednju. Huntfman, what fay'fl thou ? wilt.thou go 

along ? 
Hunt. Better do fo, than tarry and be hang'd. 
Glo. Come then away, let's ha' no more ado. 
K.Edkv. Biihop, farewel J (hield thee from /Tiirw/V^'s 
frown; ' 

And pray, that I may repolTefs the crown. ^Exeunt. 

SCENE, changes to the Tower in London. 

Enter King Henry, Clarence, Warwick, Somerfct, young 

Richmond, Oxford, Montague, and Lieutenant of t hi 

Tower. 

K. Henry. Ti /TR- Lieutenant, now that God and friends 

jyl Have (haken Edthard from the regal 

feat, And 
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And tamM my captive date to liberty. 
My fear to hope, my forroxvs unto joys i 
At our enlargement what are thy due tees ? 

Liiu, Subje£ls may challenge nothing of their fi)ve« 
rdgos; 
But if an humble prayer may prevail, 
I then crave pardon of your Majefty. 

K. Hittry. For what, lieutenant? for well ufing met 
Nay, be thou furc, I'll well requite thy kindnefs ; 
For that it made my imprifonment a pleafure : 
Ay, fuch a pleafure as incaged birds 
Conceive, wnen after many moody thoughts. 
At laft, by notes of houfhold harmony. 
They quite forget their lofs of liberty. 
But fFarwici^ after God, thou fett'ft me free. 
And chiefly therefore I thank God and thee : 
He was the author, thou the inftrument. 
Therefore that I may conquer fortune's fpight. 
By' living low, where fortune cannot hurt me ; 
And that the people of this blefled land 
May not be punitn'd with my thwarting ftars ; 
Wammckt although mj head dill wear the i^wn* 
I here refign my government to thee. 
For thott art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

War, Your grace has Hill been fam'd for virtuous. 
And now may feem as wife as virtuous. 
By fpying and avoiding fortune's malice ; 
For few men richly temper with the (burs ; 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 
For chufine me, when Clarence is in place. 

Clar. No, Warwick^ thou art worthy of the fway^ 
To whom the heav'ns in thy nativity 
Adjudg'd an olive branch and lawrel ^rown. 
As likely to be bled in peace and war; 
And therefore I yield thee my free confent. . 

War, And I chufc Clarenee only for proteftor. 

K. Henry. Warwick and Clarence^ give me both your 
hands ; 
Now join yonr hands, and with your hands, your hearts, 
Tku no dmention hinder government. 
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I make yoa both proteftors of this land. 
While I myfclf will lead a private life ; 
And in devotion fpend my latter days. 
To fin's rebuke and my Creator's praife. 

War. What anfwers Clarence to his fov'rdgn's will ? 
Clar. That he confents, if ITarwick yield coofentj 
For on thy fortune I repofe myfclf. 

War. Why then, though loth, yet muft I be content: 
We'll yoak toeether, like a double (hadow 
To Henry's body, and fupply his place ; 
I mean, in bearing weight of government : 
While he enjoys the honour, and his cafe. 
And, Clarence, now then it is more than needful. 
Forthwith that Edward be prononnc'd a traitor; 
And all his lands and goods conii(cated. 

Clar. Whatelfe? and that fucceffion be determin'^. 
WaKm Ay, therein Clarence (hall not want his part. 
K. Henry. But with the firft of all our chief aitairs^ 
Let me intreat, for I command no more^ 
That Margaret your Queen and my fon Edward 
Be fent for, to return from France mth fpeed. 
For UU I fee them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of libterty is half cdips'd, 
Clar. It (hall be done, my fov'rdgn, with all fpeed. 
K. Henry. My lord ofSomer/et, what youth is that. 
Of whom you feem to have fo tender care ? 

Som. My Liege, it is young Henry^ Earl of Richmond. 
K. Henry. Come hither, England*^ hope: if fccret 
powers [I/iy/ his hand on his head* 

Suggeft but truth to my divining thoughts. 
This pretty lad will prove our country's blift. 
His looks are full of peaceful majefty. 
His h^ by nature fram'd to wear a crown. 
His hand to wield a fcepter, and himfelf 
Likely in time to blefs a regal throne. 
Make much of him, my Lords ; for this it he 
Muft help you more, than you are hurt by me. 



Enter a Poft. 
War. What news, my firicnd \ 



Pefi. 
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Pofi, That Edward is. efcaped from your brother. 
And fled, as he hears fihce, to Burgundy, 

War. Unfavory news ; but how made he efcape ? 

Poft. He was convey 'd by Richard Duke of Glofitr^ 
And the Lord HaJihgSy who attended him 
In feci^et ambuQi on the foreft-fide. 
And from the bifhop's huntfmen refcuM him : 
For hunting was his daily exercife. 

War, My brother was too carelefs of his charge. 
But let us hence, my fov'reign, to provide 
A falve for any fore that may betide. [^Exeunt. 

Manent Somerfet, Richmond, and Oxford. 

Som. My Lord, I like not of this flight of Edwards : 
For, doubtlefs. Burgundy will yield him help. 
And we Ihall have more wars before't be long. 
As Henry's late prefaging prophefy 
Did g^d my heart, with hope of this young Richmond; 
So dot£ my heart mif-give me, in thefe confli^ 
What may befal him, to his harm and ours. 
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the worft. 
Forthwith we'll fend him hence to Britany, 
Till ftorms be pafl of civil enmity. 

Oxf. Ay, for if ^^ifr^/re-poffefs the crown, 
*Tis like, that Richmond with the reft ihall down. 

Som, It ihall be fo ; he ihall to Brsiany. 
Come therefore, let*s about it fpeedily . [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to York. 

Enter King Edward, Gloucefler, Haitings, andfolMert. 

K. £^. 'VTOW, brother i^V^^r^, HaJingSy and 

X\l the rett. 

Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends ; 
And fays, that once more I ihall enterchange 
14y wained ilatc for Henry^s regal crown. 
Well have we pafs'd, and now rcpafs'd the feas. 
And brought deiired help from Burgundy. 
What then remains, we being thus arriv'd 
From Raven/fur g^ before the gates of York^ 

But 
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But thtft ive enter, as into t)ar Dukedom ? 

^h. The gates made fad ! brother, I like not this. 
For many men, that iiamble at the threihold, ' 
Are well foretold that danger larks within. 

Ki^ Edw, Tu(h!, man^ aboadments maft not now 
affright us : 
By fair or foul means we muft enter vn^ 
For hither will our friends repair to us. 

Haft, My Liege, FU knock once more to fummon 
them. 

£ntir, m tie Watts, the Mofor §f York and bis Bntbren. 

Mayor. My Lords, we were fore-warned of your 
coming. 
And ihut the gates for fafety of ourfelves ; 
For now we owe allegiance unto Henry, 

K. Edw, But, mafter Mayor, if Henry be your King, 
Yet Edward^ at the leaC is Duke of York, 

Mayor* True, my good Lord, I know you for no 
Icfs. 

K,Edw. Wliy, and I challenge nothing but my 
Dukedom ; 
As beine well content with that alone. 

G/o, But when the fox has once got in his no(e. 
He'll foon find means to make the body follow. [4/^de. 

Haft. Why, mafter Mayor, why Hand you in a doubt ? 
Open the gates, we are King Henry\ friends. 

M^or. Ay, fay you fo ? the gates (hall then be opened. 
X \He de/cendt* 

Glo. A wife flout captain, and perfuaded foon ! ' 

Haft. The good old man would rain that all were weD, 
So 'twere not long of him ; bat being entered, 
I doubt not, I, but we (hall foon perfuade 
Both him and all his brothers unto reafon. 

Enter tbi Mayer and ttjoo Jldermesi. 

K. Edw. So, mafter Mayor ; thefe gates muft sot be 
(hut 
Bat in the night, or in the time of war, 

VOL.V, H WW* 



.Whatf fear not» ram, bot yield me up^^he ke|K8<i 

Wot. Edward will defend the town and thee. 
And all diofe friends^ that deign to follow me. 

Mircb. Enter Montgomery, *witb Drum and SMien. 

Gk. Brother, this is Six John Montgomry, 
Cut trufty friend, milefi I be deceived. 

K. Edw. Welcome, Sir John ; but why come you in 
arms-? 

Mont. To help King Eikvard in his time of ftorm, 
As every loyal fttbgeft ougm to dp. 

K. JBi^.Thanks, good Montgomery: but we now forg^ 
Our tide to the crown, and only daim 
Cur Dukedom, *till God;pleare to fend the reft. 

Mont. Then fare you well, for I will hence agsdn;; ' 
I came to ferve a King, and not a Duke : 
Drummer, ftrike up, and let us march away. 

l^bt Drum begins a 'March. 

X. Edrw. Nay, ftay, Sir JobT^^ a while j and we'll 
debate. 
By what fafe Npieans the crown may be recover'd. 

Mon*. What talk you of debating ? in few words. 
If you*ll not here proclaim yourfelf our King, 
I'll leave you to your fortune, and be gone 
To keep them back that come to fuccour you. 
Why (hall we fight, if you pretend no title? 
' Glo^ Why, bxother,^ wherefore ftand yon on nice 
points ? 

K. Ednul When.we grow ftrpnger, then, we^'ll make 
oar claim : 
•Till then, 'tis wjfdom to conceal our meaning. 

Uafi. Away with fiprupulous wit, now arms muft rule; 

QIq. And fearjeis mind$ climb fooneft unto crowns. 
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 
The bruit th««©f wittbri|«yQttmany,fiiends. 

K. eJ^u Then be it, as you will ; for 'tis my rigj^t ; 
And H^»ry but ufurps the diadem. 

Mont. Ay, now my, Sov.'reignfpcakethBkehimfelf J 
4iid.iiow will 11)6 Edvjord^k champion. . 

Hafi. 
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Come, fdlow-foldier, make thoa'prodamation. [F/omi/t* 

Sold. Edward tJ^ fottrth, fy tit grace of God, JQngof 
England and France, Mid Lord of £eland, CsTr. 

Mont, And whofoe^er giun-^y» Kixi%S^ard*titighte, 
By this I challenge him to fiitgle'fight. 

[Ti^ofws dtvm bis Gauntki. 

All l4ong live £4li(Mr^ the fourth? 

K,Edw. Thanks, brave Montgomiry ; and thanks to ail. 
If fbrtane ferve me, Til requke tMs kindneft. 
Now, for this night, let's harboor here in YM^ 
And when the morning (iin^ihklt raife hiscar 
Above the border of this horisR>a» 
We'll forward towards ^^sfouiVi; and his mMiis 
For well I wot, that ^^ni^ is no foldler. 
Ah, froward Clareftce, evil it befeems theer 
To flatter Hemy^ and fofifekethy brother !' 
Yet as we may, we'll meet both thee and H^amQici. 
Come on, brave foldiers, doubt not of the day : 
And that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. [Eiount. 

SCENE changes again to London* 

Enter King Henry, Warwick, Montague, Clarence, 
Oxford, tfW -Somerfet. 

War\KirHKT coimfel. Lords ? Edward kom Belgia, 
V V With haStyCehfms, and blunt HolUmdert, 
Hath pa6*d in bStCf throagk the narrow feas ; 
And with his troops doth march amain toLondeni 
And many giddy pec^le flock to kirn. 
K. Hemy. Let's levy mett, and beat him back agiin, 
Clar. A little fire'is qoickly troddm out» 
Which, being fuffer^d, nvers camiot quench. 

War. In Warwckjbire I have true-hearted friends. 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war, 
Thofe will i muftcr up ; and thou, ion Clarencfg 
Shalt ftir, in SufiUk, Nor/oik, and in Kenty 
The knights and gentlenieii tocooie with thee. 
Thou,' brother Moittaguey in Buckh»hamf 
t^ortbampton, and in Uiafthfiire^ malt find 

Ha Men 
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Men well ioclin'd to hear, what thou commancTfL 
And thou; brave O^fird^ ^wondrous well belov'd,. 
In-Ox/Jri^/^ihalljnttftcf^P thy friend*. 
My Sovereign, with.thc levmgjcidzens, 
(Like to his ljland.girt with th* ocean. 
Or modeft Dion circled with her nymphs,) 
Shall reft in Londont 'till we come to him : 
Jair lords, take leave, and Hand not to reply, 
J'arewel, my Sovereign. 
SL. Hinry. Farewel, my Heaor, and my. Troy'^ true 

hope. 
^lar. Infimof truth, I kifs your highnefs' hand. 
K. Henry ^ Wcll*mind©i C/arena^ be thou fortunatet 
l^!$nt. Comfort', my Lord, and fo I take my leave. 
^xf. And thus I feal my truth, and bids^iieu. 
K. Henty. Sweet OxfirJ, and my loving Montague, 
And all at once, once more a happy farewel. 
^ar. farewel, Iwcc,t I^ords j kt'smeet at Gw/a/o'. 

, . [Exeunt. 

K. Henry* Here at the ^lace will J reft a while. 
Coufin of Exeter^ what thinks your Lordftiip ? 
Methinks, the pow'r, that Ed'wardlaXh.'vi field. 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 
,Exe, The doubt is, that he will feduce thc^eft. 
IL. Henry. Thafs not my fear, my meed hath got me 
■^me: 
'I have not ftopt mine ears to their demands. 
Nor pofted off ^eir faits ^with flow delays ; ' 
My pity bath been balm to heal their wounds. 
My mildnefs hath alliy'd their fwelling griefs. 
My mercy dry*d^their water flowing tears. 
I have not been defiroiis of their wealth, 
Kor much oppreft them with -great fubfidies, 
Kor.forward of revenge, though they much ecr'd, 
Then why ftiould they love Edward more than me ? " 
No, Exeter, thefe graces challenge grace : 
And when the lion fawns upon the lamb. 
The lamb will never ceafe to follow him. 

[Sbout 'within. ^ Iiancafter ! « Lancaftcr ! 
Mxf. Hark,, hark, my Lord, what ihouts are.thefis? 

Enter 
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Enter King £dward» and bis Sol£ers> 
K. Edvi, Seize on the* fliamc-fac'd Hmryt bear him. 
tence» 
And once again proclaimns Bling of England. 
Yott are the fount, that make fmall brooks to flow h 
Now ftops thy fpring, my fca (hall fuck them dry. 
And fwcU fo much, the higher, by their ebb. 
Hence 5vith.him to the 'tower, let him not fpeak. 

[Ex. with King l^tttcf^ 
And, Lords, to Coventry bend we our courfc. 
Where peremptory. IVar^uick now- remains.. 
The fan ihines hot ; and if we ufe delays 
Cold bking winter mart onr hop^d-for hay% 

Glo. hvfzy betimes^ beforehis forces jcmt;; 
And taketbe great-grown tndtor unawares: 
Brave wa2Tior8>jnarch amain towards Cs^vai/rj^. [Exennt.- 



A C T T. 

SCENE, before the Town of Covcntry;^ 

£ii/^r Warwick, the Mayor of Coventry, tW9 Me^ 
fengffTJ and others^ upon- tbi waUs^ 

War wick* 

WH E R B is tho Poft, that came 0om valianr 
Oxford r 
How fiur. hence is thy Lord, mine honeft fiBow t 
I Mef. By this at Dun/more, marching hither-wank: 
^ar. How far off is* our brother -il/Mi/iK^ f^ 
Where is the Poft, that came from Montane t 
z Me/.. By this at Daimry^ ¥^h apuiflapt troops 

Enter Somervile; 

War, SsLy,.Somer*viIef what fays my loving fon ? 
And by thy guefs how nigh is C/arence now ? 

H 3 Somerv^ 
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SomerV' At Souibam I did leave him with his f<xte$^ 
And do expe£l him here ibme two hours hence. 

War, Then Clarmct is at hand, I hear his drum ^ 

Soffurv, It is not his, my Lord : here Southam lyes : 
The^drum your Honour heacs» marcheth from Wt»nAjick, 

War. Who fhouki that be I belike, unlook'd-fov 
friends. 

S$merv. They are at haad, aad you fliall quickly know^. 

Mfffxb. Tkurifif. Enter King Edward^ Glocefler, and 
&iUurs. 

K. Edw. Go> trumpet, to the waUf> and found a 
paile. 

Ck, See how the ^alyWarmntk mans iht wall. 

War. 0)if unbid fpightl is rp0rtfrili&^u;0r^ corned 
Where ilept our ftouts, or kow are they feduc*d» 
That we could hear no Aews of hit repair ? 

IL.Edw. Now, Warwick^ wilt thou ope the eity-gate^ 
^ Speak gentle words, and hin^lyliend thy knee. 
Call Edward Kiflg, and at his hands beg mercy } 
And he (hall pardon thee thefe outrages^ 

War. l^ay, rather, ipvilt thou draw thy forces heoc^ 
Confefs who fet thee up andplsck'd thee dowa^ 
Call Wanoici patron, and be penitent ? 
, And thou (halt dill remain the Duke, of Tork^ 

G/o. I thought, at leaft, he would have faid the King jt 
Or did -he make the jeft i^atnil his wiN ^ 

War. Is not a Dukedoni> Sij;» a goodly giftf 

GU, Ay, by niy fai<h, for a poor Earl to give : 
Mldotbeeifefvicc-fbr fogoodagift^ . . ! -; "*^ 

War. 'Twas I that gave tbeiunjEdom to thy^r^ther^ 

'K. Edw. Why, 'riiea *os mme, if 4iut 4>y Warwick^ 
|ift. 

W/^. 1 hou art no JfJa^ for fo great a weight :: 
And, Weakling, i^^^rouiVi takes his gift again ; 
Aiud Anryi k my King, -Wanwiii hia fufajefl. . > 

K. Ednv, But Warwid^s King is Edward's prifouer : 
And, |;allant Warwick, do but anfwer this. 
What 18 the body when the head is off? 

G/?^ Alas I. that Warwick had no more ibi:e-caft> 



But while kethought to Aeid the fingte tem 
The King' was flily £oger*d from the Deck: 
You left poor Hemy at the Bi(hop*s palace. 
And, ten' to one, yoall meet him in tiie Tmuit. 

K, Edw. 'Tis even fo ; yet you are IFarwick ftilK 

Qlo. Gome» JTarwitk, take the dme> kneel 6ami^ 
kneel down : 
Nay, when? ftrike now, or elfe the iron cools. 

War, Fd rather chop this hand oS at a- blow* 
And with the other fline it at thy face. 
Than bear fo low a faiC to ftrike to thee. 

K. Edw, Sail, how thowcanft; have wind and tide^ 
thy friend ; 
This hand, b& wound about thy coal-black hair. 
Shall, while thy head is warm and new cut olF» 
Write in the duft this ientence with thy blood ; 
Wind changing Warwick now can cbang$ no more. 

Entir Oxford,^ wiA drum md roiours. 

War^ O chearfttl colouis ! ^ee, where Oxford comes .^ 

Oxf. Oxford! Oxford/ fox leafier! 

Gh, The gates are open, let u^ enter too. 

K. Edw, So other foes may fet upon our backs^ 
Stand we in good array ; for they, no doubt, 
Will iifue out again and bid us battle : 
If not, the. city being of fmall defence. 
Well quickly rouze the traitors in the fame. 

War. O, welcome, Oxford I for we want thy hdpt 

Enter Montague^ ^itb druM' andcokwrn 

Mont. Montague! Montagm! iox Lancafter, 

Glo. Thou and thy brother both, (hall buy this treafoii- 

Ev'n with the deareft blood your bodies bear. 

K. Edw. The harder matched, the greater viflory ; 

My mindprcfageth happy gain and conqueft. 

' * Entff' Somerfet, wtb drum and colours, 

Som. Somerfit ! Somer/et ! for Laneafter. 

Glo4 Two of thy name, both Dukes of Somerfet, 

H.4, Have 
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Have fold their lives unto the hotife of 2W, 
And thou (halt be the third, if this fword hold; 

Enter Clarence, ivitk ^runk and colours. 

War. And lo ! where George of Clarence fweeps aloog^ 
Of force enough to bid his brother battle : 
With whom an upright zeal to right prevaib 
More than the nature of a brother's, love.. 
Come» Clarence^ come; thou. will,, if Warwick call.— 
\_ji Parley If founded ; Richard a^i/'Clarence 'whiter, 
together ; and then Clarence takes his red rofeout of 
his hat^ and throws it at Warwick.] (9) 

Clar, Father of Warwick^ know you what Uiis means i 
Look/ here, I throw my infamy at thee :. 
I will not ruinate my father's houfe. 
Who gave his blood to lime the Hones together^ 
And fet up Lancafler. Why, trow'ft thou, Warwiik'%, 
That Clarence is lo harfh, fo blunt, unnatural. 
To. bend the fatal inllruments of war 
/tgainft his brother, and. hi$ lawful King ? 
Perhaps, thou wilt objed my holy oath. 
To keep thajt oath were more impiety> 
Than Xeptbah\. when he facriiic'd his daughterj. 
I am fo forry for my trefpais mad^. 
That, todeferve well at my brother's hands,,. 
I iiere procUim myfelf thy mortal fbe : 
Wi(h refolution, wherefoe'er I meet Aec^ 
(As I will meet thee, if thou Air abroad,) 
To plague thee for tjiy foul mif leading me. 
And fo, proud-he.arted.^f^rw/V^, I defie thec^ 
And to my brother turn my blu(bing cheeki. 
Pardon me, Edward^ I will make amends : 
And, Richard,^db no^ frown upon my faulu ;. 
For I will henceforth be no more onconfiant. 

(9) ji V.arl^ i' founded, 4i:c.] This neceflkry Nbte of DU. 
region, which explains the Matter in AAion, V reftor*d from;, 
the old Sluart9. And, without it, it is impoflible that, waj; 
JUad^FcaiLguefs at the Meaning of this Line oiClarttue\. 
U^k, bert. I tbrovf mjf Iffamj st Tbee^ 
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K. Etlw, Now welcome more, and ten times more 
belov'd, -. . 

Than if chou'oever hadft de&rv>d our hale. 
,Qio. Wekome» good C/cr/»r#9 thh ia brother-like. 
War. O^pidfing traitor^ perjurM and unjail I 
K. Edw. What, Warwick^ wilt thoa leave the town- 
and fight? 
Or (hall we beat the iloMS about .thine^ ears T 

W^r^ Alas, r am not cooped h^re for defence: 
I will awav towards Barmt prefc^tly, . 
^nd.bid thee battle, Edward, ii[ thou dar'il. 

£• Edw. Yes, f^arwick, Edward dares, and leads the^ 
way : 
Lords, to the field ; ^ St George and viaory-! lEycewtt:^ 

March: ' Warwick and his Company foIUw. 

S X:'En^^,amd'of Battle ftiar Barnet; . 

'Mdnm ondE^curfiM, \ EhterEdM^xAi Mnging firtb'^ 
' Warwick <ccw«jiiM.; 

E. £i^«QO, lye thou. tHerei die. thou; and" die oarr 

ijf* Feat; 
For J^mvic^waA a hug, that fdir^d us alL 
NoWj Montagus i&t fafi; 1 feek for thee ; . 
That /r<ir<iy;Vi*8 bones may keep thine company. [Eiht. 
War. Ah, who.ia nigh? come to me, friend or foe/. 
And tell toe, who Is viftor, Tork, or Warfwick^ 
Why ask I thati . my^ mangled body (hews. 
My btood, my want of ftrength^ my fick heart fliews^ , 
That I maft yield Yny^body, to the earth, , 
And, by my Fall, the Cpnqueft to my foe. 
Thus yields the Cedar to the ax*s edge, 
Whbfe arms gave iheltef. to the princely eagle ; i 
jLInder whofe ihade the ramping lion fleipt, ^ 
Whofe top branch over-pecr'd Jqvi$ fpreading treei\ 
And kept low fiiruBs from winter's ^w'rful wind. 
Thefe eyes, that now are dimM with death's black vcil^, . 
Have been as piercing as the mid- day Sun, 
^ To fearch^e fecret treafons of the world* . 
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The Silkies mmjr .byo», now £ll*d wJdi Uoodk 

Were Iik'ne4 oft to kingly fcpulchres : 

For who liv*d King, *uil <K>Dld dig his grave ^ 

And who darfl fmile, wh^n WarnvicA hem bis brow ^ 

Lo ! ni>w my gbry fmear'd in dnfl^a&d blodd. 

My parks, my walk^,' my maaiotn that I had, 

£v*n now forfake me ; and of all my lands 

I? nothing left me, bot my body^d iengtfa. 

Why, what is pomp, ndlV reign, bat-carAand d«fl?f 

And li vje we how -we Ctai^ yet & we muil« 

£W/<r Qjcford «/r//Sbmerret.. 

5tfw. Ah, ^^rwiVi, jyarwickt wert thQtt.«« we ai%, 
V^« might recover all.oiQ* k)fs again;. 
The Queen from Francehsiih brought^ puiirantPowV-; 
Ev'n now we heard thenews^: ah, could^H thou fly !„ 

War. Why, then I would not fly.-; — A\k^ Montagtte^, 
■tfthou be there, fwcet brother,, tdctfiny hand; 
Aiid with tby^ lips keep in "^y ioul a wiule, 
Thoulor'ft me not;, for, brotbqr* if Aoa didfl;^ 
Thy tears would wafh this cold cQneealed bktod^^ . 
That glews my lips, and will not ]^ihe^>eak«. 
Come quickly, Montague^ or I am dead, ' ' 

Som. Ah Watiuick, Montagut^ hsth breathUhis lal^^ 
And to the lateft gafp cry'd lout hixWuniuUks. 
And faidy Commend me to my vaHant/brother* 
And more he i^ouM have faid,. and mordht ipokv 
Which founded like a cannon in a' vault, 
Thatmi^ht^otbe di(Unguiih*d; batatbft'^ 
I well might hear deliver'iwith a j^oan*/ 
O, farewS, War^wick!-^^ — ^ 

War, Sweetly reft his foul !' 
fly, lords, and fave youifelves ; fQTWdmmek\Aii^ 
Yob all farewe), to meet again in heaven. [Piesi, 

C^.Away, away, to meet the Queen's great power. 
\fhi}f b(ar anjoay his Botfyyaad Mxumt* 
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SCENE changes to another Part efthe Field. 

Flouriflf. Battr Khg MvmA in triumph i trnthGlo- 

ccftcr, Clarence, and the rtJL 
i^. EdwJnr<li\JS far our fortune keeps an upward- 

X courfe» 

And we are grac'd with wreaths of viftoryv 
Bat, in the midft of this bright (hining day, 
Ifpyablack, fufpicious, threat*ning clottdr 
That will encounter with our glorious San, 
Ere he attain his eafeful weftern bed : 
I mean, my lords, thofe Powers, that the Queenr 
Hatfarais'd in GalJia^ have arrived our Coaft, 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with «»• 

Oar^ A.little gale wiU foon difperfc that cloudi 
Aim! blow it to the fourcc from wnencc it came- 
Thy. very beams will dry thofe vapours up ; 
For every cloud engenders not a norm. 

G&. The Qj^een k valued thirqr thou&ndilro»gi\ 
And Somerfit^ with Oxford, fled to her. 
If ihe hath time to breathe, be well afTurM^ 
HerfaaionwillbefttUasftronffasours. 

ILEdw. Weare advertised by o^'l®^^"S,n"^*l*» 
That they do hold thcur courlc tow'rd TenAjhpury. 
We having now the bed at Bamet field. 
Will thither ftraight; for wiUingnefs rids way : 
And as we march, ourftrength wiU be augmente* 
In every county as we go along; 
Sft-ike ap the Drum, ciy couraje ! and awy* ltx<uni. 

S G E N E changes to Tewksteiry . . 

Marcb^ ^nNi^ /*» ^«» Frinct of W&lesj SdoUlfet; 

Gximd, and Midlers.. 
Sueen.dT^'Rf&M^ lords. Wife meti ne'er fit: and to?^ 

But chearlyfeek how tprcdrefs their harms. ^ 
What though the maft be now Mown over- board,. 
The cable broke,, the holdinfrattchor.toftr> ^ \.:^ 
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And htdf our failojrs fwallowM in the flood V 
Yet lives our Pilot fiill. L't meet, that he> 
Should leave the helm, and,, like a fearful ]aid» 
With tear-ful eyes add water ta the Sea ; . 
And give more ftreneth to That which hath too much ?? 
While in his moan tne (hip (plits on the rock» 
Which induAry and courage might have fav*d } 
Ah, what a fhame f ah^ what a fault were this !' 
Say, Warwitk was our anchor ; what of that ? 
AiA Mdntague o\XT top- mail; what of him ? 
Our flaughter'd frieniis, the. tackle ;. what of thefe .^ 
Why, is not Oxford here another, anchor ? 
And Somerfet another goodly maft ? 
The friends of France our Inrouds and tacklings ftill V 
And thpugh uiiskilful; why not M// and I 
?or once allow'd the skilful pilot's charge? 
We will not from the helm to fit and weep," 
lut keep our courfe (though the rough wind, fay, noi); 
Prom.ihelve9 and rocks that threaten us with wreck ;l 
As goed:to chide the waves, as fj^k them faiTa 
And what'is Edward^ buta ruthlefs fea ? 
What Clarence, but a quick-fand of deceit fr 
And ^ichard^ but a ragged fetah-ock ? 
Allthefe, the enemies to our poor Bark^ 
Say, you-can fwim; alas, 'tis but a while ; 
Tread on the fand : why, there you quickly fink ;:; 
Beftride the rock ; the tide will wafli you ofi> 
Or elfe you famidi, that-s a three-foM deadi. 
This (peak I, lords, tp let^you underftand. 
In cafe HTome one of you would fly from us. 
That therms no hpp'd-for ifiercy with the brotherv^, 
More than virith ruthlefk waves, with fands and rocks.^ 
Wfay» : courage., , then ! what cannot be avokied, 
^were childifh weaknefs to lament^ or fear. 
: Jtrlnc^. Me^hinks,.. a woman of thi$ valiant ipirit 
Should, if a coward heard h^ (peakjtheie wQiaclsj,, 
Infttfe his breaft wkhjnagnaniuiity. 
And makebim^ Baked, folia mauat anasK. ' 
J fpcak not this, as dpobting any,iherpL 
\JFQr did 1 but fufpea a fearful ma% 
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He (hould have leave to go away bedmet ; 
Left in our Need, he might infed another^. 
And make him of like fpirit to-himfelf. . 
If any fuck be here, (as, .Godforbid !) 
Let him depart before we need his help. 

Ox/i Womea.and children ofib high a courage f 
And warriors faint I why, 'twere perpetual (haine. 
Oh, . brave young Prince I thy famous Grandfather 
Doth live agaio^in thee ; long may*ft thoalive. 
To bear his image, and renew his glories ! 

Som. And he« that will JU>t£ght for fuch a hope^ 
Go home to bed, andUke the owl by day^. 
If he arife, . beinock'd and wonder'd at. 

^efn.. Thanks,, gentle Smer/eti fwcct Oxforif, 
thanks. . 

Zrinc$. And take his thanks, that yet hath . nothing.; 
eUe» 

Entire MiffengiTi 

MeJ/a Prepareyou; lords, forjF^/w^jjr^/isathandr' 
Ready to fight ; therefore be refelote/ 

Oxf. I thought no leis $ itisJus.poIicy»\. 
To hafte.thus raft to find us unprovided; 

S^om. But he's deceived i we are in readinefs. 

^en This cheers mv heart, to fee your fbrwardnefi.'. 

Oxf. Here pitch our battle^ hence we will not bu^ge. 
March. Enlir King Edward, Glbuceftcr,.. Clarence^-, 

K; ^^w. Brave fbllowersy yonderffkandsbthe.thornjr/ 
wood. 
Which by the heav'n's ai&ftance^nd yo«r firengtii, , 
Mtift by the roots be hewn up yet ere n%ht. . 
I need not add more fuel to your ite^, 
(For,- well F wot, ye blaze,) to bum them out^ 
Give fignal to the fights and to it, k>rds. 

:^ein. Lotds, Sjiightsy and . Gentlemen^ what £i 
fhonldiay, 
My tears gain-iay ; for every word- Ifpeak^- 
Ye fee, I-drink the water of my eye : 
Thfit^fore lK>.mo];e.b^t this »^Hinry,.y<m Sov'jEetgii^L 
"' life. 
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Isprifonertotkefbcy his'Gtate oTarpMy 
His Realm a tiaughtcr-hoafe, his SubjdEls flaitt^ 
His Statutes cancelled, and his Trcafurcfpcnt: 
And yonder is the wolf,/that makes the fpoiL 
You fight in jiiftice: then, tnGod^snameilordd, 
Be valiant, and give fignal to the battle. 

Alarm* Retreat. Excurjms. Both Parties go^ottti 

ie^EnterJCing Edward, Gloucefter, Clarenoc, i^c. Ue 
^en,Os^(xdamtS9aieekt^.Pri/on0rs. 

K. Jf/Zwr^ Now here's a period of tumultuous broils. 
Away with Oxford to Hammes-csSXt ftrait : 
For Samerfet, ofF with his guilty head, 
©o, bear them hence; I will not hear thcm-ipMifc* 

Oxf. For my part, rU not trouble thee with wor&, 

Sam. Nor I, but ftoop with patience to my fortune. 

{Exetmti 

9ueen. So part we fadly in this troublous world, 
Tom«etwithioyinfwcct7mi/i/j«. ^ ^ ^ ^, 

K. Edw. Is f roclamatiQn made, that who finds £Sr- 
Qjtuirdf 
aaU havea high reward, and he his life? 

GU* It A) and, lo ! where youthful Edward eomtSk 
Enter the Prmee of Wal«k. 

K. Ed*w. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear him 
fpeak. •• 

What ? can fo young a thorn begin to prick T 
JSdsvards what iatss&^tion canft thou make, 
Kor bearing arms, for flirring up my Subjcfts, 
And ^ ]dbe trouble thoajhaft turned meto ? 

Prittce. Spe^k like a fu%d, proud ambidoas TM* 
Suppofe, that I am now my &ther*8 meuth ; 
ReAgnthy Cluur; and, where I fiand^ kneel lbou«. 
Whuft I ^ropofe the ielf-&me words to thee, 
l^irhich, Traitor, thea wouldft have me anfwer to.. 

^een. Ah ! that thy father had been do rdblv'dl 

Gle. That you mif^t ftiU have worn thepettico«t». 
Atid ne'er have iloln the breech from Latuafier* 

Brim. UtjSAf. iaUc in a winter^s nij^t,: 

Hi«^^ 



ttSs earriffi riddfesifoit aae iwjdi this {dace. 

6/0. By heaven^. Beat, rU piUgfie y» iu that word. 

^u0en* Ay, tiioa waft iKmi to be a plague to men^ 

G/o. -For God's fake^ take away.lhis ct^tiva fcokJ. 

Frincsi.'N^^ take^nwaj^ tkis ieoldiqg, €rookrback ni« 
ther. 

SI. £^<i(;. frasei wilfol. boy, or I will chaniK yoiar.- 
tonguet. 

G&i. Unta^orUladi tboa art too mala^rt. ^ 

Prince,. I know my doty, yoaire ondiatifyl : 
Z^afciyioua^^an^ and tiiou^peijwd Giti^»« 
itaftdthoQ miTOu^n Bidi I teU yeall» 
§iMm your Better,. Tiaitors ^ y e are : 
^iid di^a ofttip^ll my Father^s Right and mine. 

G^^.Take that, tkoo likenefs of thk railer kere.* 

[St^shlmi. 

IL Edw. And take thou th«t» toendthy agony. 



CAir. A&d.tliere*-s for. twitting me witk perjury. 



UUm.ftabsbim. 
itk perjury. 



^iih Ol killme^tooi 
GU. Marry, andiball.. ■ ■■ {Offers H kill htr^ 

K« ESw. Hold, Ridford, hold:]; for we have done- 
too much-.. .... 

Gb. Why. fhoold flSe }x9t^ tou fill the world wtk. 

words ? 
.K.:£^<u7. What?^th.{helWoDa? ufe mcansi 4br hecr 

rccov*fy. 
Qb. Clarence^, excufe me tothe King my brother :. 
Sll hence to Z^M^ivtw a ferieils matter. 
Ere ye cometltiei?^ be bap tO'hoar fooie newa« 
Clar. Whatf what? 

Gk. T^f0mr, man, jth^.T^Mm/^-^ rHwoot 'em^ 

out. lExiti 

^mn. Oh i%^, %eet, Mri(.' fpeak tp ^T- mother^. 

ISanft thoiMioti^eak ? . O traitors,, innrderers ! 
They, that fiabb'dCcySir, flmd no blood at alii 
JMiflot ofienA and weieaot worthy Uamey.. 
Ifthii foul deed, were by, to eq^ual it.. 
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He was t man ; this (in refpeft) a child ; 
And men ne'er fpend their fury on a-child; 
What's worfe than murthercri tha4: 1 maynamc kV 
Noi no, my heart will burft, andiflfpcak— 
. And Iwill fpeafc. that fo my heai* may burft. 
Batchers and villains, bloody canibals. 
How fweet a pknt have you untimely, cropt!^ 
You have no children. Butchers ; if you hid,. 
Ittie thought of themwould have f^'d vfr remorfe t 
But if you ever chance to have a child, 
Look in his y path to hare him fo cut off ; 
As, DeathfmenI you have rid this fweet young Princet 

K. Eiiw- Away with her, go bear her hetice by force. 

^enii Nay, never bear me hence, difpatchme hera; 
Here flieath thy fword. Til pardon thee my deaths 
What? wilt thou not? then Clarencit do it thou. 

Clar. By heav'n, I will nos do thee (6 much cafe. 

^ten^ Good ClarnKe, do; fweet Clanuci, do thoB 

do it.. T , * 

Cldr. Didft thou not hear me (wear, I would not do it?: 
^tn. Ay, but thou ufeft to forfwear thyfelf : 

*Twas fin before, but now -tis charity; 

What> wilt Ihou not ? where is that Oevil^butchifiu-, .(to) 

Richard? hard-favour'd Ricbanlf where art thou ? 

Thou art not here: Murtheiisihy Ahns-decd* 

Eetitioner for blood thou ne'er put'ft backi 
K. £rfw. Away, I iay ; I charge ye, bear her heice. 
^eeu. So. come to you and yours, as to this Prince ? 

JL Edw. y^here's Rickari^gCfntV ; ■' 

Giar. To Londm all in jjoft^ aiid^ as Igeefir- 
To make a bloody fuppcr in the Tnver. - 
K; Ed'W. HeVJiidden/ if a thing oones ii^Iub head. 

(lo) r "H^ere /i that DeviPs Suteber, . ^ 

Richard ^]Thtt« air the l?dltion$. ^tt^DeviCi iu(cifii>^n o^ 
thcr Terms, I think, is Kill-4*^ili: rare news fdr the ^ Fr«- 
thinkerSf if there were any Oi-oimch fdr^depetiitiAgbiHt/ Biit 
the Poet certainly wrote iv»it'BuiVhtr\'zfi^ %)^ 11^(1 P«rtiof 
the Compound is to- bo takCA JWljt^veJy, .msfaflii^,! UHti'u^ 
infkrnul^ dtvillfii^ .. i ' 1. • . ''/. ? 

Now 



L 



Now inarch we hence, difcharge the conwnon fort 
With pay and thanks, and let's away to Lmdim ; 
And fee our gentle Queen, how weH (he fares ; 
By this, I- hope, (he hath a fon forme; \E^t¥mi 

SCENE changti U> the Tower of London. 
Enter King Henry, and Gloucefter, 'wUb the Ueutenant 

on Tower Walls. 
Glo. /r^ 00 D day, xny lord ; what ! at your book f#* 
VJ hard ? i j r 

K. Henry, Ay, my good lord; n^y lord, I ihomdftx 
rather; 
Tis fin to flatter, good was IJttle better r 
GoodGUyer^ and good devil, were alike. 
And both prepoft'rous 5 therefore, not good lordj 
Glo. Sir, leave q$ to our fclves, we muft confer. 

lExit Lieutenantt. 

K. Henry. So ffies the wreaklefs ihepherd. from thfr 

WQlf« 

So Mi the harmlefs flock dbtB yield Kis fleece. 
And next his throat, unto the butcher's knife. 
What fcenc of death hath Rofciusnovf to aft ? 

Gh, Su(picion always haunts the guilty mind; 
The thief doth fear each bu(h an officer. . iw*. 

K. Henry. The bird, that hath been limed m a butti, 
With tremblhig wings mif-doubtcth ev'ry bu(h i 
And I, the haplcfs male to one fweet bird, * 
Have now the fatal objeft in my eye* 
Where my poor young was lim'd, was caught, and kiU <a|l. 

Glo. Why, what a pecvifli fool was thati of. Greets 
That taught his fon Ae office of a^ fowl? 
And yet, for aM his wings, the fool was drown'd;. 

K. Het^y, r, Dedahis ; my^poor boy, Icarue i , 
Thy father, MVwi that deny'd our.courfe ; 
The Sun, that fear'd the. wings otmy fweet boy^. 
Thy brother Edward; and thy felf,. the fea, 
Whofe envious gulph did fwallow up his life. 
Ah, kHlme with thy weapon, not'with words i 
M^ byeaft can better, brook.thy dagger!* point, 
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Tkan oao my cars tbat tragick hiftory. 

But wherefore doil thou come h Is't lor my life f 

Gk, Think'ft tiiQ|i]» I am an executioner ? 

|L. Henry. A perfecator,. I am fure, dioa axt }. 
If morth'ring innocents be executing, 
Why, thenthoaartanezecadoner* 

G^. Thy fon I killed for his prefvmption. 

K. Hewy. Hadft thott-been kiird, when firft thou didft 
pfefttrnt. 
Thou hadft not liv'd to kill a fon of mhie. 
And thus I prophefie, that many a thonfand,. 
Which nowr miAmftne parcel of my feaiv 
And many an old man's figh^ and many a widow's^ 
And many aa orphan's watsr-ftanding eye, ^ 
(;Men for their fons^ wives for their husbands* foft* 
And orphans for their parents' timelefs death,) 
Shall rue the hour that ever thou waft bom. 
The owl ihriek'd at thy birth, an evil fign ; 
The night-crow cr/'d, a boding lucklefs Tune; 
Bogs hoWrd, and hideous tempeft ihook down trees i 
The raven rook'd her on the chimney's top. 
And chattering pyer in dffinal diicordi fung v 
Thy modier felt more than a mother's pain, 
And yet brought forth lefs than a mother's hope ; 
To wit, an indigefted deform'd lump, 
Not like the- fruit of foch a goodly tree; 
Teeth hadft thou in^ thy head when thou waft bon^ 
To fignify, thou eam'ft to bite the world : 
And, if the reft be true which I have heard, 
Thou cam'ft into the Woirld with thy. Logs forward. ( n ) 

(zi) JM, iftUr0 httrutJwbUh I borne beards 

Tbou cam'ft . ] Had our Editors had but a 

€rain of Sagacity, or due Diligence, there could iiave been so 
Room for Ais abfucd Break, fince they might have renturM to 
fill it Dp with Ceruinty too. The old ^trte would have Isd 
them part of- the way, 

Tboit csm*fl inte tbt ^xwl d 
And that the Verfe is to be oompleated in the manner I have 
liven it^ U.iflcpnteAiU6 j fQr;4ii^ we fuppofe King Hemy ac 
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&B. rn htu no more : die Prophet.in thy fpeech ; 

> [Slabs him 

For this, amongft the reft, was I ordam*d. 
K. Hmrf. Ay^ and for much more ibughter after- 
thia 
P God ! forgive my fins> and pardon thee. [D/Vx. 

G/o, What! will th^afpiringUood of I^mc^rr 
Sink in the ground? I thought, it would have mounted*. 
See, how my fword weeps tor the poor King's death! 

0, may fuch.purpk tears be always ihed. 
From thofe wno wi(h the Downfall of our Houfe. 
If any ^ark of fife be yet remaining. 

Sown, down to hell, and fay, I fcnt thee thither : 

IStahs him agaim. 

1, that have neither pity, love, nor fear.— — 
Indeed, 'tis true, that Hitny told me of . 

For I have often heard mv mother £ay, 

I came into .the world wkn my legs forward* 

Had I not reaba, think ye, to make hafte. 

And feek their ruin that ufurp'd our right ? 

The midwife wonder 'd, and the women cry*d^. 

0, Jefus hlefs us, he is bom witkteeth.1 

And ^ I was ; which plainly fignifv^d 

That I (hottld fnarle, and bite, and play the dogt 

Then, fmce the heavens have fhapM my body (o^ 

Let hell make crooked my mind/ to aniwer it. 

I had no lather, I am like no father ; 

I have no brother, I am like no brother ; 

And this word Love^ which grey -beardb calldivinei 

Se r^fideot inmien like one another,. 

And not in mje : I Am my felf alone. ■■ ■ 

tually reproaches Mm with, this his prepoftevous Birth, how eaft^ 

Miihard in his very nexjt Soliloquy fay ? 

Indeed^ *tis true that Henry fldwu «f> 

F9r J btnft often heard my Mother fay, 

I came into the World with my Legsforwird. 

I can eaiily fee, that this Blank was cautM by tlwNieety of the. 

PUyert, to fupprefa an iadecent ]«iea; Silt, wUh SubmiAon,, 

Ais was making but half t Care, unldb they had txpnns'd tto 

Itepititipn ot it ««t o( <«teira SMeck loot 

Ciarme^, 
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ClareMCiy beware ; thou keep'ft me from the ligbt*: 

Bat I will fort a pitchy day for thee : 

For I will buz abroad fuch Prophecies, 

That Ed'ward fhall be fearful' of his life^ 

And then, to purge his fear. Til be thy death. 

King Hemy^ and the Pnnce his fon, are gone % 

Clarence^ thy Turn is next, and then the reft ; 

Cbandng my felf but bad, till I be bell. 

I'U throw thy body in another room ; 

And triumph, Henry i in the day of doom. [£«>. 

SCENE,, tU Palaci in London. 

Enter King Edward, ^een, Clarence, Glouccfter, 

Haflings, Nurfe^ and Attendants, 

K. Ed'w. AXNCE more wc fit on EnglaiutV toji\ 

V-/ Thronej 
Re-purchasM with the blood of enemies r 
What valiant foe men, like to autumn** com; 
Have we mow'd down in top of all their pride T 
Three Dukes of Somerfet, three-fold renown*d 
For hardy and undoubted championi :. 
Two Cliffords^ as the father and the fon r 
And two Nortbumberlands I two braver men 
Ne'er fpurr'd their Courfera at the trumpet's found. 
With them .the two brave bears, Warwick and Montaguii 
That in their chains fettered the kingly Lion, 
And made the foreil tremble when they roar'd; 
Thus have we fwept Sufpicion from our Seat, 
And made our fbotftbol of Security. 
Come hither. Befit and let me kifs my boy : 
Young Nedy for thee, thine Uncles and' myfelf 
Have in our armours watched, the winter- night;: 
Went all a-foot in fnmmerV fcalding heat ; 
That thou mighf ft re-poiTefs the Crown in peace r 
And of our laboura thou (halt reap the gain. 

Glo, rUUaft his harveft, if your head were laid,^ 
For yat I am not lookHl on in the world. / 

This Ihoulder was ordain'd fo thick, to heave; V 4fide\ 
And heave it Audi fome weight, or broik my back X 
^ork thou d&f wayt and that fludl execute.. J 
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K. EJiv. Claremci and Qlo'JIer^ love my lovely Queeni 
Aad kdfs your princely Nephew, Brothers both, 

Xllar, The dnty, that I owe your Mjyefty, 
I (eal upon the lips of this fweet Babe. 
^een. Thanks, noUe C^tm^ j worthy brother, ( 1 2) 

/thanlcSa 
<;h. i^nd that «I love the free, from whence .thou 
fprang'ft, , 

Witncfs the loving kifs I give the fruit. ■ 

To fay *the truth, fe Judas kifsM his matter ; 1 . 
And cry'd, all hail ! when as he meant all harm. J 4^* 

K. Ednv. Now am I ieated as.my foul delights. 
Having my Country's Peace and Brothers' Loves. 

Clar. What will your Grace have done with Margaraf 
Reigfder her father to the King of Ermnu 
Hath pawn'd the ^icils and Jerufalemi 
And hither have they fcnt it for her ranfom. 

K. Ed=w. Away with her, and waft her hence to Francis 
And now what refts but that we fpend the time 
With (lately Triumphs, rmirthfiil Comtek Shows, 
Such as befit the pleafure of the Court? 
Sound, drums and trumpets.; farewel, fow'r Annoy f 
For here, I hope, begins our.lafting Joy* [Exeunt omm^ 

(i») TAtfjr*t, mhU Clarence 5 ^vrtby Brother, thanks.] Thii 
Line, ever fince the firft Edition by the Players, has bten^givcn 
to King Edward^ but I have, with the old ^tfrc», reftored it !• 
the S(uein^ from whom itcomei with jnuch more Propriety* 
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The L I F E and DE AT H of (I) . 

R I C HARD III. 




A C T I. 

S C E N E^ne Coun. 

Enter Richard Duia sf GlonctR^t^ Jbiau 

j O W is the Winter of our Difcontent 
I Made glorious Summer by this Sun of 
■rori: 
And all the clouds, that low Vd upon our 
Houfe, 

In the deep bo(bm of the ocean bory'd. 

Now are our brows bound with vidlorlous wr«itfas. 
Our bruifed arms hung up for monuments : 
<!)ur Hern Alarums changM to merry meetings ; 
Our dreadfiil marches to delightful meafures. 
Grim-vifagM War hath finooth'd his wrinkled front ; 
And now, inftead of mounting barbed (ietds 
To fright the.ibttkof fearful s^verfaries, 

(i) Tbi Life and Vt$th of Kjn^ Richard III.] This Tragedy, 
Iho' it it callM the Life and Death of this Prince^ comprizes, at 
moft, but the lad eight Vears of his f5me : For it opens with 
George Duke of CUreifs* being elap*d up in the Tower, which 
happenM in the beginning of the Year 1477 : and clofes with 
the Death of Richard at Bofmorth-tkUi, which Battle was fought 
on the 2ad of ^(fi^ in the Year 1485. 

Vol. V. I He 
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He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, 

Tq the lafcivious pleaiing of a late. 

But I, that am not (hap'd for fportive tricks. 

Nor made to court an a]|i*rous lookiDgglafSj— — « 

J, that am rudely ftampt, and want love*s majefty. 

To firut before a wanton, ambling Nymph ; 

I, that am curtailed of this fair proportion. 

Cheated of feature by diiTembling nature, 

Deform'd, unfiniih'd, fent before my time 

Into this breathing world, foarce half made np ; 

And that fo lamdy and-unfafluonably. 

That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them : 

Why I, (in this weak piping time of peace) 

Have no delight to pafs away the time ; * 

Unlefs to fpy my ihadow in the Sun, 

And defcant on mine own deformity. 

And therefore, fince I cannot prove a lover^ 

To entertain thefe fair well-fpoken days, 

I am determine to prove a villain, ' 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefe days. 

Plots have I laid, induftions dangerous, 

By drunken propbefies, libels, and. dreams. 

To fet my brother Clarence and the, King 

In deadly, hate; the one againil the other : 

And, if king Edijoard be.as true and juft, 

As-l am fubde, falfe and treacherous, - 

This day ftiould Cktrence clofely be raew'd up ; 

About a Prophefy, which fajrsj that G 

Of Edward" t Heirs the Murtherer ftiall be. 

Pive, thoughts, down to my foul ! here Clarence tomes. 

' Enter Ql&xtriCt guarded^ iz^^ Brakenbury. 

Brother, good day ; what mean&this armed Guard, 
That waits upon your Grace ? 

aar. His Mjljefty, 
Tpnd'ring my perfon's fafcty, hath appointed 
This condudt to convey me to the Tower. 

,GIo, Upon what caufe ? . 

jClar, Becaufe my name is G^flr^#. 

do. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yours : 

i ... He 
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He ihoafd for That commit your god^thers. 
Belike, his Majefty hath fome intent. 
That yon (hould be new chriftened in the Tower. 
Bat what's the matter, Clarence, -may 1 know ? 

ClanYeAf Richard, when I know 5 for, I proteft, . 
Af yet I do not ; but as I can learn. 
He hearkens after Prophefies and Dreams, 
And from the crofs-row placks the Tetter G ; 
And fays, a wiasard told him, that by G 
His Iffue diiinherited (hotild be. 

And, for my name of George begins with G, t 

It follows in «his thought, that I am he. 
Thefe, as I learn, and fuch like toys as thefe. 
Have mov'd his Highnefs to commit me now. 
! Glo, Why, this it is, when men are rul'd by women. 
'Tis not the King that fends yon to the To^wer j 
My lady Gra^ his wife, Clarence, *tis (he. 
That tempts him to this harfh extremity. 
Was it not (he, and that good pian of worlhip, 
Jnthwf WooMl her brother there. 
That made him fend loid Ha flings to the Tovjer? 
From whence this day he is delivered. 
We are not fafe ; Clarence^ we are not fafc. 

Clar, By heav'n, I think, there is no man fecure 
But the Queen's kindred, and night-walking heralds. 
That trudge between the King and miftrcfs Shore. 
Heard you. not, whiit an humble fuppliant 
Lord Hafiings:Wi% to her for his delivery ? 
Glo\ Humbly complaining to her Deity, 
Got my lord Chamberlain his liberty. 

1*11 tell you what; 1 think, it is our way, 

If we. will keep in favour with the King, 

To be her men, and wear her livery : 

The jealous o'erwom widow, and hcrfelf. 

Since that our Brother dubb'd them gentlewomen. 

Are mighty gofiips in this Monarchy. 

Brak.'l beg your Graces both to pardon me : 
His Majefty has ftraitly giv'n in charge, 
That no man (hall have brjlyate conference. 
Of what degree foever, whh your brother. 

la Clo. 
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Gb. Ev*n foy an't pleafe your worlhip,' JBtaJieni»yS ' 
Yo)i may pai'take of any thing we fay: 
Wc fpesik notreafon, man-^— we ray> theSLing 
Is wile and virtuous ; and his iioble Qufcea 
Well ftrook in years; fair, and not jealotft ■ ^ 
We fiiy, that Siforis wife hath a pretty foot» 
A cherry lip, a pafiing pleafing ton^e : 
That the Queen's kindred are made geiide- folk : 
How fay you; Sir ? can von deny all this ? 

BraJk. With this» my lord, myfelf hate aoagfat to doJ 

GIo. What» fellow ? nooeht to do widi miilreis Siwif 
I teS you. Sir, he that doth naught with her. 
Excepting one, were beft to do it iecredy • 

BraJi What one, my lord ? 

Ck. Her husband, knave wouldfl thou betray me? 

Brak. I do befeech your Grace to pardon me. 
And to forbear your conference with the Duko. 

Clar. We know thy chaige, . J?r«i^«^«ry, and wiD 
obey. 

GU. We are the Queen^s abje£b, and muft obey» 
Brothei-, farewel ; I will unto the King,. 
And whatfoe'cr you will employ me in, 
(Were it to call King Edivard's widow £iler) 
I will perform it to iilfrailchife you. 
Mean time, this det^ diigrace of brotherhood 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 

Clar, I know It pleafeth neither or us wd. 

GIo. Well, your imprifonmen^ ihall. not be loDg^ 
I will deliver you, or elfe \yt fot yoa-i 
Mean time have patience. 

Car. I muftperfbn»; farewel; [£;r#« Brak. Clar;. 
GU. Go tread the padi, that thoo fliak ne'er retani : 
Simple, plain Clannce! — I do loVb thee (o^ 
That I will (hortly fend thy fool to heav -n, 
If heav*n will take the Prefent at our hands. 
But whp comes here I the new^ delivered Haftingi f 

Enter Lor J Haftings. 

Hafl» Good time of day unto my gracious lord. 
C/o. As much unto my good lord Chamberlain : 

Well 
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Well are you welcome to the open air. 

How hath your lordfliip brook*d imprlToDment? 

Hafi, With patience, noble ]ord» as prisinerajnuft: 
-But 1 fhall live, my lord, tq give them thanks. 
That were the t:aale of my imprifonment. 
• GU. Nodottbtifnodoobta ttidfo (hall C/htm^ too s ^ 
For they, that were your* enemies, ire his. 
And have prevailed at much on him as you. 

Haft. More.pity, that the Eagle (hould be mew'd» 
While kites and buzzards prey at liberty. 

G/tf. What news abroad \ 

Haft. No. news ^o bad abroad, as this at home : 
The "king is fickly, weak, and mekncholy. 
And his rhyficians fear him mightily. 

GU. Now, by St Paul, that news is bad indeed. 
O^ he hath kept an evil diet long. 
And overmuch confumM his royal perfon : 
•Tis very grievous to be thought upon. 
Where is he, in Jiisbed? 

Haji. He is. 

GU. Goyoutbefore, and I will follow you. 

[£'Ar/^HaIUngf; 




jtoheav*n* 
I urge his hatred more to C/aren 
With Lyes well iftceFd with weighty arguments i 
And if I fail not in mv deep intent, 
Clarenci hath not another day to live : 
Which done, God take King Edward t^ his mercy. 
And leave the world for me to buftle in ! 
For then. 111 marry.'^0/«zi;#V/i*syoun0eft daughter ;^ 
What ikaogh I kiird her hoshatid, ahd her father : 
The readieft way to make the wench amends. 
Is to become her husband and her &ther : 
The which will I* not aU fo> much for love. 
As for anodier fecretclofe intent, 
By marrying her, which I muft reach unto. 
But yet I run before my horfe to market : 
Clarence ftill breathes, Edward ftill laves and reigns 1 
When they are gone» then muft I count my Gains. TExii. 
I 3 SCENE 
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SCENE changes to a Street. 

Enter the Coarfe of Mcnry the Sixth, with HalberM t9 
guard ity Lady Anne being the Mourner. 

Jmu. QE T down, fet down your honourable load, 
i3 If honour may be flirouded in a her/e ; 

Whilfl I awhile obfequioufly lament 

Th' untimely Fall of virtuous Lancafter, 

Poor key-cold figure of a holy King I 

Pale aihes of the houfe oiLantafter ! 

Thou bloodlefi remnant of that royal blood ! 

Be't lawful^ that I invocate thy ghoft, 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughter*d fon ; 

Stabbed by the felf-iame hand, that made thefe wounds. 

Lo, in thefe windows, that let forth thy life, 

J pour the helplefs balm of my poor eyes. 

Curs'd be tlie hand, that made theie fatal holes ! 

Curs'd be the heart, that had the heart to do it f 

More direful hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes us wretched by the death of thee. 

Than 1 can with to adders, fpiders, toads. 
Or any creeping venomM thing that lives I 
If ever he have child, abortive be it, 

'Prodigious, and untimely brought to light, 
"Who^ uely and unnatural afped 
May fri^t the hopeful mother at the view : 
And That be heir to his unhappinefs ! 
If ever he have wife, let her be made 
More miferable by the death of him. 
Than I am made by my young lord and theef 
Come, now towards Chert fey with your holy load. 
Taken, from ?aur% to be interred there. 
And dill, as you are weary of this weight. 
Reft you, while I lament King Henry's Coarfe. 

Enter Richard Duke of Gloucefter. 
Glo. Stay you, that bear the Coarfe, and fet it down. 
'Anne. What black magician conjures up this fiend. 
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1^0 Hop devoted charitable deeds ? 

Glo. Villains, fct downHhc Coarfe i or by St. Paui^ 
I'll make a Coarfe of him that difobeys. 

Gen. My lord, ftand back, and let the coffin pais. 

Gh. UnmannerM dog! ilaiid thoa, when I command jr 
Advance thy halbert higher than my breaft, 
, Or, by St. Paul^ TU ftjrike thee to my foot, f . 
.And fparn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldnefs. 

Jtme, What, do you tremble ? are you all afraid ? 
' Alas, I blame you not, for you are mortal; 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil. 
Avant, thou dreadful minifler of hell f 
Thou hadil but power over his mortal body, 
Hk foul thou canft not have ; therefore be gone. 

Glo. Sweet Saint, for charity, be not fo curft. 
^ JnM. Foul Dev'l ! for God'a fake hence, trouble us 

not. 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell : 
Fiird it with curfing cries, and deep exclaims. 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, 
fibbold this pattern of thy butcKeries* 
Oh, gentlemen ! fee ! fee dead Henry's wounds 
Open their congealed mouths and bleed afreih. 
Bluih, blufh, thou lump of foul deformity ; 
For 'tis thy prefence that exhales this blood 
Frt)m cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells. 
Thy deeds, inhuman and unnatural. 
Provoke this delude moft unnatural. 
O God f which this blood mad'ft, revenge his death : 
O isarth ! which this blood drink'ft, revenge his death- 
Or Heav'n with lightning ftrike the murth'rer dead. 
Or Earth gape open wide, and eat him quick ; 
As thou doft fwallow up this good King's blood, 
' Which his hell- governed arm hath butchered 1 

Glo, Lady, you know no rules of charity, 
Which renders good for bad, blefllngs for curfes. 

Jnne. Villain, thou know'il nor law of God nor man ; 
No beaft fo fierce, but knows fome touch of pity. 
Glo, But I know none, and therefore am no bcjaft. 
J/in§* O wonderful, when devils tell the truth ! — 
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Gio. More wonderful, when angels are fo angry \ 
' Voachiafe^ divine perfedlion of a woman. 
Of thefe foppofed crimes^ to give me leave, . ^ 
By circumftance, but to acquit myitit 

Jnm, Vouchfafe, diffused infedion of a man. 
For thefe known evils, but to give me leave. 
By circumftance, to curfe thy curfed felf. 

Glo, Fairer than tpngue can name thee, let me have 
Some patient leifure to excufe myfelf. 

Anne, Fouler than heart can think thee, thou canft 
make 
No excnfe current, but to hang thyfeUl 

Glo, By fuch defpair I ihould accufe myfelf. 

Anae, And by delpairing (halt thou fiand exoisM^ 
For doing wortny veneeance on thyfelf ; 
That didil unworthy fbughter upon others. 

G/o. Say, that I flew them not. 

Anne. Then fay, they ^er^ not (|ain ; 
But dead they are ; and, dfeviiilh flave, by thee* 

G/o. I did not kill your hu^b^and. 

v^«w. Why, then he i§ ajive. 

G/o. Nay, he is d(^,.,a;jn(J Qain by Edwdrd*% hands. 

Anne. In thy foul throat thou iy 'ft. Queen Marg\ii 
faw 
Thy murdVous faulchion fmpaking in his blood : 
The which thou once didll bend again d her breaftp 
Bat that thy Brothers beat aiide the point. 

G/o. I was provoked by her flandVous tongue. 
That laid their guilt upon niy guiltlefs Ihoulders^ 

Arnie. Thou waft, provoked by thy bloody mindj 
That never dreamt on aught ^but butcheries ; 
Pidft thou not kill this lung ? 

G/o. I^antye. 

:^/r;;f.'Poft grant ine, hedgehog? (hen God grant 
me too. 
Thou may'ft be damned for that wicked deed f 
O, he was gentle, mild and virtuous.— 

G/o. The fitter for the King of heav*n, that hatli ligai 

Anne. He is in heav'n, where thou ihalt never come« 
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6A. Let him thank me^ that help*d to fend him 
thither; 
For he was fitter for that place than earth. 

jitme. And thou unfit for anf place but hell. 

Gk. Vesy one place elfe, if you will hear me name it. 

Jtmi. Some dungeon. 

bio. Your bed chamber. 

Jnm. Ill reft betide the chamber, where thou 1/eft. 

G^. So will it. Madam, *till I lye with yon. 

Arme, 1 hope fo. 
' Gh, I know fo.— But, gentle lady Jbtnt^ 
To leave this keen encounter of our wits. 
Arid, Ml fbmething into a flower method : 
Is not the cauibrof the timele^ deaths 
Of th^fe Plantagtnets, Henry and Edward^ 
As blameful as Sie executioner ? 

Jnm, Thou waft the caufe, and moft accurft tStSti 

Gle. Your beauty was the caufe of that effed ; 
Your beauty, that did haunt me in^mv fleep. 
To undertake the death of all the world ; 
So I might live one hour in your fweet bo(Qm, 

Jmu* If I thought that» I tell thee, homicide, 
Thefe nails Ihould rend that beauty from my cheeks. 

Gk> Thefe eyes could not endurefweet beauty *8 wrecks' 
You ftiottld not Uenufliit, if I ftood by ; 
As all the world is cheered by the Sun, 
So I by That ; it is my day, my life. 

Anne, Black night o'er-made thy day, and death th]p 
life \ 

GIo. Curfe notthy&lf, fair creature: thou art both. 

jtnne. I would I were, to be reveng'd on thee. 

Gh. It i&^a quarrel moft unnatural. 
To be reveng'd on him that loveth thee. 

Jnne, It is a quarrel juft and reafonable. 
To be revengM on him that killed my hudband. 

Cr/o. He that bereft thee» lady» of thy husband^ 
I>id it to help thee to a better husbai^d. 

Mne. His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 

Glo, He lives, that loves thee better than be could. 

Anne. Name him. 

Is GIh 
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Glo, Plantagenet. • . , ,^ 

Anne, Why, that was he. 

Cilo, The felf-fame name, but one of better nature. - 

Anne. >yhere is he ? - 

Glo. Here : why dofi: thou fpit at me ? 

[She /pits at btm^ 

Anne. Would it were mortal poifon for thy fake ! 

Glo. Never came poifon from fo fweet a place. 
- Anne. Never hung poifon on a fouler toad. 
Out of my fight ! thou doft infed mine eyes. 

Glo, Thine eyes, fweet Lady, have infefled mine* 

Anne, Would they were bamisks to ftrike thee dead f 

Glo. I would they were, that I might die at once : 
For now they kill me with a living death. 
Thofe tyts of thine from mine have drawn fait tears t 
Shamed their afpe6ls with (lore of childiih drops : . 
Thefe eyes, which never ihed remorfeful tear. 
Not when my father Tork, and Edrward wept. 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made ; 
When black-fac'd Clifford (hook his fword at him : 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child. 
Told the fad ftory of my father's death. 
And twenty times made paufe to fob and weep, 
That all the (landers- by had wet their cheeks, 
Like trees be-da(h*d with rain : in that iad time. 
My manly eyes did fcorn an humble tear : 
And what thefe forrows could not thence exhale, 
Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weeping* 
X never fucd to friend, nor enemy ;^ 
My tongue could never learn fweet fmoothing words ; 
Biit now thy beauty is proposed my fee. 
My proud heart fues, and prompts my tongue to fpeak. 

[She looks fcornfully at bim^ 
Teach not thy lip fuch fcorn, for it was made 
For killing, lady, not for fuch contempt. 
If thy i^evengeful heart cannot forgive, 
Lo ! here I lend thee this (harp-pointed fword, 
Wiiich, if thou pleafe to hide in this true brea^. 
And let the foul forth that adoreth thee, 
. I lay it naked to the deadly ilroke. 

And 
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And humbly beg the death upon my knee. 

[He lays bis hreaft openy Jhe offers at it njnitb his fimrd. 
Nay, do not.paufe ; for I did kill King Hejiry ; 
fidt 'twas thy beauty that provoked me. 
Nay, now difpatch : 'twas I that ftabb'd'young Eehuanii 
But 'twas thy heavenly face that fet me on. 

IShe falls the /w9rd. 
Take up the fword again, or take up me. 

Jnne. Arife, diffembler ; though I wi(h thy death, 
I will not be thy executioner. 

Glo. Then \sA me kill myfelf,. and I will do it. 

Jntse. I have already. 

Gio. That was in thy rage : 
Speak it again, and even with thy word, ' 
This hand, which for thy love, did kill thy love. 
Shall, for thy love, kill a far truer love; 
To both their deaths (halt thou be acceffary. 

An9e. I would, I knew thy heart. 

Gki ' ris figur'd in my tongue. 

Anne. I fear me, both are &fe. 

Glo» Then never nian was true. 

Jnng, Well, well, put up your fword. 
<"Glo, Say then, my peace is made. 

Anne. That (halt thou know hereafter. 

Glo., fiut (hall I live in hope ? 

Anne, All men» I hope, live fo. 

Glo, Vottchfafe to wear this ring. . 
Look* how myringencompaffetb thy finger, 
Ev'ii io thy breaft inclofeth my poor heart : 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted fuppliant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 
Tiiou doll confirm his happinefs for ever. 

Anne. What is it ? 

Glo, That it may pleafe you leave thefe fad dcfjgns " 
To him, that hath more caufe to be a Mourner ; 
And prefently repair to Cr^/i^-place : 
Where,' aftcfl have folemnly interr'd 
At Ct^r/yJy-monaft'ry this noble King, 
Aad wet his grave with my repentant tears, 

J 
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I will with ill expedient duty {ee yotu 
For ^yeri unkno^yn reafons, I beCeecii xoa« 
Grant me this boon. 

jiwif. With all my heartjt andmuch it jpysi^c;: iU>f>l 
To (ee you are become fo penitent. 
^raJTelzxA Barkl^^ go along with me. 

Glo, Bid |ne farewel. ^ 

Anne. Tis more than youdeferve: 
Bat fince you teach me how.to flatter yioo, 
Imagine, I have (aid farewel already. 

\fixi. 4%uo ntfitt Ann€i 

GI0. Sirsy take up the coarfe. 

Gent. Towards Cbertfefr lipble Lord ? 

Gia. No, xoJf^hiU-Ffyars, there attend my ce9ujy(« 

[Exeuut with ibe coarfim 
Was ever woman m this hnmoor wpo*d? 
Was ever woquui in this hiuncHir. won ? 

ni have her but I will not keep^her long. 

What ! I that kill'd her husband, . and his £ther t 

To take her in her heart's extreameft hate. 

With corfes in her mouth, tears in he^ eyes« 

The bleedine witnefi of her hatred by : 

With God, her confcience„ and tb^fe barf agaifift m^l 

And I no friends to back my fuit withal, 

Bot the plam devil, and dii&mbling looks : 

i^nd yet to wm her All the yfoflii to. ziotbing I 

Ha! 

Hath flie feigof already that brave Prince, 

Mdwardt^ herXord, whom I, fome three mpntha £j^f; 

Stabb'd in my angry moo^txTe'whiwyf 

A fweeter and a lovelier gentlemai^ 

Fram'd in the prodigality of nature, 

Youne, wife, and valiant, and np doubt, right royalu 

The ipacious world cannot again affi>rd : ——7 

And will (be yet debafe her eyes on me. 

That crODt the golden prime of this fweet Prince, 

And made her widow to a woful bed ? 

On me, whofe All not equals Edward*5 Moiety ? 

On me, that halt, and am mif-fhapen thus I 

My Dukedom to. a. begg.ariy Deiiier, 
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I do mi&^ktmy peribn all tliis while : 
Upon my life, ihe finds, although I caimo^ 
lAyfelf to be a marv*lous proper man. 
. rilbiR at cbacges for a iookaig-elais. 
And entertain a fcore or two ottaLiltxSp 
To ftadx feihion^ to adem my body : 
Since I amcveptin favour with myielfv 
I will imjiuain it with fome littlie coO:. 
But firft I'll turn yon fdilow in his gcaFe, 
And then rtmm laoienting to my love. 
Shine oaty fairiun, till I have bought a glafi. 
That Imay fee my Ibadow as I paS. t^^i 

SCENE chfi9V€S ia tkt Pahcf. 
Enter the ^ueifi^ Lord Rivers, a»d Imri Gray» 

Jti<v. TTAVE patience^ Madam, there's no is»kA. ilb 

rl Malefty 

Will foon recover hia ^ccnflom^d healtL 

G/*^. In that you brook it ill, it makes him worfe: 
Therd^, for Gnod^^ £ike, entertain good comfort. 
And cheer his Grace with quick and merry eft». 

^u$fn* If he were dead what Would beiide of ne ? 

Gray. No other harm, but lofs of fuch a Lord. 

^uuH. The lois of fi»ch a Lord includes all harms. 

Gr^. The heav'ns have blefi yon with a goo4ly fiw. 
To be your comforter when he is ^one. 

^Mien. Ah f he is yo^ng, and his minorky 
Is pat into the trud ot Richard Glo^fier^ 
A<man that loves not me, nor none of you. 

Ri<u. It is eondoded, he' fliall be prote£lof ? 

^em. It is detferminM, not coai^ded yet : 
Butlb it muil be, if the King mifcarry. 

EnUr Buckingham and Stanley. 

Graf. Here come the Lords of SuekingiamBxd Sta»^ 

h» (2) Butk. 

(2} Hir§ eom^ #< L$rJi of Bucfciogham and Derby.] This is 

aiBlunder. of ||iadvirtence,'Which.bas niB thro' Ihe wiioleChala 

of Imprelfions, it could not well be ori$insl in ^ksUUgfeare, 

who 
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Buch. Good time of day unto your royal Grace f * ^ 

Stanley* God make yout Majefly joyful as you have 
been! 

^een. The Countcfs Richmond^ good my Lord of 
Stanley^ 
To you^ good pray V will fcarcely fay. Amen : 
Yet, Stanley, notwithftanding (he's your wife; 
And loves not me> be you, good Lord, afiurMt 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Stanley, I do befeech you, either not believe 
The envious (landers of her falfe accufers : 
Or, if (he be accus'd on true report, 
Sear with her weaknefs i which I think proceeds 
From wayward (ickne(8, and no grounded malice. 

^een. Saw you the King to day, my Lord of Stanley ? 

Stanley » But now, the Duke of Buckingham and I 
. Are come from vi&ting his Majefty. 

^een. What likelihood of his amendment, Lords? . 

Buck, Madam, good hope ; his Grace fpeaks chear- 
full;^. 

Siueen, God grant him health \ did you confer witJi 
him \ 

Buck, Madam, we did; he feeks to make atonement 
Between the Duke ofGlo)^er and your brothers. 
And between them and my lord chamberlain ; 
And fent to warn them to his royal prefence. 

^een\ * Would all were well—- but that will never be— • 
I fear, our happme(s is at the height. ' 
Enter Gloucefter. 

Gh, They do me wrong, and I will not endure it. 

who was mo(l minutely intimat^ with his Hiftory and the Inters 
marriages of the Nobility. The Perfon, here calltd Dtrhy, was 
Thomas I«ord Stanley, Lord Steward of King Edward the IVth*s 
Houfehold. But this Thomas Lord Stanley was not created £arl 
of Derky till after the Acceflion of Hewry VII ; anid, accord- 
ingly, afterwards in the Fourth and Fifth j^s of this Play, 
before th« Battle of Boftuortb-Jiild, he is every where ca|l*d 
Lord Stanley, This fufficiently juftifies the Change I have made 
in his Title. 

Who 
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Who are they, that complain unto the King, 

That I, forfooth, am ilern, and love them not? 

By holy Pau/, they love his Grace butiightly^ 

That fill his ears with fuch difTentious rumours. 

Becaufe I cannot flatter, and look fair. 

Smile in mens^ faces, fmooth, deceive and cog. 

Duck with French nods, and apilh courtefie, 

I muft be held a rancorous enemy. . 

Cannot a plain man live and think no harm. 

But dius his fimple truth mull be abased ) 

By filkcn, fly, infinuating Jacks? 

, Gray, To whom in all mis prefence (peaks your Grace? 

Gio, To thee, that haft nor honefty, nor grace : 
When have I injur'd thee ? when done thee wrong ? 
Or thee ? or thee? or any of your fafiion ? 
A plague upon you all! His royal perfon. 
Whom God preferve better than you would wi(h. 
Cannot be quiet fcarce a breaching while. 
But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints. 

^een. Brother o^Glo'JIer, youraiftake the matter: 
The King of his own royal diipofition. 
And not provok'd by any fuitor elfe, 
(Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred. 
That in your outward adlion fhews itfelf 
Againft my children, brothers, and myfelf ;) 
Malces him to fend, that he may learn the ground 
Of your ill wiU, and thereby to remove it. 

Glo, I cannot tell; the world is grown fo bad, 
That wrens make prey, where eagles dare npt perch. 
Since every Jack became a gentleman, 
There's many a gentle pofonmade a Jack. 

^en. Come, come, we know your meaning, bra* 
ther G/o'/^r. 
You envy my advancement and my friends : . 
God grant, we never may have need of you f 

Glo, Mean time, God grants that we have need of you* 
Our brother is imprifon'd by your means ; ' . 

Myfelf difgrac*d ; and the nobility 
Held in contempt ; while many fair promotions 
Are daily given to ennoble thofej 

' That 
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iThat fcarce, fomc two days fince, were worth a noMe: 

^in. By him, tbatrais'd ijic to this carcfbl height^ 
From that contented hap which J enjoy*d, 
I never did incenfehisf Majefty 
Againll the Duke ofCitfrence ; but have been 
An earn^ Advocate to plead for him. 
My Lord, yon do me fl^efal injury, 
Falfely to draw me in theft? wild iufpe^s. 

Gh. You may deny that you were not the caufc. 
Of my Lord Haftingi hte iQiprifofvtne&t. 

Ri*u* She may, my Lord^ lor — "— — 

Gh. She may. Lord -R/«»«rj^why,, who knows not fo ? 
She may do more. Sir, than denyinfi; That : 
5he may help you toinany fidr pre&rm^nts^ 
And then deny her aiding hand therein. 
And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 
3Vhat may (he not? fhe may — ay, marry, m»y flic-^ 

Ri«v. What, marry, may fhe? 

Glo, What, marry, may fhe? marry with a King^ 
A batchelor, a handfom ftripling too : 
I wis, your grandam had a woi^ match.—— 

^een. My Lord of GioTfter^ I have too long bomt 
Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter fcolFs : 
By heav'n, I will acquaint his M%e£^, 
Of thofe grbfs taunts I often have endur'd. 
I had rather be a country fervant-maid. 
Than a great Queen with this condition ; 
To be thus taunted, fcorn*d ajod bated at. 
Small joy have I iii being j?»^/««f s Queen* 

£ff #«r %f/ir Mai^garet. 

Q:^ Mar. And leflen'd be thatfmall, God, I befeecb 
thee! 
Thy honour, fate, a^ feat is due to me. 

Glo. What! threat you me with fielling of the King? 
Tell him, and fpare not : Loofc, what I have 6id, ( 3 ) 

I 

(3) reU h'm, and fpart nBf, LotJt, what J have faidA Thi« 
Verfc, which was at firft left out by the Players in their Im- 

prtflion 
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I will avouch in prcfence of the Kiog : 

•Tis time to fpeak, my pains vc quite forgot. 
Q^Mar. Out, devil I I remember thee too well: 

Thou kiirdft my husband H^^ in the TowtTp 

And. Idwar J, my poor fon, at Tgwhlury. 
GIo, Ere you were Qaeen, ay,. <a your hui&bana Kingi^ 

I was a pack-horfe in his great affairs ; 

A weeder out of his proud Adverfaries, 

A liberal rewarder or his fi-iends i 

To royalize his blood, I fpilt mine own. 

Q^Mar. Ay, and much better Wood than his or thine: 
Glo. In all which time you and your husband Gray 

Were factious for (tit Houk of Lancafien 

And, JUvm, (o were you ;— was not your husband. 

In Mar£ret\ battle, at St. ^^isiri (lain? 

Let me put in your minds, if yoaforget. 

What you have been ere now, and what you are : 

Withal, what I have been, and what I am. 

Q:Mar. A morthVous villain,, and fo ftill ihoa artJ 
GX, Poor Clarence did forfake his father Warwick^ 

Ay» and.forfworchimfelf, (^hich, Jefu, paidon!— •-f 
Q.M«r. Which God revenge ! — ■ ■ - 
Glo, To fight on Edward's pacty for ^e ciown>« 

And for hi?, meed, poor Lord, <he isTmew'd up^ 

I would to God, my heart were flint, like EdF^mri^l 

Or Edrjuard's foft and jpitiful, like n^ine; 

I am too childifhiboiim for this world. 

Q. Mar. Hie thee to hell for ihame* and leave thif 

,wor]4f 
Thou Cacod^mon ! there thy Jcukgdom is. 

Ri'v.My Lord of Glc'fler, in thofe bufie 4$p, 
Which here you urge tQ prove us enejnies. 
We followed then our Lord» our lawful King I 
So (hould we you, if you ihould be our King. 

G/o. If i ihquld be I— I had rather be a ped|a»i 
Parl)e it,£i;cim my heart, the thought diereof. 

preflton (in which tht mcdem Edtiftors liave Mkm*d tbetn) t 
bave rcftorM fi^om the.oid Slgaru'si an4> indeed, withontit^ 
#fae Vcrfc, whi«h immriim^JfMk^r*^ *» ^^Jf ^^^' ^ . 
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^een. As little joy, my Lord, as you fappofe 
You (hould enjoy, were you this country's King j 
As^ little joy you may fuppofe in me. 
That I enjoy, being the Queen thereof. 

Q.Mar. A little joy enjoys the Queen thereof ; 
,For I am (he, and altogether joylefs. 
I can no longer hold 'me patient. 
Hear me, you wrangling Pirates, that fall out 
In, (haring that which you have pill'd from me; 
Which of you trembles not, that looks on me ? 
If not that I being Queen, you bow like fob}e6is ; 
Yet that by you depos'd, you qu^e like rebels ? 
Ah, gentle villain, do not turn away ! 

G/o, Foul wrinkled witch, what mak'fl thou in my 

fight ? 
Q. Mar. But repetition of what thou haftmarr'd. 
That will I make, before I let thee go. 
A husband and a (on thou ow'd to me : [To Glo. 

And thou, a kingdom j all of you, allegiance ; 

[To the ^efn. 
[ The forrow, that I have, by Right is yours ; 
And all the pleafures, you ufurp, are mine. 

GI9, The curfe my noble father laid on thee. 
When thou didft crown his warlike brows with paper. 
And with thy fcorns drew*ft rivers from his eyes. 
And then, to dry them, gav' ft the Duke a clout, 
Steep'd in the faultleft blo^d of pretty 'Ruiland\ 
His curfes, then from bittemefs of foul 
Denounc'd againft thee, are now fall'n upon thee ; 
And God, not we» has plagu'd thy bloody deed. 
Q^Mar. So juftis God, to right the innocent. 
Hafi, O, *twas the fouleft deeid to ilay that babe. 
And the moft mercilefs, that e'er was heard of. 

Ri'v. Tyrants themfelves wept, when it was reported. 
\Dor/, No man but prophefy*d revenge for it. 
JSuck, Nprthumberlandy then prefent, wept to fee it. 
Q. Mar, What ! were you fnarling all before I came, 
^ ^eady to catch each other by the throat, 
And turn you all your hatred now on me ? 
Did Tork'z dread curfe prevail fo much with hear'n. 

That 
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That Hinry^s death, my lovely Edward'% death. 

Their Kingdom's lofi, my woftti baBiihment, 

Coald all batanfwer for that peeviih brat? 

Can ciirfes pierce the clouds, and enter heav*n f 

'Why, then give way, dull* clouds, to my quick curies! 

If not by war, by furfett die your King, 

As ours by murther, to make him a E^ng ! 

Eduoard xhy fon, that now is Prince of W^nles^ 

For Edward our fon, that was Prince of Wales^ 

Die in his youth, by like untimely violence ! 

\ iiyfelf a Queen, for me that was a Queen, 

Out live thy glory, like my wretched felf ! 

Long may*/l diOM live to wail thy chiJdren*s lofs. 

And fee another, as 1 fee thee now, 

i>eck'd in t!ky right», as thou art ftall'd in mine f 

Long die thy happy days before thy death. 

And after many lengthened hours of grief. 

Die, neither mother, wife, nor Engiand'i Queen ! 

Risers and Dor/it, you were ftanders by. 

And fo waft thou. Lord Hajimgs, when my (on 

Was flabb'd with bloody daggers ; God, I pray him. 

That none of you woiy live your natural age. 

But by fomc unlook'd accident cut off I 

Gio, Have-done thy charm, thou hateful witherM hag. 

Q^ Mar. And leave out thee ? (lay, dog, for thoa 
(halt hear me. 
If heav'ns have any grievous plague in dore. 
Exceeding thofe that I can wiih upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, till thy fins be ripe i 
And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, thou troubler of the poor world's peace ! 
The worm of conicience ftill be- gnaw thy foul ; 
Thy friends fufpe£l for traitors while thou liv'ft. 
And take deep traitors for thy deareft friends ; 
No fleep clofe up that deadly eye of thine, 
Ude/s it be while fome tormenting dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 
Thou elvlih m4rkt abortive, rooting hog ! 
Thou that waft feaPd in thy nativity 
,Th^flaveo£Dlat^^e,^.an4thefoa^^helU v ' 

' Tho* 
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Thou ihoder of thy hipavy mother^s womb I 
Thou loathed iifiie of thy father's Ipins ! 
Thou rag of J^onour, thbott dctcftcd ^ 

Glo^Mar^arft^ u * ^ '^ 

Qjilftfr. Rkhari. ■ ■ 

G/(i. Ha? ■ ■ 

Q^Af^ir. I cal] thee not. 

G/u. I cry thee mercy then % for, I did think. 
That thou had'H call'd me all thefe bitter names. 

Q. Mar. Why, fo I did ; but looked for no repFy. 
Oh, let me jnake the period to my corfe. 

Glo. 'Tis done by me» and ends in Margant. 

j^«r^.'Thus have you breath*d your curfe agaiotf 
yourfelf. 

Q. Mar, Poor painted Queen, vain ilourifh of Ay 
fortune ! 
Why drew'fl thou fugar on that botded fpider» 
Whofe deadly web enfnareth thee about ? 
Fool, fool, thou whet'il a knife to kill thyfelf : 
The day will come, that thou ihalt wiQi for me 
To help thee curfe this pois'aousbunck-back'dtoad. 

Hafi. Falfe-boading woman, end thy franttck curfe i 
Left to thy harm tfaoa>move oar patience. 
- Qi^Mar. Foul fhame upon you ? you have all movM 
mine. 

Riv. Were you well ferv'd, you would be taught your 
duty. 

Q. Mar, To fenre me well, you;aU fhould do mt dcttyt 
Teach me to.be your Que^, and you my Subje&s : 
O, ferve me well, and teach your felv^s that duty. 

iP^r/. Diipttte not with her, ihe is Ittsaitick. 

Q^Mar^ reace, mafter Macig^uifs, you are malapert ^ 
Your fire-iiew ftamp of honour k fearer current. 
O, that youf young nobility could Judg^ 
What 'twere to lofe it,, and be miferable ! 
They, that ftand high» havemany blafts to fheke lli«m ; 
And, if they fall, they dafh themfelve» to pieces. 

Glo. Good counfd, marry, learn it, IfMU-n it, Maiquifi. 

Dorf. It touches you, -my Loxd> as much as me. 

(r^. Ay, uAmw^mxth but X wA»bom fo high. 

Our 
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Our Airv buildeth in the cedar's top» 

And daUies with the wind, and fcorns the fan. 

Q. Mar. And turns the fun to ftiade ;•— alas J alas I 
Witnefar my fon, now in the Ihade of death j 
WhoTe bright out-lhiiling beams thy cloudy wratk 
Hath in eternal darkneJTs folded np, 
Your Airy buildeth in our Aide's neft ; 
O God) that feeft it» do sotTuilb* It t 
As it was won with blood, fo be it loR f 

Buck. Peace, peace for fhame, if not for cfcirlty. 
Q^Mar. Ur^e#i(fitber charity nor ihame to ne; 
Uncharitably with me havie yOu dealt^ 
And ihapefuHy my hdpcs; by you> are- butcher'd. 
My charity is outrage, life my ihame. 
And in my fhasne ftill live my forrbw*s rage Y 
Bud. Have done, have done. 
Qi. Mtir. O Princely Buchn^bam^ VYi kifs thy hand. 
In fign of league and amity with thee : 
Now fair beful thee, and thy noble Houfe ! 
Thy garraents^ are not i^potted with our blood; 
l^or thou within the compafi of my curfe. 

Butk. Nor no one here ; for cur fcs never paft 
The lips of thofe, that breathe them in the air. 

Q^ Mar, I'M not beiieve, but they afcend the sky, 
And there aw^e God^ gentie-fleepipg peace. 
O Btuhngham, beware of yonder dog; 
I^ook, when he fawns, he bites; and, when he bites. 
His venom tooth witi rankle to the death ; 
Jlave not to do wiihhim, beware of him. 
Sin, death, and hdl, havefet their marks npon him^^ 
And all their nxinifters attend on him: 

do. What doth ihe fay, xof Lord Xif Buckingham? 
Buck. Nothing that I refpeia, my gracious Lord. 
Q^Mar. Wh5, doft thou fcom me for my gentle 
counfel? 
And footh the devil, that I warn thee frOm ? 
O, but remember this another day ; 
Vhen he (hall fplit thy very heart With forrow I 
And fay, poor Marg'ret was a Prophetefs. 
iuive each of you thi fobie^ to his hate, 

And 
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And he to yours, and all of you to God's ? [Exit, 

Buck, My, hair doth ftand on end to hear her Corfes. 

Mi<u. And fo doth mine : I wonder, (he^s at liberty. 

do, I cannot blame her, by God's holy Mother ; 
She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part'thereof, that I have done to her. 

Dorf. I never did her any, to my knowledge. 

Glo. Yet yon have all the vantage of her wrong : 
I was too hot to do fome body good. 
That is. too cold in thinking of it now. 
Marry i for Ciannci^ he is well repay 'd; 
He is frank'd up to fatting hr his pains, 
God pardon them, that are the cauie thereof f 

Ri'u* A virtuous and a chriltian-like condufion. 
To pray for them that haye done fcathe to us. 

Glo, So do I ever, being well advis'd ; 
For hftd I curft now, I had curft my ielf. [Afide. 

Enter^ Catesby. 

Catef. Madam, his Majefty doth call for you. 
And for y6ur Grace, and you, my noble lord. 

^een. Cataiy, we come i lords, will you go with 
us? 

Mhf. Madam, we will attend your Grace. 

[Exeunt all but Gloacefter. 

Glo, I do the wrong, and firH begin to brawl. 
The fecret mifchiefs, that I fet a*broach, 
I lay unto the grievous charges of others. 
dannciy whom I indeed have laid in darknefs^ 
I do beweep to many fimple gulls, 
fisiAely to Stanley^ Hafiingi, Bttckingham i . 
And tell them, 'tis the Queen and Her allies 
That ftir the King againft the Duke my brother. 
Now they believe it, and withal whet me 
Tobereveng'don Riwn, Dor/et, Gray, 
But then I figfi, and with a piece of Scripture, 
Tell them, that God bids us, do good for evil: 
And thus I cloathe my naked villany 
With old odd ends, ftoPn forth of holy Writ, - * 

And feem a SaiiU, .when moil I play tins. Devil. 
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Enter two Murtbtrers, 

But foftr^ere come my, executioners. 

How now, my handy, iloat» refolved mates^ 

Are you now going to difpatch this deed ? 

i^f^iL We are, my md^ and come to have the War- 
rant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. Well thought upon, I have it here about me : 
When you have done, repair to CrM^y- place. 
But, Sirs, be fudden in the execution. 
Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead ; 
Por Cl^enct is well-fpoken, and, perhaps. 
May move your he^t to pity, if you mark him. 

Vil Fear not, my lord, we will not ftand to prate ; 
Talkers are no good doers s be aiTur'd, 
We go to ufe our hands, and not our tongues. 

Glo. Vour eyes drop mill-flones^ when tools' eyes drop 
tears. 

I like you^ lads; about your bufinefs ; go, [Extmt. 

SCENE changes to the Tower. . 

J?«/^r Clarence «W Brakenbury. 

. XXT" K Y looks your Grace fo heavily to day ? 
VV CJar. Q, I have paft a miferable night. 
So fiill of ugly fights, of ghafily dreams. 
That, as I am a chriftian faithful man, 
I would not fpend another fuch a night 
Though *twerc U) buy a world of happy days: 
So full of difmal terror was the time. 
BraJt, What was your dream, my lord ? I pray you, 

^11 me. 
C/ar. Methought, that I had broken from the Towen 
And was embark'd to crofs to Burgundy, 
And in my company my brother Glgfter ; 
Who from" my Cabin tempted me (o walk 
Upon the Hatches. Thence we look'd io^'^xi England, 
And ci(ed up a tho^fand heavy times. 
Daring the Wars /if Toirk and Lancafter, 

That 
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That hiul befal'n us. As we pac'd along 

Upon die giddy fobting of the Hatches, 

Methoughl, that GUyer Sambled ; and in falling 

Smickme (thaftfonghtto day him) over-board. 

Into the tumbling billov^ of the main; 

Lord, Lord, methdught, what pain it wils to drown f 

What dreadful noife of waters in my ears ! 

What fights of ugly death within mine eyh f 

I thought, I &w a thoitfand fetf fui wrecks ; 

A^odand men, that filhes gnawM np<5ii $ 

Wedges of eold, gveat anchors, heaps df peati, 

Ineftimable ftones, unvalued jewels. 

Some lay in dead mens* skulls s and in tliofe hdles^ 

Where eyes did once inhabit, there wcte cnept^ 

As *twere in fcom of Eyes, refledlihg Gems ; 

That wooM the llimy bottom of the deep. 

And mockM the dead bones that lay fcatterM by. 

Brak, Had yoa fuck feifure'in the tiikie'of deaths 
To gaze uison the Secrets of the Deep ? 

C/ar. Methought, I had ; and often did I ftrive ' 
To yield the ghoft ; but ftill the envious flood 
Kept in my fottl, and wodd hot iettt forth 
To find the empty, vaft, and wandVing air i^ 
But fmother'd it within my panting biilk. 
Which almoft burft to belch it in the fea. 

Brak. Awak'd you not with this fore agony ? 

C/ar. No, no, my dream was lengthned after life«. 

then began the tempeft to my^ foul : 

1 paft, methought, the melancholy flood. 
With that grim fcrry-man, which Poets Write ofi 
Unto the Kingdom of perpetual Night. 

The firft that there did greet my (banger foul. 
Was my great father- inlaw, renowned IFdrwki, 
Who cryM aloud— -What fcourge for pcrjary 
Can this dark Monarchy afford Mfe Clan/tee ? 
And fo he vanilh'd. Then cante wand'ring by 
A (hadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood, and heihriekM out aloud-' ■ " * 
Clartnci is come, felfe, fleeting, perjur'd Clar^ntu 
That ftabb'd me in the fiirid by Trwhshuty } 

Seiae 
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Seize on him, Fiiries» take him to your torments I — 
With that/ methought, a lejgion of foul fiends 
Inviron*d me, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that with the very noife 
I, trembling, wak*d ; and for aTeafon afber 
Could not believe but that I was in Hell : 
Such terrible imprefiion made my dream. 

Brak. No marvel, lord, that it affrighted you; 
I am afraid, methinks, to hear you telf it 

Clar, Ah ! Brakenbuty, I have done thofe things. 
That now give evidence againft vay foul. 
For Ediuard\ lake; ^nd, fee, how he requites me! 

God J if my deep prayers cannot appeafe theo, 
Sut thou wilt be avenged on my mifdeeds* 

Yet execute thy wrath on me alone : 

O, fpare my guiltlefs wife, and my poor children f 

1 pel/ thee, Brakenbutys flay by me ; 

My foul is heavy, and I &in would fleep. 

Brak. I will, my lord ; God give your Gmce good 
Reftf 
Sorrow breaks feafons and repofing hours, [JfiA. 

Makes the night morning, and the noon^tide ptght. 
Princes have out their titles for their glories. 
An outward honour for an inward toil ; 
And, for unfelt imaginations, 
\ They often ftel a world of refllefs cares : 
So that between their titles, and low name. 
There's nothing diflfers but.the outward fame, 
Eniir tbi two Mnrtherers. 

1 Fil. Ho, who's there? 

Srai. In God's name, what art thouf howcam*ft 
tkoa hither f 

2 Fil. I would fpeak with Clannci, and I came hither 
on my legs. 

Brak. What, h brief? 

I Vil. Tis better. Sir, than to be tedious; Let him 
fee ourCommiffion, and talk no more. 

Brak. [Read$,'\ I am in this commanded, to deliver 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands. 

Vol. V. K ^wW 
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I idn not reafon what is meant hereby, 

Becaofe I will be giiiitlefs of the meaning. 

There lyet theDuke afleep, aod there the keys. 

1*11 to the King, aod fignify to him. 

That thus I have refigTd to you my Charge. [^Exit. 

1 FiL You may. Sir, 'tis a point of wifilom : hit 
you well. 

2 FiL Wiiat, ihall we flab him as he fleeps? 

1 FiL No i he*li (ay, 'twas done cowardly/ when he 
wakes. 

2 FiL When he wakes f why, Fool, he Aiall never 
wake until the great Judgment-day. 

1 FiL Why, then he'fifay, we ftabb'd him fleepmg. ' 

2 FiL The oiging of that word« Judgment, ham bred 
a kind of remorie in me. 

I FiL What ? art' thou afraid ? 
Z FiL Not to kill him, having a Warrant for it : But 
^ to be damn'd for killing him, from the which no War- 
rant can defend me. 

1 FiL rU back to the Duke of Gh'JIer, and tell hina 

fo. 

2 FiL 'Sbj^ p'ythee, flay a little : I hope, this holy 
kumour of mine will change ; It was wont to hold me 
but while one would tell twennr« 

1 FiL How doft thou feel thyfelf now ? 

2 FiL Faith, fome certain dregs of confcience are yet 
within me. 

I FiL Remember the reward, when the deed*is done. ' 

3 FiL Come, he dies : I had i^got the reward. . 
I FiL Where's thy confidence now ? 

£ Fil, O, in the Doke of GUyiirs ^rfe. 

1 FiL When Jie opens his purle to ^ve us onr rewaxd, 
thy confidence flyes out. 

2 FiL 'Tis no matter, let it go ; there's few or none 
will entertain it. 

1 FiL WhfU if it come to thee agam ? 

2 FiL I'll not meddle with its it is adang^rousThin^ 
iunakes a man i^ coward ; a man cannot fieal, bat it 
accnfeth him i a ipan^annot fwear, but it checks him » 
mvm^ cauyot lye with hit neighbour's wift, but it de- 

lea 
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teds him. *Tis a bteAiiig (hftmefacM fpiric, that ma^ 
tiniesin a Man^s bofora : it fills one foil of obftades. Jc 
made me once reftore a purTe of gold, that by chance I 
found. It beggars any man that keeps it. It is tj^rn*d 
out of towns and dcies for a dangerous thing; and ertrf 
man> that means to liire well^ endeavours to truft to him- 
fetf, and live without it. 

1 ni. *Ti8 even now at my elbow, perfuading me not 
to4dll the Duke. y^ 

2 FiL Take the devil in thy mind, and believe )iim 
not ; he jvould infinnate with thee but to make thee figh. 

1 ViL I am ftrong-fram*d, hecaanoe prevailwith me. 

2 FiL Spoke like a tall fellow, that refpedb msLrepu* 
tation. . Come, (hall we M to work ? 

I Fil. Take him over the coftard, with the hilt of 
thy fword ; and then throw him Into themalmfiebutt^ 
ia the next room. 

a FiL O excellent device, and make a fop of him. 

1 FiL Soft, he wakes. Shall I flrike? 

2 FiL 'So, we*ll reafon with him. 

Oar. Where art thou^ Keeper ? give me a cup of 
wine. 

s ni, Yott (hall havt wine enough, my lord, aaon. 

QIar. In God^s name, what art thou? 

I FiL A man, as you are. 

C/ar. But not, at I am, royal. 

1 FiL Nor you, as we are, kfpi. 

C3kr. Thy voice is thunder, bat thy looks are humble. 

I FiL My vdice is now ^e King% my looks mine 
own. 

Clar. How darkly, and how deadly doft thou fpeak f 
Your e^ea*do menace me: why look yoo pale f 
Who (ent you hither? wherefore do you come? 

Botik. To, to, to ■ < 

C/ar. To murtherme? 

Sotb. Ay, ay. 

C/ar. You fcarcely have die hearts to tell me ib ( 
And ther^x^ cannot have the heart, to do it. 
Wherein, my fiienib,^ have I oflRended you ? 

I FiL Qifended as you hove not, but the King; 

K.Z Clar. 
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Clmr. I Audi be reconcird tohim again. 

2 ViL Never, my lord, therefore prepare to die. 

Gar. Are you called forth from out a world of mesi 
To flay the innocent ? what's my offence ? ^ 

Where is the evidence that doth accufe me ? 
What lawful Queft have giv*n their verdifl up 
Unto the frowning judge ? or who pronounced 
The bitter Sentence of poor Clannci death ? 
Before I be convidl by courfe of law. 
To threaten me with death, is moil unlawful 
I charge yon, as you hope 16 have Redemption* 
That you depart, and Jay no hands on me : 
The deed, you undertake, is damnable. 

1 ViL What we will do, we do upon Command. 

2 ViL And he that hath commanded, is our King. 
Oar. Erroneous vaiTals ! the great King of Kings 

Hath in the Table of his Law commanded. 
That thou (halt do no Murther ; will you then 
Spurn at his edidl, and fulfil a man*s ? 
Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hand. 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

2 ViL And that fame vengeance doth he hurl on thee 
For fsdfe forfwearing, and for murther too : 
Thou didfl receive the Sacrament, to fight 
In Quarrel of the Houfe of Lamcafter. 

1 ViL And, like a traitor to the name of God, 
Didft break that vow ; and with thy treacherous blades 
Unrip'dll the bowels of thy Sovereign's fon. 

2 ViL Whom thou wert fworn to cheriih and-defend. 

1 ViL How canft thou urge God's dreadful Law to us. 
When thou haft broke it in fuch high decree ? 

Clar. Alas ! for whofe fake did I that ill deed ? 
For Edward, for my brother, for his iake. 
. He fends you not to murther me for this : 
For in that fin he is as deep as J. 
If God will be avenged for the deed, 
O, know you yet, he doth it publickly; 
Take not the qaarrel from his powerful arm ; 
He needs no indired^ nor lawlels courfe. 
To cut off thofe that have offendid him. 
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I ViL Who made thee then a bloody miniftery 
Whcngallant-fpringing brave Plantagenet^ 
That Princely novice, was ftruck dead by thee ? 

Clar, My brother's lov«« the devil, and my rage. 

1 ViL Thy brother's love, our daty, and thy fault. 
Provoke us hither now, to flaaghter thee. 

Clar. If yoa do love my brother, hate not me : 
I am his brother, and I love him well. 
If yoa are hir'd for Meed, go back again^ 
And I will fend you to my brodier Glofitf^ 
Who will reward yoa better for my life» 
Than Edward yt'iiMot tidings of my death. 

2 ViL You are deceiv'd, your brother Glo^fter hates 

yoa. 

dor. Oh, no, he loves me, and he holds me dear \ 
Go yoa to him from me. 

Both. Ay 9 fowewill.«, 

Clar, Tell him, when that our Princely father JVi 
Bleft his three fons with his vidtorious arm, 
And charged us from his foal to love each other. 
He little thought of this divided friendihip: 
'Bid GWfter think on this, and he will weep. 

I ViL Ay» mill-ftones ; as heleflbri'd us to weep. 

Clar. O do not (lander him, for he is kind. 

1 FiL As fnow in harveil: — you deceive yourfelf ; 
*Tis he that fends us to deftroy you here. 

Clar, It cannot be, for he bewept my fortune. 
And ^oggM me in his arms, and fwore with fobs. 
That he would labour my ddivery. 

\ ViL Why, fo he doth, when he delivers yoa , 
From this earth's thraldom to the joys of heav'n. 

2 ViL Make peace with God, for you maft die, my 

lord. 
CUr, Have you that holy feeling in your foul. 
To coonfel me to make my peace with God, 
And are you yet to your own foals fo blind. 
That you will war with God, by mard'ring me ? 
O Sirs, confider, they, that fet yoa on 
To do th^s deed, will hate you for the deed. 
2^17. ^hatlhaUwedo? 

K 3 Clar. 
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Ciar* Releuft^ and fave your fouls. 
Which of you, if you were a PrixKc's (on. 
Being pent from liberty, as I am now, 
If two fuch nuirtherers, as yourfelves, came to yon. 
Would not intreat for life ? ah f you would beg. 
Were you in my didrefs. 

1 ViL Relent? 'tis cowardly and womaaiik. 
Clar, Not to relent, is beaflly, favage, devili&« 

My fn'end, I fpy fome pity in thy looks : 
O, if thine eye be not a flatterer, 
Come thou on my fide, and intreat for me* 
A begging Prince what Beggar pities not ? 

2 VU. Look behind you, my lord. 

1 Fil. Take that, and (hat ; if all this will not do, 

[StabiBim. 
I'H^rown you in the malmfie butt within. U^^it^ 

t ViL A btoody deed, and defp'rately difpatch'd ; 
How fain, likeP/Zs//, would I wafii my hands 
Of this moft grievous guilty murther done I 

Re inter JirfirUIain. 

I ViL How now? what mean'ft thott, that Aouhelp^ft 
joe not ? 
By heav'n, the Puke (ball know how flack yon*ve been. 

a ViL I would he knew, that I had fav'd his brother ! 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what J fay i 
For I repent me, that the Duke is flain. [Bxii, 

iViL SodonotI; go, Coward, asthottcrt* - 
Well, ril CO hide the body in fome hole, 
*Tsll that the Dvkc give order for his burial : 
And, when I have mv Meed, Imoftaway ; 
For this will out, and then I muft not fiay. [peii. 
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ACT II. 
SCENE, The C^t. 

S flier Xing Edvfzrdjici, the ^een^ Dortst^ Rivers, 
HaftingSy'Catesbyi Buckingham, m^f Woodvile. 

K. Edward. 

WHY, fq; now kave I done a good day'i work. 
YoQ Peen, continue this united leagued 
I every day expert an emba/Iage 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence* 
And DOW in peace my foul (hall part to heaven. 
Since I hive made my fiiendi at peace on earth j 
Haftingt and Riwrs, take each other^9 hand ; 
IXkeiSble not your hatred s fwear your love. 

Ri'v. By heav*D9 my fool is pvrg'd from grudging 
hates 
And with, my hand I fi»I my true heart's love. 

Haft, So thrive l> as I truly fwear the like ! . 

K. Eduf. Take heed, yoa dally not before your King; 
Left he» that is the fupream Kiqf of Kings, 
Confound your hidden &lfhood» and award 
Sither of you to be the other^s end. 

Haft. So profper I, as I fwear perfeA lov^f 

Riv. And I, as I love Haftingi with my heart f 

K. Edw. Madam» yourfelf is not exempt from this s 
Nor your fon Ihrfii ; Bu€kingb4im, nor you % 
You have been ftdions one ag»inft the other* 
Wife, love lord Haftirngs, let him kiis your hand i 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 

^ien. There, Haftings ;— I will never more remember 
Our former hatred ; fo thrive I and mine I 

K. Eikv. Dorfit, embrace him : H^ftiwgh kve lord 
Majpqiiils. 

Dor. This tnterchabge of love^ I bfli poteft^ 
Upon my part« ihatt be inviolabfct 

K4 Hajt. 
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Haft. And fo fwcar I. 

K. JTi^. Now, Princely Buckingham^ feal thou thb 
league 
'With thv embracements to my wife's allies, ' 
And make me happy in your unity. 

Buck. When ever Buckitighatn doth turn his hate 
Upon your Grace, and not with duteous love 

[To tbt ^eenl 
Doth cheriih you and yours, God punifh me 
With Hate in thofe where I expe£t moft love !i— « 
When I have moH need to emjploy a friend, 
^ And moft aiTured that he is a n-iend, 
* Deep, hoUow, treacherous, and full. of guile. 
Be he to me / This do I beg of heaven. 
When I. am cold in zeal to you or yours. 

[Embracing fivers, i^cl 
K. Edw. A pleaiing cordial, Princely Buckingham^ 
Is this thy vow unto my fickly heart. 
There wanteth now our brother G^^w here. 
To make the bleffed period of 4liis peace. 
Buck. And, in good time, here comes the noble Duke* 

Entir Gloucefier, witb Ratcliff. 

Glo, Good morrow to my Sovereign King and Queen i 
And, Princely Peers, a happy time of day^ 

K. Edw, Happy, indeed, as we have fpent the day : 
Brother, we have done deeds of charity s 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate, 
Between thefe fwelling wrong-incenfed Peers. 

Glo, A bleffed labour, my moft Sovereign Liegt; 
Amone this Princely heap, if ai^ here 
By falle intelligence, or wrong furmife. 
Hold me a foe ,* if I unwittingly 
Have aught committed that is hardly borne 
Bv any in this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace : 
*Tis death to me to be at enmity ; 
I hate it, and defire all good men*s love. 
Firft, Madam, I tntreat true peace of ymi. 
Which I will purchafe with my duteous fendce : 
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Ofyoo, my noble coofm Buchngham, 
If ever any grudge were lodg'd between ua : 
Of you, and you, lord Rivtrs, and of Dorfeu 
That a]l without defert have irown'd on me : * 
Of yoUy lord fFoodvile, and loid Scales, ofygu ; 
Dukesy Earlsy Lords, Gentlemen; indeed of all 
. I do not know that EngUJbmau alive. 
With whom my foul is any jot at odd*, 
More than the infant that is bom to-^night 2 
I thank my God for my humility. 

^en, A holy-day fhall this be kept hereafter : 
I would to God, all (Irifes were well compounded f 
My Sovereign lord, I do befeech your Higbnefs 
To take our brother Clarenct to your srace. 

Glo, Why, Madam, have I offer 'd love for this. 
To be fo flouted in this royal prefence ? 
Who knows not, that the gentle Duke is dead ! 

[They ail Jiart. 
You do him injury to fcorn his coarfe. > 

K. Edw, Who knows not, he is dead \ who knows^ 
he is ? 

^een. All-feeing Heaven, what a world is this ! 

Buck. Look I fo pale, lord Dorfet, as the reft ? 
. Dor, Ay, my good lord ; and no man in the prefence. 
But his red colour hath forfook his cheeks. ^ 

K. Edw. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reversed. 

Glo» Bat he, poor man, by your firft order died. 
And That a winged Mercury did bear : 
Some tardy cripple had the countermand. 
That came too lag to fee him buried. 
God grant, that fome lefs noble, and lefs loyal. 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood, 
Deferve no worfe than wretched Clarence did. 
And yet go current from fnfpicion ! 
Enter Lord Stanley: 

StanL A boon, my Sovereign, for my Service done. 
K. Edw, I pr'ythee, peace; my foul is full of fprrow. 
Stanl, I will not rife, unlefs your Highnefs hear me. 
K . Edw9 Then fay at once, what is it thou reque(i'i!, 
£ 5 Stanh 
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Statd, The forfeit, Sov'reign, of my fervant'slifc? 
Who flew to-day a riotous gentleman. 
Lately attendant on the Duke of Norfolk, 

K.E/w. Have I* a tongue to doom my brother** 
death? 
And ihall that tongue give pardon to a Have > 
My brother kiird no man; his fault was thought; 
And yet his Puniihment wais bitter death. 
Who fued to me for h|m ? who, in my wrath^ 
KneePd at my feet, and bid me be advis*d ? 
Who fpoke of brotherhood ? who fpoke of love ? 
Who told me, how the poor foni did fbrfake 
The mighty IFarwici, and did fight for me? 
Who told me, in the field at fewkdury. 
When O^i^rihad me down, he refcued me ! 
And faid, Dear brother, live, and be a King ? 
Who told me, when we both lay in the field. 
Frozen almoft to death, how he did lap me 
£v*n in his garments, and did give himfelf 
All thin, and naked, to the numb cold night? 
All this from my remembrance brutiih wrath 
Sinfully pluckM, and not a man of you 
Had To much grace to put it in my mind. 
But when your carters, or your waiting vaflala 
Hove done a drunken flaughter, and de&c'd 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer; 
You ttrait are on your knees for pardon, paidon*— • 
And I, unjuftly too, muft grant it you. 
' But for my brother not a man would fpeak. 
Nor I, ungracious, fpake unto myfetf 
For him, poor foul. The proudeft of you all 
Have been beholden to him in his life : 
Yet none of you would once plead for his lift. 
O God ! I fear, thy juftice will take hcM 
On me, and you, and mioe^ and yours, for this. 
Come, HaftingSi help me to my clofet. Ah! 
Poor Clarence J [Exeunt fome 'with the King and^eenl 

GIo. Thefe are the fruits of raftmefs : mark'd you nof« 
How that the guilty kindred of the Queen 
;Lock'd pale^ when they did hear of Qlanna^ deaA \ 

Ol 
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\ thty did urge it ftill unto the King. 

God will revenge it. Come, lords, will 70a go 

To comfort Ediuard with our company ? [Exnmt. 

£»iir 4hi Dutehtfi tf York, with the tW9 tbiUren pf 
Clarence. 

Son, GoodGrandam, tell us, is oor father dead ? 

Duicb. No, boy, 

Daugh. Why do you weep fo oft? and beat your 
bread? 
And cry, O Clarence! my unhappy fon f 

Son,^ Why do you look on us, and (hake your head» 
And call us orphans, wretches, cafl-aways. 
If that our noble father be alive ? 

Dutch. My pretty Coufins, yon miflake me both. 

1 do lament theficknefs of the King, 

As loth to lofe hun ; not your father's death 1 
It fvere loft forrow to wail one that's loft. 

Son. Then you conclude, my Grandam, he is dead, 
The King mine uncle is to blame for this. 
God will revenge it/ whom I will importune 
With daily earneft }>rayers. 

Daugh. And fo Willi. 

Dutch. Peace, children, peace! the King doth love 
you well. 
Incapable and ftiallow Innocents ! 
You cannot gucfi, who causM your &ther*s death. 

ion. Grandam,. we can; for my good uncle GWjier 
Told me, the King, provok'd to't by the Queen^ 
Devis'd Impeachments to imprifon him ; 
And when my uncle told me fo, he wept. 
And pitM me $ and kindly kift my cheek; 
Bad me rely on him, as on my father, 
And he would love me dearly as his child. ' 

Dutch. Ah I that deceit fliould fteal fucb gende ihapf^ 
And with a virtuous vizor hide deep vice I 
He is my fon, ah, and therein my iharae ; 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

So9i. Think you,, my uncle did diffcmble^ Grandisin? 
' Dutsb. Ay, boy. 
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>^Mr. I cannot think it. Hark, what noiie is thu? 

Enter the ^en with hit hair ehout her ears. Rivers 
and Dorfet after her. 

Slueen. Ah! who fhall hinder me to wail and weep > 
To chide my fortune, and torment myklf} 
1*11 join with black ddjpatr againft my foul. 
And to myfelf become an enemy. ■ 

Dutch. What means this fcene of rude impatience? 

^een. To make an ad of tragick violence. 
Edward, my lord, thy fon, our king, is d^. 
Why grow the branches, when the root is gone t 
Why wither not the leaves, that want their fap ? 
If you will live, lament; if die, be brief; 
That our fwifc- winged fouls may catch theKing^i ; 
Or, like obedient bubjedls, follow him 
To his new Kingdom of perpetual re(l» 

Dutch, Ah I fo much int'reft have I in thy forrow* 
As 1 had title to thy noble husband ; 
I have bewfcpt a worthy husband's death. 
And liv'd by looking on his images. 
But now two mirrors of his Princely femblanee 
Are cracked in pieces by mahgnant death ; 
And I for comfort have but one falfe glafs. 
That grieves me when I fee my (hame in him. 
Thou art a widow, yet thou art a mother; 
And haft the comfort of thy children left : 
But death hath fnatch'd my husband from mine anna^ 
And pluckt two crutches from my feehte hands, 
CJarence and Edward. O, what caafe have 1, 
(Thine being but a moiety of my grief) 
' To over go thy plaints, and drown thy cries ! 

Son. Ah, Aunt ! you wept not for our father^s death i 
H^ can we aid you with our kindred Tears f 

jbaugh. Our fatherlefs diftrefs was left nnmoan^d, 
iTonr widow dolours likewiie be unwept ! 

Slueen. Give me no help in Lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring rorth complaints : 
All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
Irhat I, being governed i^y the wat'ry mooD^ 

Max 
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May fead Ibith plenteous tears to drown the world. 
Ah, for my husband, for my dear lord Sdwardl 

Chii, Ah, for.oar&ther, for our dear lord CZsr^r// 

Diacb, Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and 
Clarence! 

^een. What ^Y had I, but Edward? and he^s gone; 

CbiL What day had we, but Clarence f and he*8 gone. 

Dutcb^ What ftays had I, but they ? and they are gonf; 

^en. Was never widow, hadu> dear a lofi. 

CbiL Were never orphans, had fo dear alofi* 

Duttb. Was nevisr mother, hadfodearalofs. 
Alas! I am the mother of thefe griefs. 
Their woes are parcell*d, mine are generals 
She for sai' Edward wceos, and fodo I; 
I for a Clarence weep, lo doth not ihe ; 
Thefe babes for Clarence weep, and fo do I* 
Alas I you three, on me threefold-diftreft 
Pour all your tears ; I am your fonow's norfe^ 
And I will pamper it with lamentations. 

Der. Comfort, dear mother i God is much diipleas'^l 
That with unthankfulnefs you take his doing. 
In common worldly things *tis callM ungrateful 
With dull unwillingnefs to pay a debt. 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent : 
Much more to be thus oppofite with heav'n $ 
For it requires the lt>yal debt it lent you. 

Rtvere, Madam, bethink you, like a careful mother^ 
, Of the young Prince your fon ; fend ftrait for him. 
Let him be crownM ; in him your comfort lives. 
Drown defpVateforrow in dead Edward^s grave. 
And plant your joys in living Edward's Throne. 

Enter. Gloucefter, Buckingham, Stanley, Hafting^ amt 
Ratdift; 

GU, Sifter, have comfort: all of us havecaufo 
To wail the dimming of our fluning ftar: 
But none can help our harms by iraling them. 
Madam, my mother, I do cry yon mercy ; 
I did not fee you.-* Humbly on my knot 
I crave your BleSng. 
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Ifuteb. God blefi thee, and pat meeknefs in thy hrtsAp 
Love» diarity, obedience and true duty. 

Glo, Amen, and make jne die a good old man I '■ ■ 
That is the butt end of a mother^s Bleffing ; 
I marvel, that her Grace did leave it out. 

Buck. You doudy Princes, and hearfTorrowiDg Peers^ 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan. 
Now chear each other in ^ach other*s love ; 
Though we have fpent our harveft of this King, 
We are to reap the harveft of his fon. 
The broken rancour of your highfwoln hearts. 
But lately fplinterM, knit and join*d together. 
Mud gently be preTervM, cherifhM and kept.: 
14e feemeth good, that, with fome little train. 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fctch'd (4} 
Hither to London,, to be crown*d our King. 

K*v. Why with fome little train^ my lord of jPjm^ 
king ham? 

Buck. Marry, my lord, left by a multitude 
8*he ncw-heaFd wound of malice (hould break out 1 ' 
Which would be fo much the more dangerous. 
By how mud) t^ Eftate is yet ungovern'd. 
Where every horfe bears his commanding rein. 
And may dire£k his courfe as pleafe himfeU^ 
As well the fear of harm, as narm apparent. 
In my opinion oueht to be prevented. 

Glo, t hope, the King made peace with all of us 1 
And the compaQ is firm, and true in me. 

Ri'v. And fo in me ; and fo, I think, in alL 
Yet fince it is but green, it (hould be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach, 

(4) Forthwith Jhm Ludlow thtywng Princt hefiteVd^lEdwari^ 
the young Prince, in hit father's fife time and at his Demife," 
kept his Honfehold at Lmlhw as Prince of 0^Zr« ; under the 
Governance ^f Aaioty fy$9d9ile Earl of Rivtrt, his Uncle by 
the Mother'! ide. Thp Intention of his being fent tbithe» 
was to fee Juftice done in the Marthtt\ and>, by the Avthor»» 
ty of his prefence, to re/lrain the JVtipmen, who were wikl> 
diiTolote, and ill-difpofed, from their acciiAoin*d Murthen and 
Outrages, T/V/.Hall, HoUngOiead^ ^a 

Whicli» 
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Whick, kaply, t^ mttA company imght be iirg'd; 
Therefore I fay, with noble Buckingbanh 
That it is meet fo few ihould fetch the Pfiaoe. 

Ua}. And fo fay I. . 

Gio, Then 1>e it fo; and go we to determnie» 
Who they Oiall be chat ftrait (hall poft to IaMw. 
Madam, and you my fitter, wUl you go, . ._ _, 
To give your cenfurcs in this weighty bufinels ^ ihi^miu 
^ iManent Budangham ^./Gloocefter. 

Buck. Myloid, whoever journics to the Prince, 
For God^ fake, let not as Two ftay at home j 
For by the way, I'll fort occafion. 
As index to the ftory we late talked of. 
To part the Qaeen*s proud kindred from the rrsnce. 

Gk. My other felf, my coanfel's donfiftory. 
My oracle, my proj^etJ— My dear coufin, {5) 
I, asa child, will go by thy direaion, 
Tow'rd LuJiow then, for we'll not ftay bchmd. lEMitmf. 

S CEN E €bangis U^&irni m^ribsOmt. 
Enter M QHfUn at m dttt, midamtbir at thi otber, 
I C//./^ OOD morrow, ndghboar, whither away 
VT fofaftf 

2 Citfl promifeyou, I hardly knowmyfdf: 
Hear you the news abroad! 

1 Gt Yes, the King is dead. 

2 ai ill News, by-r lady ; fddom comes a better : 
1 fear, I fear, 'twill prove a giddy worM, 

Ejter another Citixe^f 
% Cit. Neighbours, God fpced! 
■ CU Giv« you good morrow^ w. 

3 at. Doth the lews hold of good King W«Wa 

death ? 

j/^ Oracle. mfProPhH^m^ dwrCwfinl^ I ll«v« atter a wj 
Pointing orthU^ ^Tdircaionof my i«5«n««s Fncnd 

^jTuZtri:^^ by thi. new R^ulatten, a ftrangp and 

ridiculous JjitUUvwt is prcY«nt«d, ^ ^.^^ 



1 
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2 Cii. Ay, Sir» it is too true; Godhelp the WliSe \ 

3 Cii. Then» maften, look to fee a troublous world. 

1 Cii. No^ no»by God*s good grace his Ton fliall reign. 
3 Cit. Wo to that Land, that's governM by a child 1 

2 G'/. In him there is a hope of government : 
Which in his non-age, counfel imder him^ 
And, in his full and ripen*d years, himfelf, 
Nadonbt, (hall then, and till then, govern well 

I Cit. Softood the State, when Henty the fixth 
Was crownM in Parij» but at nine months old,. 

3 Cit. Stood the State fo? no, no, good friends, Gd 

wot; 
For then this land was fiunouily enriched 
With politick 0ave counfel ; then the King 
Had vutuotts Uncles to prote6l his Grace. 

1 Gt. Why fo hath this, both by his father and mother; 

3 Cit. Better it were, they all came by his fether ; 
* Ox by his father there were none at all : 
For emulation, who (hall now be neareil. 
Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not 
O, full of danger is the Duke oiGlo'ften 
And the Queen^s ions and brothers haughty, proud : 
And were they to be ni]*d, and not to rule. 
This fickly Land might fohce as before. 

1 Cit. Come, come, we fear the worft ; all will be well, 
3 Cit. When douds are feo^ wife men put on their 

ctoakt; 
When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand ; 
When the Sun fets, who'doth not look for night? 
Untimely fbrms make men exped a dearth : 
All may be well j bat if God fort it fo, 
'Tis more than we deferve, or I exped. 

2 Ci0. Truly, the hearts of men are full of fear: 
You cannot'reaum almoft with a man 

That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 

3 GV. Before the days of change, ilillisitfo; 
By a divine mftind men*s minds mifiruft 
.Snfuing danger ; as by proof we fee. 

The waters iweU befbre a boift^rous ftorm. 
Bvt 4e»ve it all to God. Whither away ? 

2 Cit. 
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2 Cit. Marry, wc were fentfor to the juftice«. 

I C//. Andfo was I, Til bear you company. lExnmt^ 

SCENE changes to the Court. 

Enter Arcbbijhop ^f York, the y^uMg Duke j/" York, the 
^ueeu, and the Dutchefi ^ York. 

AtQh. T Heard, they lay the lall night at Northampton, 

•*• At "Stony-Stratfird they do reft to-night: 
To morrow, or next day, they will be here. 

Dutch, I long with dl my heart to fee the Prince } 
I hope, he is much grown iince lafl J faw him. 

^ueen. But I hear, not; they fay, my fon of 2Vi 
Has almoft over-ca*en him in his growth. 

Tork, Ay, mother, but I woald not have it fo. 

Dutch* Why, my young Coufin, It is good to groWt 
' Tork. Grandam, one night as we did fit at fupper. 
My uncle Rinten talked how I did grow 
More than my brother. Ay, quoth my uncle Glo^fier^ 
Small herbs Jiave grace, great weeds do grow apace. 
And fince, methinks, I would not grow fo faft, 
Becaufe fweet flowVs are flow, and weeds make haf!e. 

Dutch. Good faith, good faith, the faying did not hold 
In him, that did objeA the fame to thee. 
He was the wretched*A thing, when he was young \ 
So lon^ a crowing, and ft) leifurely. 
That, if his Rule were true, he (hoald be gracious. 

Tork. And {o^ no doubt, he is, my gracious MadamJ 

Dutch. I hope, he is $ but yet let mothers doubt. 

York. Now, by my troth, if I had been remembered, 
I could have giv'n my Unclci^s Grace a flout 
To touch his growth, nearer than he touch'd mine. 

Dutch. How, my young York ? I pr'ythee,letme hear itt 

York. Marry, icy fay, my uncle grew fo ftift. 
That he could gnaw a cruft zX. two hours old ; 
'Twas full two years ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandam, this would have been a biting jeft. 

Dutch. I pr'ythec, pretty York^ who told thee this ? 

YorL Grandam, his nurfe* 

Dutcb.^%xsxA%\ why. (hewasdeadcre thou waftbom; 

Y^rk. 
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I want more Undei here to welcome me. 

.GU. Sweet Prince, thVmitainted virtue of your years 
Hath not yet div*d into the world^s deceit : 
Nor more can you diftinguifli of a man. 
Than of his outward (hew, which, God heknows. 
Seldom or never jumpetk with the heart. 
Thofe Uncles, which you want, were dangerous : 
Your Grace attended to their fugar'd words. 
But look*d not on the poifon of their hearts : 
i&od keep you fro(n them, and from fi^h falfe friends f 
Prince, God keep me from ialfe friends ! but they were 

none. 
GU. My lord, the Mayor of Lcndgn comes to gre«t 
you. 

JSntir Lord Mayor. 

Mqjfor. God blefs your Grace with health and happy 

days I 
Prince. I thank you, good my [lord, and thank yoa 
all: 
Ithought, my Mother, and my brother York, 
Would long ere this have met us on the way. 
Fie, what a (lug is Hafiings ? that he comes not 
,To tell us, iv^hether they will come or no. 

Enter Ze^r^ HaHings. 
•Buck' And in good time here comes the fweatmg 

• lord. 
Prince, Welcome, my lord; what, will our mother 

come ? 
Haft, On what occaiion, God he knows, not I, 
The Queen your mother, and your brother York^ 
Have taken Sandluary ; the tender Pritice 
Would fain have come with me to meet your Grace, 
But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buck, Fie, what an indirect and peevilh courfe 
Is this of hers? Lord Cardinal, will your Grace 
^erfuade the Queen to fend the Duke of Yank 
Unto his PrincSy Brother prefently ? 
If 0ie deny, lord Haftings^ you go with huii« 

Arid 
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And from liei* jealQus arms plnck him perforce. 

Jrch. My Lord oi Buckingham^ ifmy weakorttory 
Can from ms mother win the Duke oiiork. 
Anon exped him here ; but if (he be 
Obdurate to entreaties, God forbid. 
We flioold infringe the holy privilege 
Of Sanduary ! not for all this land 
Would I be guilty of*fo deep a fin. 

Buck, You are too fenfelefs-obflinate, my Lord ; 
Too ceremonious, and traditional. 
Weieh it but with the groiTenefs of this age. 
You break not Sanfluary, in feizing him'; 
The benefit thereof is always granted 
To thofe, whofe dealings have deferv'd the jplace ; 
And thofe, who have the wit to claim the place ; 
This Prince hath neither claim*d it, nor deferv'dit; 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it. 
Then taking him from thence, that is not there. 
You break no Privi]e|;e nor Chartec there : 
Oft have I heard of 6andluary-mcn, 
But Sandluarychildren neV till now. 

jircb. My Lord, yoa (hail o*er rule my mind for once. 
Come on. Lord HafHnrs, will you go with me? 

Haftm I go, my lord. 

[Exiuni Archhtjhop and Hafiings. 

Frince. Good Lords, make all the fpeedy hafle yoa 
may. 
Say, Uncle GWfier^ if our Brother come. 
Where fhall we fejoom till our Coronation ? 

Glo, Where it feems bell unto your royal felf : 
If I may counfel you, fome day or two 
Your Highnefs Audi repofe yoa at the Tvwtr : 
Then, n^ere yoa plesde, and ihall be thought moil fit 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Princi. I do not like the Tower of any phce ? 
Did Jk&mC^^ build that place, my Lord ? 

SucL He did, my |;radou8 Lord, begin that place. 
Which, fince, facceedmg ages have re-edify*d. 

Princi. Is it upon record ? or elfe reported 
Sacce£vely, from age to age, he built it? 

Bud: 
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Buck. Upon record, my gr^dons Lord. 

Prmce, Bat fay, my Lord, it were aot regifter*d, 
Methinks, the trath iboald live from age to age, - 
As *twere retailed to all Potterity; 
Even to the general all-ending day. 

Glo. So wife. To yoang, they fay, do ne*er live long* 

Prince, What fay you, Unde? • 

Gb. I fay, wittoat charafters Fame lives long. 
Thus like the formal Vice, Iniquity, \j^ 

I moralize two meanings in one word. (7) 3 ^ 

Prit^e. 

(7) Thui Uki th formal Vict, Iniquity, 

/ monUhu fv* Meant up in oneff^ord.l B/ Ftce, the Author 
•mmt not a ^uaUty bat a Perfon. There was hardly an oM 
JP/tff, till tbe Period of the Reformatio, which had not in it 
a Dtvil, and a droll Chara€ter, a Jefters (who was toplajr 
upon, and work, the Devil ;} and this Buffoon went by the 
Name of a Vice, A Vioe in a Play, badin, mime j To^^jr tbt 
Vice, badiner $ Mime, a Vice, F««/, y^r, aec. in a Play $ 
fays Coegrave, Mimo, (mlmus) a Jefier, a Vice j fays Min^ 
pew in his Spanijb Didionary. This BujfMn was at fir A accov-' 
tred witha long Jerkin, a CapwithaPab of Afs*s£ars, and a 
Wooden Dagger, with which (like another Arlcquin; he was t9 
make Sport in belabouring the Devil, This was the conftant 
Entertainment in the Times oi-Po^typ whilft Spirits, and 
Witchcraft, and Bxorcifing held their own.^ When the Refhr^ 
matim took place, the Stage (hook off fome Grolfities, and 
increasM in Refinements.. The Mafter-Devil then was foon 
difmifs'd from Uie Scene ; and this Buffoon was changM into a 
fttbordinate Fiend, whofe Buiinefs was to range on Earth, and 
fednoe poor Mortals into that perfonated vicious Quality, wfaicb. 
he occafionally fupported $ as. Iniquity in general, HypHrify^ 
Ufury, Vanity, Prodigslity, Ghittony, Sec, Now as the Fiend,, 
(or Vice,) who perfonated Iniquity (or HypocrSfy, for Inftance) 
could never hope to play his Game to thepurpofe but by hiding 
tus cloven Foot, and affuming a Semblance qut(e different from 
his real Charafiber ; he muft certainly put on a/ormi/ Demean- 
our, maraUme, and prevaricate in his Words, and pretend a 
Meaning dire^ oppofite to his genuine and primitive JntentUn^ 
If this does not explain the Paffage in Quefiion, *tis all that I 
can at prefent fuggeft upon it t Vnlefs what GWfier himfelf fay a 
ia the prasadiDg Aft, may comtin by way of Conumnt. 

And 
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Prhtce. That yuHiu Qt/ar was a famous man ; 
With what ha valour did enrich his wit. 
His wit iet down to make his Taloor five : 
Death makes no conqaeft of this conqueror; 
For now he lives in fame, though not in life, 
ril tell jrou what, my coufiin Buckingham* 

Buck, What, my gracious Lord .> 

Prince. An if I live until I be a mail» 
PU win our ancient Right in France again. 
Or die a foldier, as I HvM a Kmg. 

Glo* Short fummer lightly has a forward fpriog. 

Enter York, HafUngs, emdJrdM/btp. 

Suck. Now in good time here comes the Dukeof 7W. 

Prince. Richer J of York, how fares our noble bnxher t 

TirL Weil, my dread Lord, fo muft I call you aow. 

Prince. Ay, brother, to our grief, as it is yours ; 
Too late he dy*djthat might have kept that titles 
Which by his death hath loft much Majefly. 

Gk. How fares our Couiin, noble Lord ofTirkf 

Tork. I thank vou, gentle Uncle. O my Lord, 
You &id, that idle weeds are M in growth : 
The Prince my brother hath outgrown me &r* 

GI9. He hath, my Lord. 

York. AncLtfaerefbre is he idle } 

Glo. Oh, my fiur Coufin, I muil not fay fb. 

T^rk. Then is he more behdden to you diaa L 

Glo. He may conmiand me as my Soverdgn^ 
But you have powV in me, as in a kinfman. 

Tork. I pray you, Unde, give me this vour dagger. 

Gh. My dagger, little coufin ? wiA all my heart. 
^ Prince. A beggar, broAer? 

Tork. Of my tend Unde, that I know will give 1 
And being a toy, it is no grief to give. 

Gb. A greater gift than that VU give my coufin. 

Tirk. A greater gift? O, that's the fword to it« 

Afid tbut I cloatfa my naked Vittany 

mth pld M Bndt, itoln forth #/hoIy Writ ; 

Jfnd kern M Saint, vfben v^ji J pUy fhi Pcvil* 

Cm 
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Ay, eende Coufiiiy were it light enough. 
. O, tticn I fee, you'll part but with light gifts ; 



Gio. 

In weightier things youUi fay a be|gar nay, 
G/o. It is too weighty for your Grace to wear. 
Tori, I weigh it lightly, were it heavier. 
G/o» What, would you have my weapon, little Lord ?. 
Tork, I would, that I might thank you, as you call me. 
Gh. How? 
Tork. Little. 

Prince, My Lord of York will ftill be crofs in talk ; .: 
Uncle, your Grace knows how to bear with him. 

York. Yon mean to bear me, not to bear with me : 
Uncle, my brother mocks both yoii and me : 
Becaufe that I am litde like an ape. 
He thinks, that you ihould bear me on your (houlders. 
Buci. With what a fluu^-provided wit he reafons I . 
To mitigate the fcorn he gives his Uncle» 
He prettily and aptly taunts himfelf ; 
So cunning, and fo young, is wonderful. 

Gk. My Lord, will*t pleafe you pafs along ? 
Myfdff anii my good coufin Btukingbam 
Will to your mother, to intreat of her 
^o meet you at the T^wir^ and welcome you. 

Tork, What will you go unto the 7ower^ my Lord> " 
Prince. My Lord Pro^or needs will have it fo. 
Tork. I ihail not fleep in quiet at the Tower. 
GIo. Why, what fhould you fear ? 
Tork. Many, my undc Clarence' angry ghoft : 
My Grandam told me, he was murther*d there. 
Prince. I fear no Uncles dead. 
G&. Nor none that live, I hope. 
Prince. An if they live,Ihope, I need not fear/ 
Bat come, my Lord* and with a heavy heart. 
Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower. 

[Exeunt Prince, York, HalUngs and Dorict. 

Manent Gloucefter, Buckingham andC^t$hy. 
Buck. Thmk you, my Lor4f this litde prating TorJk 
Was not incenfed by his fubtle mother. 
To taunt and fcorn you thus opprobrioufly ? 

GA. 
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CU. No doubt, no doubt : oh« *tb a per'loos boj* 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable; 
He's all the nx>&er*8, firomthe top to toe. 
Buci, Well, let them reft : come, Caiesfyp thou art 
fworn 
As deejply to efiea what we intend. 
As doiely to conceal what we impart : 
Thou know^ft our reafons nrg'd upon the way ; . 
What think*ft thou ? is it not an eafie matter 
To make Lord WiUiam Haftiugs of our mind. 
For the inftalment of this noble Duke 
In the feat royal of this famous Ifle ? 

Cmtif. He for his father's fake fo loves the Prince, 
That he will not be won to aught againft him. 
Buck. What think*ft thou then of Stanley f will not 

he? 
Cattf. He will do all in all as Haftinn doth. 
Buck. Well then, na more than this: go, gentle 
Cateshy^ 
And, as it were far off, found thou Lord Haftings^ 
How he doth Hand affeftcd io our purpofc ; 
And fammon him to morrow to the Tcwer^ 
To fit about the .Coronation. 
If tboa doft find him tr&dable to us. 
Encourage him, and tell him all our reafons : 
If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling. 
Be thoa fo too ; and fo break off the talk. 
And i^ve us notice of his inclination : 
For we to morrow hold divided councils. 
Wherein tl^yfelf fhalt hieUy be employ'd. 

Gio. Commend me to Lord WUUami tell him, Catiibf^ 
His ancient knot of dangerous adveriaries 
To morrow are let blood at P«iM^r«/-caftle ; 
And bid my friend, for joy of this good news. 
Give mifirefs Sbwi one gentle kifs the more. 
Buck. Good Qitisty, go, efied this bufi^ebfoondlj. 
Catef. Mv good Lords both, with all the" Jteed I can. 
Glo. Shall we hear from you, Catah, ere 1ii» deep I 
Cati/. YouihaU, my Lord. ! ■ 

Vol. V. L G/<f. 



k 



z/^i SSi^ R I. CHA a d IXI^ 

Gb, M Q^-^phte, them yon flidlfind as botb/ 

f ^j^. Cat.- 

S»ri. My LomI, what ihatt we do, ii wc pcrceivr, - 
Eard &afta^s w31 not yield to oar ooBi]^le«5^ ? 

(?/(?. Chop off his head, man ; fomewfta€ wc will do j 
And look, when I am Kiajg, claim thou of me 
The Earldom of H»ifirdj waA the moveabY^ 
Whereof theKing^ my brodicr, ftood poUefl. 

jBtffi. ri^ daiffl that prpmifc at yoiir Grace's hamf . 

G/(?. And look, to have it yilcldad with aQ kindnefe. _ 
Come, let us fap bciames; that;, afterward^ ^ 

yie may digeft on r co»plo(9 in fooM fbrm. [Ejceunf. 

S C E N E, bfifffi Lard Haftiijgs^j Hmfe. 
Enter a Mtfftnger to the door of Haftiags. 

W'\li^ Loi^ my LoBid.~.^— 
^ iVi li^/?. £wVAr«.JWho,kiwckff? 
Mef, One from Lord Stanley. 
Haft. What vCx a*dock \ 
Me/. Upon tte fboak of four; 

Upter LordHzSairigi, 

Haft. Cannot thy mafter deep diefe tedioas nights F 

Mef. So it appean by wiiaii I have to fiiy : 
Firft, hecommenddhimtayQUtm>bkfe]£ 

Haft. What then f 

Mef. Then certifies, yonar Lordfiiip, ihatthiS'iHgftc 
He dreamt the JSlHt had rafed off his hdm : ' 
Beiides, he fays^ thareatfr tw» Couneib hd^; 
AadTbati may be:deteESiin!d at the ona. 
Which may maka yon and. him: tame ac th-*'o(lwr. 
^ Therefore heteds-takaaw yoar Loidlhip^s {^fiu^^ 
If you will prafeally take hoHv with iii»> 
And with all fpaad^poft witkhna t^ir'Kh theaorcK; 
T<y fkiB thfi dangei that Mafcvi dmic»« 

Eufil. fia, fitlknv,. w fecurn unto % Lord« 
Bi4 ^iM fear the^iaxated Coundto : 
His honour^ and myfelf, ana at tfac ona ; 

And, 
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And, sit the Oth^r, is iny good friend Catesly ; 
Where Aotbiog c^ j^roceed^ that toucheth u^. 
Whereof I ih2l not have intelfigence : 
Tell him, his fears are ihallow» wanting hiftance'; 
And for )m dreams, 1 wonder, he's fo fond 
To frUfl the mock'iy 6f unquiet flumbcrs. 
To fly the boar, before the boar purfues, 
Wer^ to inceafe the bo^ t6 follow us ; 
And make purfuit* where he did mean xio (fh^fe. 
Go, bid thy mailer rife and come to me. 
And we will both together to the To<wer^ 
Where, he fhall fee, the boar win ufe us kindly-. ^ 
Me/, VXi go, my Lord, and tell him what you Ay. 

{Exit: 
Enter Catesby. 

Catef. Many good morrows to my noble Lord ? 

Hafi. Odod indrrdw, Catesby y yot ixe early rtirfiiig ; 
What news, What news, in this our tbtffing Staftf? * 

Catef. It if-a reeling world; ihdeed; myLofd: 
And, I believe, will neiver (land upfight, 
•Till Richard v^far the garland of the tttlm. 

Hafi. How f Weaf the garland i doftthou xttcari &e 
crdwii ? 

Catef, Ay, my g66d Loid. 

Hafl. I'Jl have this Crown of minel ttX ftoto my 
ihoulders,, 

Jefere I'U fee the crdwn fo foul nrifplac'd. 
ut canft thdu gurfs that he doth aim at it ? ' 
Catef ^y, on my^ life > and hopes td find.^ou forward 
Upoh his party, for the gaih thereof:- ' 
And thereupon he fends you diisgood riews> 
That this fame very day your enemies. 
The kindr«d of the Qiien, muft die at Pmfref, 
Hufi, Indeed, I am no naourner for diat liews, 
Becau(e they have been Hill my adverfaries ; 
Jftit that rn give' my^ voice on Ridtard^^tx^t^ 
To bar my mailer's heirsin true defcent, 
God know», I will not dd it, to the dekth. 

CeUef God keep your tdrdftiTp in thatgracJoifsmrnd ! 
L « Haji. 
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lUaft, But I (hall laugh at this a twelve- month hencct . 
That the^, who brought me in my mafler*s hate, 
1 live to look upon their tragedy. 
Well, Cateshy, ere a fortnight make me older> 
I'll fend fome packing that yet think not on't. 

Cate/. 'Tis a vile tmng to die, my gracious Lord, 
When men are unprepared and look not for it. 

Hafi. O monilrous, moflilrous ! and fo falls it oat 
With Ri'VirSf Faughan, Gray; and fo 'twill do 
With fome men elie, who think themfelves as fafe 
As thou and I ; who, as thou know'ft, are dear 
To Princely Richard and to Buckingham. 

Qttef. The Princes both make high account of you— 
For they account his head upon the bridge. \A]id€. 

Uafi. I know they do; and I have well deferv'd it. 

Enitr Lord Stanley. 
Come on, come on, where is your boar-foear, man? 
Fear you the boar, and go fo unprovided? 

Stan, My Lord, good morrow ; and, good morrow, 
Catithy ; 
You may jeft on, but, by the holy rood, 
I do not like thcfe fcveral Councils, I. 

H^. Uy Lord, I hold my life as dear as yon do yoais. 
And never in my days, I do protcft, 
Wasitfoprecioustomcas'tisnow; ^ 

Think you, but that I know our ftatc fecnrCf 
I would be fo triumphant as I am ? 
Staa. The Lprdt'at Foptfi^ts when they rode from 
Lottdon^ ^ ■ 

Were jocund, and fuppos'd, thdr ftates were mre j 
And they, indeed, had no caufc to mifboft ; 
But yet, yoti fee, how foon the day o*ercaft. 
This fuddcn ftab of rtmcor I mifdoubt ; 
Fray God, I fay, I prove a needlcfs coward I 
What, (hall we tow'rd the Towirf the day is fpttit. 
Haft. Come, come, have with you i wot yc what, my 

Lo«^ ^ . . ^ . 

To day the Lords, yon talk of, ate beheaded. 
Sitm. They, for their troth, might better wear their 
heads, Tha« 
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Than ibme.that have acciis*d them, wear their hatt. 
Bttt come, my Lord, awaj. 

Enter a Purfuivani, , . 

Hafi. Go on before. Til talk with this good fellow; 

[Exeunt lord Stanley and Catesby. 
Sirrah, how now ? how goes the world with thee \ 

Purf. The better that your Lordfliip pleaie to ask. 

Haft, I tell thee, man, *tis better with me now, 
Than when thou met'ft me laft where now we meet ; 
Then I was going prifoner to the Tower^ 
By the fogQgeftion of the Qaeen*8 allies. 
But now 1 tell thee, (keep it to thyfelf,) 
This day. thofe enemies are pat to death ; 
And I in better flate, than e*er I was. 

Pmt/. God hold it to your Honoor's good content I 

Haft. Gramercy , fellow ; there, drink that for me. 

[Threws bim hisfurfe*, 

Pttrf. I thank yoor Honour. \Exi$ Pur/ut'oant* 

EnteraPrteft. 

9rieft. Wen met, my Lotd, Vm glad to fee yoor 

Honoor. 
Hop. I thank thee, good Sir 7^?^^, with all my hearts 
Fffl m yoor debt for yoor lafl exercife : 
Come the next fabbath, and I will content you. 

{He wbi/peru 
Enter Buckingham. 

Buck. What, talking with a Prieft, Lord Chamberlain F 
Your friends at Pemfret they do leed a Priefl, 
Your Honour hath no ihriring work in hand. 

Haft, Good faith, and when I met thb hdy man. 
The meib you talk of, came into my mind. 
' What, go you towVd the Tewer f 

Buck. 1 do, my Lord, but long I (hall not flay : 
I ihall retuiti before your Lordihip thence. 

Haft, Nay, like enough, for I Hay dinner there. 
Buck. And fupper tooy. altho* thou know^il it not. 

yfide. 
L 3 Come, 
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Coohe, will you go ? 
Hafi. I'll wait upon your l,or4iblp. ISxenni. 

SCENE changes id P^mfret'CzSlt. 

i'/ir/^r^/r Richard Ratclif, 'wiih talberds, carrying Lord 
Riven, Lord IM chard G ray, and Sir Thomw Vaughaa 
tp Death. 

^^^t f^ O M E, bring fojrtb thf pifonw. 

Vj» ^'V. Sir Richard Itatclif, kt 8oe tfll tli«e 
this. 
To day Ihalt thpu biphold a fqljedl dip 
For truth, for duty, ^ad for loyalty. 

Gray. God keep the T^riH^^ from all the pack of yo^^ 
A l^ngt yQu are QX danmod blopd-fucfcers. 

Fau^b' Vqu live, that fball cry wop for thia hereafter* 

Rift. Di/patcb I the limit of your lives is out. 

Ri<v. Po^r^t, Fomfnt / o tiiQa Uoody pn<ai}# . 
Fatal and ominous to noble Peers I 
Within the guilty clofiire of «hy walls 
'BSchard thi? SfcoAdy her^* was b;(ck'd to dotths 
And; for more dander to thy difmal fe^, 
We give to thee our guikleft blood to drink. 

Gray, Now Marj^rgt'% corfe i» fallen upoo OW b(^dH 
When (he exclaim'd on llafliugs^ you, and Ij 
For (landing by when Richard fkzb'd her fon. • 

Ri*v. Then curs'd.(he i?/fi'«r^, cwr*'d (he J?«fi/#^-&tfa, 
Then curs'd (he Hafiings. O remember, God ! 
To hear her prayer for the«> as now for ns : ' 
As for my fifter and her princely fon«. 
Be facisfy'd, dear Cod« with our tnie blood: 
Which, as thou kvow'ft, m^juAly sitift be (pilt. 

Rat, Make ha8e« th^ homr of death is bow expir*d. 

Ri'v, Come, Gray \ come, Vaughan i let os aU em« 
brace j 
. Farewel, until we meet again in heaves. \Exeumt. 
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SCENE, Tbi Towen 

BuckinghaixH Stanley, HaftingSj £i/hifp pf Ely, Catcftby^ 
LoveI» wti etiws, at a Sablt, 

HaJt.'^^O W, noble Peers, the caufe why we are met 

1^ Is to determine of the coronation : 
In God*s name {peak, when is the royal day ? 

Buck. Are all things ready for ^t royal time f 

&tanL They are, and want but nommation. 
' Ehf, To morrow then I jadee a bappy.day. 

Buck, Who knows the LordProte«x>r*s mindlierein ? 
Who is moft ipward with the noble Dttke ? ' 

Ely. Your Grace, we think, fliould fooneft know his 
9und. 

Buck, We icnow each other's ftces j for our hearts. 
He knows no more of 0Uiie, than I ^ yoxin ; 
Nor J of his, my Lord, than yon of mine : 
Lord. HaftingSy you and he are near in love. 

Hi^. I tlunk hi» Grace, I know^ he loves me wiH : 
But for his purpofe* in the Coronation, 
I have not founded him ; nor. he deHver^d 
His gracioos pleafure any way therem : 
But you, my noble Lord,' mav name the tlme^ 
And in the Duke*s behalf rtl give my voice. 
Which, I prefume, heMl take in genue part. 

Enur Gloucefier. 

Ely. In happy titoe here comes the Duke himfelf. 
^ Gh. My noble Lords and Couiins all, good morrow ; 

I have been long a fleeper; but, I trtift, " 

My abfence doth negle£t no great defiga ; 
Wliich by mv prefence might have been concluded. 

Buck. Haa you not come upon your cue, my Lordf 
William Lord Haftings had pronounc'd your part ; 
I mean, your voice for crowning of the King. 

Gla. Than my Lord Hafiings no man might be bolder. 
His Lordlhip knows me welH and loves me well. 
My Lord of Elj^ when 1 was laft in Holhourn, 
I law good ftrawbcrries in your garden there ; 

L 4. I 
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I do befeecli you» fend for ibine of them. 

£iy. Many, and will, my lord« with all mjr heart. 

(ExU Ely. 

GIo. Coafin of Buckingham, a word with yott. 
Caiish hath founded Hidings in our bufiaefs. 
And nnds the tefty gentfeman io hot. 
That he will lofe his head, ere give Confent, 
His Matter's Son, as worihipfuUy he terms it, 
Shall lofe the Royalty of Englan£% Throne. 

Buck. Whhdraw. yoarfelf a while, ill go with you. 

lExi. Glo. and Bock. 

Staul. We have not yet fet down this day of Tri- 
4imph I 
To morrow, m my judgment, is too fudden ; 
For 4 myfelf am not fo well provided. 
As elfe I would be, were the day prolonged. 

Re-tnier Bijbop of Ely. 

Efy. Where is my lord the Duke of Ghuetfitrt 
I have fent for thefe flrawberries. 

Hajt. His Grace looks chearfally and iinoodi thia 
morning ; 
There's feme conceit, or other, likes him welt 
When that he bids good moirow with fuch fpirit. 
I think, there's ne'er a man in Chriftendom 
Can leiTer hide his love, or hate, than he ; 
For by his &:e llrait (hall you know his heart. 

ZtanL What of his heart perceive you in his &ce. 
By any likelihood he (hew'd to day ? 

Haft, Marry, that with no man here he is offended : 
For were he, he had (hewn it in his looks. 

Ri-iuter Gloucefter and Buckingham. 

Glo, I pray you aD, tell me what they deferve. 
That do conu)ire my death with devilifh plots 
Of damned witchcraft ; and that have prevail'd 
Upon my body with their helliih Charms. 

Haft. The tender love I bear your Grace, my lord. 
Makes me mpft forward in this Princely prefenc^ 
To doom th' offenders, whofoeV they be; 
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I (ay, my lord, they have dcferved death. 

GU. Then be yoiir eyes the witnefs of their evil ; 
Look, how I am bewitch*d 1 behold, mine arm 
is, like a bkiled Sapling, wltherM up : 
And this is Edward's wife, that monftrous witch, 
Confortcd with that harlot, ftrumpct Shore, 
That by their witchcraft thus have marked me 

Haft, If they have done this deed, my noble lord— ^ 
GA. If?, thou Proteftor of this damned ftrumpet, 
Talk'ft thou to me of Ifs ? thou art a traitor — 

Off with his head now, by St. Paul I fwear, 

I will not (line until I fee the fame. 

Lovelf and Catesfy,--^look that it be done : (8) 

The reft that love me, rife and follow me. [Exeunt. 

Manent Lovd and Catesby, with the lord Haftings. 

Haft. Woe, woe, for England, not a whit for me f 
For I, too fond, might have prevented this : 
Stanley did dream^ the boar did rafe our helms s 
But I did fcom it, and difdain to fly : 
Three times to day my foot-cloth horfe did flumble^ 
And darted when he look'd upon the Tower i 
As loth to bear me to the flaughter-houfe* 
O, now I need the prieft that fpake to me.;| 
I now repent, I told the Purfuivant, 
As too triumphing, how mine enemies ^, 

To day at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'd, 

(S) Lovcl and RatcUff, hoi that it he dom.'] There arc twor 
Things to be obfcrvM, which wiH warrant the Variation I have 
made upon this PaOage. The Scene is here in the Tower) aorf 
Lord Hafiingi was- ciit off on that very day, when Riwrs, Craj^ 
and Vmurban fnffer'd at Pm/ret. How then could Jtatciiff at 
the fame Inflant fee both in nr*>V# and the Tower t In the 
▼erv Scene preceding This, we find him condiiaing thofe Gen- 
tlemen to the Block. .The Players in their Edition firft made 
the Blunder, as to KatcUff attending Urd Haftingt to Death : 

for, in the old ^arto, we find it rightly 5 Exeunt i Ma- 

met Catesby muitb Hafiings. And in the next Scene, before th« 
r«w<r.WaU», we find hovel and Oxteiby come back from the- 
Executionj bringing the head of Hafiings. 

L 5 ^^^ 
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And I myfelf fecure in grace aed favour. 
Oh, Marg'ret, Margaret, aow thy Wvy Curfe 
Is lighted on poor Hafiit^s'* wretched head* 

Gate/, Come, come, di^atch i (he J>«Lk« wwU be 
at dinner. 
Make a fhort (hrift, he longs to fee your head. 

Haft. Q mpmenury gmce of mortal wen* 
Which we more hunt for tkan the grace of God !. 
"Who builds his hope in air of yonr &if looksy 
Lives like a drunken failor on a niaft» 
Ready with evf ry Nod to tnmUe down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 

Le<v. Come, cooie, difpatch, 'tis bootJefs to exdaiok 

H^/Oh, bloody Mkb^rd! T^i^r^iAt England ! 
J prophefie the fearfuPfl time to thee. 
That ever wretched Age hath loek*d upon. 
Come, lead me to the block, bear him my bead : 
They fmile at Me, who fliortly (hall be dead. [BxiuMt. 

S C^ E N E changes U ih Tov^x-walls. 

£«/#;«'G!oucefter and Buckingham in ruftj armwr^ mar^ 
njtlkus ifl'fa'vmr d. 

GIo. f^ O jVI £, Coufin, canfl thoa quake and change 
V-/ thy cobur, 

Murther thy breath in middle of a word> 

And then again begin, and Aop again. 

As if thou wert dillxaught, and mad with terror ? 

Bud. Tut, I can counterfeit the deep Tr^diaBU 
Speak and )ook back, and pry on eycry £de ^ 
Tremble and fiart at wagging of a flraw* 
Intending deep fufpicipn : ghaftly lookl ; 

Are at my fervice, like enforced fmiki* 
And both are ready in their oftcet. 
At any time to grace my fh^tagems. 

G/o. Here comes the Mayor. 

^fi. Let me alone to entertain him. Lord Mayor,*^ 

JSftt^r the Igrd Mayor ^ attendtd* 
Gio. Look to the 4raw*bridge there.. 
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J?«ri(. Hwk, ft drum! 

Gk. Cut»fy9 o'cndook the wiUs. 

Buck, Lord MGiyor, the reafon we have iinit <'«»*^ 

G/<7. Look hack, defend theei, here are enemies. 

Buck, God aod oiu- inaoceDce defend and gaaid us f 

£»/^ Level i7«i Catesby with Ha(lings*i ^^^^i/. 

G/7. Be patient, they are friends ; Cattily and Lwd* 
Lonx^ Here is the head of that ignoble traitor* 
The dangerous and unfafpeded Haftings^ 

GIo. So dear I lov'd the man, tKat X mad weep : 
I took him for the plained, harmlefs creature^ 
That breath'd upon the e^rth a chri(lkn : 
Made him my book, wherein my foul recorded 
The hiftory w all her fecret thoughts ; 
So fmooth he daub'd his vice with (hew of virtuer 
That (his apparent open gmk omitted,^' 
I mean his converfation with Sborii wife) 
He liv'd from all attaiader of Sufpe&. 
Bi^L Well, well> he was the covert*it flielter^il 

traitQf ■■■ 

Would yon imagme, or almoft beliere; 
(Were't not, that bjF great prefervaUMi 
We live to tell it) itat the iubtle tra«t(»r 
This day had plotted, in the OHmeilhouTe^ 
To murther me and my go«>d kird of Qh'ftsr 9 
ikr«>'(?r. What? had he for • 
Glo, What ! thiak yo«i» we are Turit or Infidels^ 
Or that we would, againft dhe form of lawr 
Proceed thus raihly'tQ the villaia's death i 
But that the ejttvecfte peril of the cftfe. 
The peace of Snghod^ and.our Perm's fiifetf* 
£nforcM us to ta thU eitfeeiition ? 

Mayr. Now, fair befaU youf hedeferv'd his deaths- 
And your gpod Graces both have well proceeded,. 
To warn falfe traitorsYrem the like attempts. 
I never looked ior beitter at his hands. 
After he once fell in with mtftvefs Sbon, 

Buck, Yet had usft we determined he ihould die^ 
Until your lordlhiv came to fee his end i 

Which 
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Which now the loving hafle of thefe our friends^* 
Something againft oar meaning, hath prevented ? 
Bectnfe, my lord, we would have had yod heard 
The traitor fpeak s and tim*roufly confefs 
The manner and the purpofe of his treafons : 
That yoa might well have fignify*d the faoM 
Unto the Citizens, who, haply, may 
Mifconftrue us in him, and wail his death. 

Ma^. But, my good lord, your Grace^s word Ihalt 
ferve. 
As well as I hadfeen'and heard him fpeak : 
And do not doubt, right-noble Princes both. 
But ril acqu^unt our duteous citizens, 
With all your juft proceedings in this cafe. 

G/o. And to that end we wiOiM your lordfliip faerCa. 
T'avoid the cenfures of the carping world. 

BucA. But fince you come too late of oar intent. 
Yet witnefs, what, you hear, we did intend : 
' And fo, my good lord Mayor^ we bid &rewel. 

GIo. Go after, after, Coufin Buckingham. 
The Mayor towards G«i/^-/fi7// hies him in all poft : 
There, at your meeteft vantage of the time. 
Infertile baiftardy of Edward's children ; 
Tell them, how Edward vat to death a Citizen, 
Only for faying, he would make his (on 
Heir to the Crown ; meaning, indeed, his hoofe. 
Which by the fign therec^ was termed fo. 
Moreover, urge his hatefol luxury. 
And beflial appetite in change of Inft, 
Which firetch*d unto their fervants, daughters, wivei, 
Ev*n where his raging ere, or iavage hear^ 
Without controul, lufted to make a prey. 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my peHbn : 
Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that ioiatiate Edward, noble Tori 
My Princely father then had wars in Franai 
And, byjull computation of the time. 
Found that the iiTue was not his begot : 
Which well appeared in his h'neaments. 

Being .^ 
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Bemg notliing like the noble Diike» my ftther : 
Yet touch this fparingly, as 'twere far oflF, 
Becaufe, my lord, yoa know, mv mother lives, 

BucA. Doubt not, my lord, I'U play the orator 
As if the golden fee, for which I plead. 
Were for myfelf ; and fo, my lord, adieu. 

GU. If you thrive well, bring them to Baynarif^ 
Caftle, 
Where you (hall find me well accompanied 
With reverend fathers and well learned bifhops. 

Suck, I go, and towards three or four o'clock 
Look for the news that the GuiU-Hall zSoxAs. 

[^^//Buck. 

G/(7. Go,. Lonjel, with all fpeed to Doctor ^i^Tw. 
Go tbbu to Fryar Piuker ; bid them both 
Meet me within this Hour at Baynari'^ Caftle. 

\Exeimt Lov. ^WCatef. fevtrally. 
Now will I go to take fome privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of fight ; 
And to give order, that no fort of perfon 
Have, any time, recourfe unto the Princes. ££r//. 

Enter a Scrivener. 

Scriv, Here is th* Indictment of the good lord Haftinp* 
Which in a fet hand fiurly is en^ptiTsM; 
That it may be to dav read o*er m PauU. 
And, mark, how well the fequel hangs together : 
Eleven hours Pve fpent to write it over, . 
Por yeftemight by Cmtesiy Was it fent me : 
The precedent was full as long a doing. 
And yet within thefe five hours Haftings liv'd 
Uikunted, unexaminM, free at liberty. 
Here*8 a good world the while j.^— who is fo grofs. 
That cannot fee this palpable device? 
Yet who fo bold, but fays, he fees it not ? 
Bad fs the world ; and all will come to nought. 
When fuch ill dealings muft be feen in thought. lExitn 
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SCENE cbangis to BaynardV CaJtU. 
Enter Gloueefter «m/Bac1dnglmm, mi fi*vind d^rtl 

G/g.T TOW now, how aow, what fay the citizens ? 

Jnl Buck, Now ty the holy Mother of qw Lortf^ 
The cickeos are inuip» fay act a word. 

Glo, Touched you the baflardy of Eitvartt^ children I 

Buck, I di(^ with his Contrad with Wy Lugy^ 
And his Contra^ by Deputy in Frana; 
Th* nn&tiate greedioefs of hisdefires, 
And his enforcexpent of the city- wives ; 
His ty ramiy for trifles ; his own baftardy. 
As being got» yoer father then in Francet 
And his reremblance> being not like the Oiikew 
Withal, I did infer your lineaments. 
Being the right idea of your father. 
Both in your form andnoblenefsofmind; 
Laid open all your vi^ries in Sca^hndi 
Your difcipline in war, wifdom in peace> 
Your bounty, virtaj«, fiur humility ; 
Indeed, left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Untouched, or flighdy handled in Jifcourfe. 
And when my Oarat^ry ij^rew tcm'rd eni^ 
I bid them, that did iov^ their Comttry'i Goo^ 
Cry, God fave Rkbari, Englw/^ roiy^l King I 

G/o. And did they io? 

Bud. No, fo God help me, th^ fpake not a wofdi^ 
But like dumb fktiiei, or unbceathug^ ft^net,. 
Star'd each on other, and look'd deadly p^e : 
Which when I few, I reprehiinded them j 
And ask'd ihe Mayor, what meant this wilful ileiKel^ 
His AsjCwei: was^ the people were aot ufed 
To be fpoke to, except by the Recorder. 
Then he was uitfd to t«U my T^e again : 
Thus faith the Duke, thus hath thci Pukf tnftrr*i(; 
B^ nothing {poke in warrant from himfell. 
When lie haa done, fome followers of mine own. 
At lower end o*th' Hall, hurl'd up their caps. 
And fome tcp voices cry 'd, God fcve king JJ/V^^r^/ 

And 
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And thas I took the yunCage of thofo few : 
Thanks, gentle citizens i^ihI fricncU, quoth I« 
This general ai>plMil« and ch«arfi4 fimt 
Argaes your wiidowu ^nd your lov^ fio Richard. 
And even here brake off, and came away. 

Glo. What tongnoWs Wocks were A%Yr would they 
mti]?e^? 
Will not the Ma^or thun and hi« tmthren come? 

Buck. The Mayor 19 here at huid i intend Tome fear^ 
fie not yoB fpok« with* but by mif;hty fuit; 
And look you get a prayer-book m your hand» 
And 9tuA belvmn two Cbw^hiMi^ good my lord; 
For on that ground Til build a holy defcant : 
And be not eafily won to our reqnefts : 
Play the maid's part, dill aniwer n^^ ai|d take it. ' 

€h, I go: and If yoajdead as weU£or them. 
As I can fay ir^ to thee, for m'yfeif 1 
No doubt, well bring it to a happy iiTiie. [Ex. Gkn 
. Buck. Go, goupto the leads, the Lord Mayor ioiocfaiw 

Welcome, my kird. I d^nce «ttf odMiCfi hofe j 
I think, theDdce williKK be fppke wkhaL 

Entir Ci^tesby. 

Buck, C^fih what iay4 yomr loud to wy r^fpdi ? 

Cati/. He doth intreat your Grace, my noUe lord. 
To viiit him to morrow, or next day ; 
He b within, with two nght-retereiid liMliefs, 
Divinely bent to mdHtatidn ; 
Andin fiowoiidly.fiiifiiwoiildhi^h^miQV*^ ' 
To draw him from his holy exercife. 

Buck. Return, good Co^, to th« gVMOVs Oohr; 
Tell him, myfelf, the Mayor aod AlderiMnk 
In deep deiigns, i^ matter of great m^ftumi^ 
No lefs importing than owr general Good» 
Arc come to hunt fame ooairr^ice' with bis Gf9Qe« 

Cate/: ru fignifeib moeh unto him ftnit* [Sxk:. 

Buck. Ah, ah! my lord, this Prkiec ii not «i AA 
ivardi 

He 
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He is not lolling on a lewd loYe-bed, 
But on his knees at meditation : ' 

Not dallying with abraceof OmtezanSa 
Bat meditating with two deep Divines : 
Not fleecing, to en^rols his idle body» 
But praying, to enrich his watchful foul. 
Happy were England^ would this virtuous Prince 
Take on his Grace the Sovereignity thereof; 
Bnt, fure, I fear, we ihall not win him to it. 
Mi^or* Marry, God (hield, his Grace fliouU by us 

Buck. I fear, he will; here Gtfr/^f cooes again. 
Enfir Catesby. 

Catesby^ what lays his Grace ? 

CiUef. He wonders to what end yon haveaflembled 
Such troops of Citizens to come to him. 
His Grace not being warn'd thereof before: 
He fean, my lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck. Sorry I am, my noble Coufin (hould 
Safped me, that I mean no good to him : 
By heav'sS, we come to him in perfed love. 
And fo once more return, and tell his Grace. 

[Exit Catesby. 
When holy anddevout religious men 
Are at their beads, 'tis hard to draw them thence. 
So fweet is zealous Contemplation. 

Enter Gloucefter o^^ Ut^mt tw BiJ^s. 
Catesby returns. 

Mtvfer. See, where his Grace ftands 'tween two Cler-i 
gymen. 

Buck. Two props of Virtue, i<x a Chriftian Prince, 
To ftay him from the fall of Vanity : 
And fee, a book of prayer in his hand. 
True ornaments to know a holy man. 
Famous Piantagemt ! moft gracious Prince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requefts; 
And pardon us the interruption 
Of thy devotion and right-chriftian aseal. . 

Qlo. 
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Glo. My lord, there needs no fuch apology: 
I do befeech your Grace to'pardon me; 
Who, eameft in the fervice of my God, 
Deferr'd the vifitation of my friends : 
But leaving this, what is your Grace's plcaTurc } • 

Buck. Ev^aThat, I hope, which oleafeth God abovCi 
And all good men of this ungovernM Ifle. 

GU. I do fufpeft, I have ^ne feme offence, 
Thatfeemsdifgracious in the City's eye ; 
And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 

Bud. You have, my lord; would it might plcafc your 
Grace, 
On our entreaties, to amend your fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breathe I in a Chriftian Land ? 

Buck. Know then, it is your fault that you refigii 
The fupream Seat, the Throne majeftical. 
The fcepter'd Office of your Anceftors, 
Your State of fortune, and your due of Birthj 
The lineal Glory of your royal Houfe, 
To the corruption of a blemifli'd Stock : 
While in the mildnefi of your fleepy thoughts. 
Which here we waken to our Country's Good, 
The noble Ifle doth want her {>roper limbs i 
Her face defac'd with fears of infamy, 
Kerroydl Stock graft with ignoble plants. 
And almoft IhoulderM in the Twallowing gulph 
Of dark fbrgetfulnefs, and deep oblivion : 
Which to re-cure, we heartily foUicit 
Your gracious felf to take on you the Charge 
And kingly Government of this your Land : 
Not as Protedor, Steward, Snbftitute, 
Or lowly Fadlor for another's gain ; 
But as iucceffively, from blood to blood. 
Your Right of Birth, your Empcry, your own. 
For this, conforted with the Citizens, 
Your very worfliipful and lovin|; friends. 
And by their vehement instigation. 
In this jnft fuit come I to move your Grace. 

G/o. I cannot tell, if to depart in filence» 
Or bitterly to fpeak in your reproof. 
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Beft fitteth my degree, or your condition. 

For not to anfwer, yon might, haply, think, 

Tongue-ty'd Ambition, not replying, yirfdcd 

To bear the golden yoak of Sovereignty, 

Which fondly you would here impofc on me. 

If to reprove you for this fuit of yours. 

So feafon'd with youT ^thfiil love to me. 

Then, on the other fide, I checkM my friends. 

Therefore to fpeak, and to avoid the firft. 

And then, in ipeakmg, not incur the laft. 

Definitively thus I anfver you. 

Your love defervcs my thanks ; but my defert, 

UumeritaWe, ibcms your high requeft, 

Firft, if all bbfiaqles wc«cut away, 

Ami that my path were even to die Crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth ; 

Yet fo much is my poverty of fpirtt. 

So mighty aid & many my defers, 

That I would rather hide xne from tny Greatnefi* 

Being a Bark to brook no mighty Sea ; 

Than in my Grcatnefs covet tdbc hid. 

And in the vapour of myOhny fmodicrH!* . ' 

But, God be tlkmk^d, thew is no need of me,! 

And much I need la fadp yop, were €here Need : 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 

Which,^ mellowM by the ilealine hoars of time> 

Will well become the Scat of Majefty ; ^ 

And make us, doubtlefs, happy by his Reign, 

On him I lay what you woula lay on me. 

The Right and Fortune of his happy ftars ; 

Which, God defend, that lihouid wring from him ! 

Buck, My lord, this argues confcience in your Grace^ 
But the refoedls thereof are nice and trivial. 
All circumihnces weH confidered. 
You fay, that Edward is your brother's fon ; 
So fay we too, but not by E^ard*s wife ; 
For firft was he coi^tratfl to lady Lucy, 
Your mother lives a witoefs to that Vow: 
And afterward by Subftitute betrothed 
To Bona, fitter to the King of Fram. 

Thefc 
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Thcfrboth pat off, Ji poor Petitioiier, 

A wcr q-^i'd modMcr of a many chiMren, 

A bcauty^waining, tad ^i^nSed W^dow, 

Ev'n in the jifairQOon of li«r heft day^. 

Made pri^ and piirchafe of his wanton cy«; 

Seduc'd tlw pitch and height of all his thoughts 

To bafe d«ekn&» and looth'd bigainy. 

By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 

This EdwarfU whom our manners caU the ranee. 

More bitterly could I expofbdate. 

Save that, ,&r fererence of fome alive, 

I give a fparing limit to H»y tongue. 

Then, good my loid, take to y^r royal kit 

Thia profferU benefit of Dimity : 

If not to Uefe Uf and the land withal* 

Yet to draw forth y-our noble Aocelby 

Fvom the coisupeion of abafitig tiflM* 

Unto a lineal^ true-derived courfe. 

Ma^or. Do, good my Urd, fwat QAtm^M 
yaa, 

BuA. lUfiife JMC m^ lord/ tUs praftf*d bre. 

Cauf. O make them joy tuU grant their laiwfuVfttk. 
/Qk. Afau, -why 9vodd ydu beap tkefe tares oft mr? 
t jtti unft for dtale and-Majefty. 
I dobftfieecsb yew, take k not amifs ; 
I cannot, nor I wiH not yteki to you. 

Buck. Ifyourefdek, as. In love and zeal, 
JjQtk to depofe the Child* your brother's fon, 
(As well we know ypyxv tendemefs of heart. 
And gentle, kind, e^eminate remorfe. 
Which we have noted in you to your kindred. 
And equally, indeed, to all eftates)* 
Yet know, whe*r you accept our fuit or no. 
Your brother's fon (hall never reign our King ; 
But we will plant Tome other in the Throne, 
To the difgracc and downfall of your Houfe: 
And in this refolution here we leave you. 
Come, Citizens, we will intreat no more. - [ExiunK 

Catef. Call them again, fweet Prince, accept their fuit ; 
If you deny them, all the Land will rue it. 
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GIb. Will you inibrcc me to a world of cares ? 
Call them again; I am notmadeof ftone» lExitCztcshyi 
Bat penetrable to your kind intreaties i 
Albeit againft my confdeoce and my ibid. 

JRi-entir Backlngham, iotdthenft. 

CSoofin of Buckingham^ and iage, grave men. 
Since you Will buckle fortuive on my back 
To bear her burthen, whether I will or no, 
I muft have patience to endure the load. 
But if black Spandal, or foul-fac'd Reproach, 
Attend the fequei of your impofition. 
Your meer enforcement (half acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftains thereof* 
For God doth know, and you may partly (ee. 
How far I am from the defireof thn.' 

Mqwr. God ble& your Grace! we fee i^ iad wffl 
fayit. 

GU. In frying fOb you fliall but &y the troth. 

Btiii. Then 1 falute yon with this royal Titles 
Long lire King lUda^J, Swgbmtn worthy King f 

mL Amen. 

iBuck* To moROW may itjpkafe you to be erowa*df 

Gb. Bv*o when you pleaie, fat you wiD have it fo. 

Buck. To morrow dien we will attend your Graces 
And fo moft joyfuUy we take our leave. 

Gb. Come, let.ns to our holy Work again. 
Farewd, my Coufin ; &rewel, gentle friends. \Exeuni. 
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A C T IV. 
SCENE, hefore the Tower. 

Enter the ^een, Dutchefs of York, and Marquefs 
4/Dorfet, at^ one Door \ Anne, Dutchefs of (j\q\x^ 
cefter^ leading Lady Margaret Plantagcnet» Cla- ' 
rence^j young Daughter^ at the other, 

Dutchess. 

WH O meets us here ? my Neice Pldntagtnef, 
Led in the hand of her kind Aunt ofGUyier f (9) 
Now, for my life fhe*s waadri^e to the Tinv^rf 
CM) pure heart's love, to greet the tender Princes. 
Panghter, well met. 

Asme. God giveyour Graces both 
A happy and a joyful time of day. 
^en. Sifter, well met; whither awav ib &fl ? 
^dnne. No farther than the Tiwfr; andf as I gneg. 
Upon the like devotion as your felves. 
To gratulate the gentle Princes there. ^ 

^en. £nd fifter, thanks \ we'll enter all together. 

inter the Lteutenemt. 
And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 
14after Lieutenant, pray you, by your leave. 
How doth the Prince, and my young fon of Terk f 
Lieu. Right well, dear Madam ; by your patience, 

(9) Wie wuett us beref my Ntitt PlaatagMiet 

£•4 in the Hsnd •fbtr kind Aunt 0/ OWfktr}} Here it a 
manifeft Intimation, that th^ Dutchefii of GUyitr leads in fbme- 
tedy in her hand) but there is noDifeaion, or entrance mark'd 
in any of the Copies, 'from which we can learn who it is. i' 
Iiave ventured to guefs, it muft be Clarenct\ young Daughter. 
The oM Dutchefs oiTork calls her MfV#, i. e. Grand- daughter i • 
as Grand-childrai are firequcntly caU*d Nefbtwu 

I may 
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^ may not fiifler von txrvitt theft i 

The Kmg bath iridHy charged the contfa/y. 

^ueen. The King ? whQ's That? 

IxV». I meaxif th« Lord Proteftof . 

PtffM. The Lordprote^ him from that kingly title f 
Hath hefet boOAds ^^iweett their fete aild me } 
I am their mother, who (hall bar me from them ? 

Ditnh. I am their fathef^sAof her. I wvit fee diem. 

Jmtfi. Their auni I am in kw, hi love their ttoehef t 
Then bnae »e to theirigbu^ Til bear thy blamo« 
And take thy ofikr from tiiee- cm my fcrih 

Lieu* No, Madam, no, I inay not leave it fo : 
I'm boond by oath, and therefore psirdon me. 

lExit Ueu/ 

Enfit Stanley 

tStan, Let mc but meet you> Ladies, one hour beact^ 
And ril falate your Grace of fork as mother 
And rev'rend looker en of two &ir (^eens. 
Come, Madam, you moil firait to J^tftminfler, 
There to be crowned JiHibard*s.my2l Qyeeo^ 

^tuen. Ah^ cot my lacraioadej;,; 
That my pent heart may have (bme fcope to beat^ 
Or elfe I iwoon with this dcad^k^ing. news I 

Jmm^ Defpightfttt tidiagSy O unpleafing news ! 

Oon B^ of good chear: Mother, how fares yOur 
Grace! 

f^en. O B^Jk^. fpnk ncFt^to me^ gffr thda benee^ 
Death and deftiuaiojidog thee at d^ heelsy 
Thy nwchei's name k MMnous t« cmMtfen. 
If \hv» wik otttftnj! dcaih,. g0 ero6 th^i^Vf' 
And live with Ricimnd, from the reach of hell. 
Go, hye thee, fayetberfmn tbisflan^tcf^boqA; 
hc§Btti&a iiicreaft*tlfe inxmber of dfe'de«d> 
And make me die the dirail ofMarfrtf^B ctrrfe ; 
M^modter, vnft, nor E^ltMd's counted Qjietn. 

Stan, PdlTcrfwHe care is this ymircomifd> Kf^aM; 
Ttee all tfte fwift advantage of the times 
You ffiall have lieftters from, me to my fon 
In your behalf>' to meet you on thoyay : 
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B^ u^tsitn.iaxdf by anwHe dcfof. 

DuttL O IlLdifpesfiog wi&d «f miicF^ V 
Omy accuirfed womb, the bed of dbith ! 
A cockatrice Inft clioa &atckM to rititw&M, 
WhaSe snavoided eye is murtherous. 
Stoft, Come, Madan^ boine^ I in all hafte m»6nt. 
jl^ff^. And I with all unwillingnefs will go. 
O, would tt> Gad, that the incKifrve vcvge 
Of golden metal,, that maftfoand my brow; 
Were red-hot fleel, to fear me to the brain ! 
Anointed let ne be with deadly venom. 
And die, ere men can %, Gediiure the Qaeea f 

^ien. Gor gOr poor (oat, t envy not thy glory ; 
To feed my humoar, wifli tbyfelf no barm. 
j^nui. Not wh^^^-^When he, t^t iB my kosbaoul 
now, 
Came'to me, a»I fbllbw*d Hmys eoarfe; 
Whein fcarce the blood was well walhM from his hands. 
Which iilh'd from my other angd husband. 
And that dear Saint, which then I weeping followed : 
O wbekf> f (kjr, rtooW on RicBartTs face,v 
This was my wiih& ** Be the«» cpf^ I, accursM» 
** For making me, fo young» fo old » widow I 
^' And when thou wed^ft» let forrow haunt thy bed ; 
** And. be thy wife, if any Ee fo mad». 
^ More miferable by the life of thee, 
«' Than thou baft made m«i by my dear Lord*8 death V?^ 
Lo, ere I can repeat this curfe again. 
Within fo finall a time^ my woman'is heart 
Grofsly g^w^aptive to hia honey words. 
And provM' the fabjeft of mine own ibuPs curfe : 
Which ever fince hath held mine tyt^ from reft, 
\ For never yet one hour in his bed 
l>id I enjoy the golden dew of ficep, 
Vut with his timVous dreams was ftill awak'd. 
BeUei ,, he hates ma fbr m^ liuheff IVtumiiiv 
AndwiU^ no doHktr ihortly be rid of ne. 
^een. Poor heart, adieu, I pity thy complaining. 
Ame, No more than wkh^ my foul i mourn for youri. 
l>0r. f9Kmi% AoQ wofidwclcom^r of Glory! 
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Jtmi. Adiea, poor foal, chat tak'ft thy kave of it J 
Dutch. Go thoa to Richmond, and good fortune 
guide thcc! [TiDorfct. 

Go thou to Rubard, and good Angeb tend thee! 

[To Anne. 
Go thoa to Sanduary. good thonghls poflefs thee ! 

[Toibo^tn. 
I to my grave, where p^ice and reft lye with me f 
Eighty odd years of iorrow have 1 feen. 
And each hour's joy wrec^'d with a week of teen. 

^uan. Sta}r; yet look biek^ with me, onto the 9mrr. 
Pity, ybtt ancient Hones, thoTe lender babes. 
Whom envy hath immarM within your wails! 
Rough cradle for fuch little pretty ones f 
Rude raeged nurfef old fullen jpky-felloWf 
For tend? Princes ; ufe my babies well ! 
So fooliih iorrow bids your ftoaes iarewd. {Exumt. 

SCENE changes to the Court. 

Flourijb of Tmmpitt. Eater Glouoefter m Kkig, 
Budcmgham, Cateeby. 

K.X»V*.CTAND an apart-Coufin of Suckinghea^^ 
%j Buck. My gracious Sovereign! 
K. Rich. Give me thy hand. Thus high, by thy 
advice. 
And thy aMance, is King Richard feated : 
But fhall we wear thefe glories for a day ? 
Or fliall they taft, and we rejoice in them ? 
Buck. Stiii hvt they, and for ever let them laft ! 
K. Rich. Ah, Buckingham^ now do I pky the toocl^ 
Totry if thoa be currant gold, indeed: (lo) * 
Young Edward lives— think now, what I would fpeak. 

Buck. 

do] Abt BlKldiishaffl, worn d$J^y thtTweh.^ Mr.XTjr- 
htrten thinks, the ttcbnical Term is abfelatdy requifite hcrSj 
and dMt the Poet wrote f ^ 

Novf do /*pl7 th€ Tomb. 

u c. apply the Tml^lkaii for that is meant by what lie caSa 
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Sack, Say on, my loving iLord. 

K. Riei* Why^ Buchngham, I fay, I would be King. 

Buch >^y, fo you are, my tbrice-'renowned Liege. 

K. Rich. Ha f am I King? 'ti^ fo— i— but BdwarJ 
lives 

Bud. True, noble Prince. 
^ K.Ricb. Q'bltter conTequence f 
That Edward (Ull (hould live — true, noUe Pdnce. 
Coufin, thou wert not wont to be fd dull. 
Shall I be plain ? I wifh the balbrds dead ; 
And I would have it fuddenly performed. 
What fay'ft thou now } (peak fuddenly* be brief. 

Buck. Your Grace may do your pleafure. 

K. Rich. Tut, tut, thott art all ice» thy Idndntb 
freeses ; 
Say» have I thy confent that they (haH die ? 

Buck. Give me fome breath, fome little paufe, dear 
Lord, 
Before I jpofitively (peak in thssi: 
I will refolyeyo^ Giaee immediately* [Bxit Bock. 

Cutef. The King is angry i fee, he^goaws his lip« 

K. RkL I will converle with iron-witted fools. 
And unrefpe^ive boys; none.are ibrme. 
That look into me with confidVate^ycsi 
High- reaching &M(>^ii0M grows drenm^pe^ 
Boy. 

Pagi. My Lord, . 

K. ^fV^, Knbw'ft thoa not any,, whom corruptTng' 
gold 
Would tempt i^nto a clofe exploit of death f 

P^ge. I know a difcontented Gentleman, 
Who& humble means match not his hai;^hty fpi^ : 
Gold ^Wjere as good as twenty orators, 
And wiil,^ no doubt; tempt him to any thing. 

K. Rich, What is his namief 

foucb. So, «0pfv.inr91l«w-o£ Athens, fpeaking^ of Gold, 

k«f«y»} 

■ 0, thtu Tovch ^ Hfaml 

L c, thou Trial, To«ch(lone> 

yofc, V. M Pmgf. 
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Pagi. Hi« name, my Lord, is firreL 

K. Rich, 1 partly know the man; go call himhitW^ 

[Exit Bo;. 
The deep revolving witty Budingham 
No more (hall be the neighbour to my coonftls. 
Hath he fo long held out with me untir'd. 
And flops he xxow for breath } welt be it fo. 

Enter Stanley^ 

How now. Lord Stanley, what^s the news? 

Stan. My^ Lord, 
The Marquifs Dor/etf as I hear, is fled 
To Richmond, in the Parts where he abides. 

. K. Rhh, Come hither, Cateshy ; rumour it abroad* 
That Anne my wife is fick, and like to die. 
I will take order for her keepkig clofe. 
Inquire me out fome mean-born gentleman. 
Whom I will marry ft rait to Clarence^ daughter.—— 
(The boy is fooliih, and I fear net him.) 
Look, how thou dream'ft— — I fay again, give out. 
That Anne my Queen is &k, and like to die. 
About it ; ibr it ftands me much upon 
To ftop all hopes, whofe growth may damage me. 
J mud be married to my brotheif's daughter. 
Or elfe my kingdom ftands on brittle glafs : 
Murther her brothers, and then marry her j 
Uncertain way of gain ! but I ain in 
Spi^inJblood, that fm will pluck on fin* ^ 
Tear-falling pity dwells not in this eye. . . 

Enter Tirrd. 
Is thy name Ttrrel^ 

Tir, James Ttrre/, and your moftobedient fubjeft. 

K.Ricb. Art thou. Indeed f [H* takes him afik^ 

Tir. Prove me, my gracious Lord. 

K. Rich. Dar'ft thou reiblve to kill a friend of mine! 

ffir. Pleafe you, Td rather kill two enemies. 

K. Rich. Why, then thou haft it -, two deep enemies^ 
Foes to my reft, and my fweet fleep^s difturbers. 
Are they> that I would have thee desd upon ; 
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limlf I mean thore baftards in the Tcwir. 

Tir. Let me have open means to come to them» 
And^toon Fll^rid you from the fear of them. 

K. Rich. Thou fing'ft fwcet mufick. Hark, comcf 
hither, TimI ; 
Go, by this token — rife, and lend thine ear 

There is no more but io*— .fay, it is done, 
And I will lovediee and prefer thce-for it. 

Tin I will difpatch it ftrait. lExit, 

^«-/»/«r Buckingham. 

Buck. My Lord, I have confider'd in my mind 
That late demand, that you did found me ^'n. 
, K. Ri<b, Well, let that reft i Dorfet is fled to Rid 
m6nd. 

Buck. I hear the-news, my Loid^ 

ILRicb. Siwiky, he is your wife's fen j wdi, look 
. to it 

Btuk. My lord, I claim the gift, my due by promifc, 
For which your honour and your faith is pawn'd j 
T\C Earldom of Hereford, and the movlealfics. 
Which you have pr6mifed I (hall polteft. 

K. Rich, Stanley, look to your wife ? if flie convey 
letters to Richmond, you (hall anfwer it. 

Buck. What fays your Highnefs to my juft request 

A.. Rich. I do remember me — Henry the fixth 
J5id prophefie, that '^/o&«^«i/ fliould ht King, 
When Richmond was a little peevilh boy. 
A King, perhaps 

Buck. My Lord, 

K. Rich. How chance, the Prophist could not at that 
time 
Have told me, I bong by, that I (hould kill him> 

Buck. My Lord, your promMe for the Earldom— 

K. Rich. Richmond? when I was laft at Exeter 
The Mayor in curtefie (hewed me the cafUe, 
And caU'd it Rouge mont, at which name I darted ; 
Becaufe a bard of Ireland told me once, 
I ihould^iot live long after I faw Richmmd. 

-M « BucA. 
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K. ^/i&» Ay^ vfh^fs o'clock^ 

Buck. 1 am. tbu&.bQl4 to . put yom: GsMe.iii mind. 
Of, what you promised ,mc^ 

K. Rich. But what's o'clock ? 

B^ck. Upoa tbei ftroke, of ten.. 

K.R$€b* Well, Ictitftrike. 

PiTfi. Why„ let it ftrikc ^ 

K. ie/fi&. Bcca«fe> that;, likpa Ja«fc, thi»i kw|>lft-the 
ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my mcditaupn. 
I am not in the gi-ving vein to day. 

Buck,. Why(, theo^ nefidm me whe'r yoa will or no. 

X. Rid. ThQUi txiDiibleft me^ I am,aot intheveiiii 

[Effit. 

Buck. Is it even fo ? repays he my dcepfervicc 
With fuch contempt.? mad^ I him-King for> this> 
O, Icr.tti© t^inkon^Hi^ajjwi.. and be goae^ 
To Brickncck, while my fearfUl head is oau [JE*^//. 

J?»if^r Tlrrcl. 

Tir. Th«.t}!^aMWji%ai4.JUk>Qd^^:is doikej. 
The moft arch d^td-of. piicpiift. nifkiGy:re». 
That ever. yet:thi« .land wWigijJJtyi of 1 
higbtou and Forn^t, wbomil did fthowi. 
To do.this:.pie«fe^o|"'rinhtefe biHChw^^ 
Albeit thpy 4kver^«fl«i)it.viU9iini» bioetdy dogs, . 
Melting withtei^^QfeC»aQd:mildco»paffic»t». 
Wept likfc twp .child w^ in th«ir d^ttbs'i fad ftOJy- ' 
Othas, {s^oi\i Dighton) lay the-geBtle.bafcf»5-T*-^. 
' Thus, thus, (quoth Forreft^) girdl»g*J»ei,anoth{ar. 
Witbin-their innp€eAifc'al9bi^:ar«Btt.i 
Their lips were four red rofes on a ftalk, 
Andjn th^ foiMW5» beamy kift'd Teach o&sri. 
A book, of: pray^i;s.oii theirs pill<w layw 
Which. oncer (q^pth f<^rrf>f,),almoftxh[aag'd«ijr mind : 
But, oh I the.DAvil*-»--^«r(MhO:;yittian ftopt : 
When Di^tfin thu^ told von-r-!- we finothef ed . 
The moft rcpleniihed 'fwcet . werk.o£ nature>L 
That from thf piWfii^callUQn e'er ^hzx^^mm^ 

Hence 
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Hence both are gone wkh cohrdetice amd ^trtorki 
They could not fpeak, and fo I left thtm bbth. 
To bear thefe tidings to the bldody Kihg. 

Enter King Richard. 
And here he comes. All -health, my foveiticn Lord f 

K: Rich, Kmd Tirrel am I happy in thy news ? 

T/r. If to have done the thing you gave in charge 
Beget your happinefs, be happy tnen ; 
For it is done. 

K. Rich, But didfl thou fee them dead ? 

7/>. I did, my Lord. 

K. Rich. And buried, gentle firrelT 

Ttr. The Chaplain of the To^oiferhKih buried tbein. 
Bat where, to fay the troth, I do not know. 

'K, Rieb. Come to me, Tirfel, foon, fbon after fuppcr. 
When thou Ih^ktclJ the pfocefs-of thdrdcatb. 
Me^n time *-^but think, faoV I siay^do thee *good^ 
And be inheritor of thydefira. 
Farewcl, 'till then. 

Tir. I humbly take my leave. lExit. 

K. Rich, The ion ^ICiarfmi bk^re^ 1 {ftlit up Clofe : 
His daughter meanly have I matehM ni ftittktiage : 
T^he fens ^i Bdward^tt^ in Abmham'z bofom : 
And Jnm my v^ * hath bid this world >goeid nightr , 
Now^ for I ia<tn the Briton Rithm&iut aims 
At young ElifuAtihf imybrathei^s daughter ; 
And by that knot looks pnyuclly <m ^tit clRjwa» 
To her go J, a jolly ihriviiig \^er. 

JFw/^r CateAy. 

Catef, My Lord, ' 

K. Ridf. Good or bad news, ihat thou 66m^fi in fo 
bluntly ? 

Caief* Bad news, my Lord \ ikf^^/M isfled to Richmmd^ 
'AoABudiingfjam^ back-d with the hardy Wtijhmen^ 
Is in the field, -and ftill his power encreafetfa. 

K. Rich. Ely with Richmpnd troubles Aie more near. 
Than Budtim^am uid his ra(h-levied army. 
Comci Ihaiwleam^di that fearful oomAienting. 
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Is leaden fervitor to dall delay i 

Delay leads impotent and. foul- pacM beggary. . 

5 hen £*ery Expedition be my wing, 
o^es Mercury f and herald ifor a King ! 
Go, mufter men ; my Counfel is my fhield» 
We muft be brief, when traitors brarethe field. ISxfit* 
Enter ^een Margaret. , 
Q. Mar, So now Profperity begins to mellow,- 
And drop into the rotceii mouth of death : 
Here in tbefe confines fliljr have I lurked. 
To watch the waining of mine enemies. 
A dire induflioii am 1 witnefs to; 
And will to France , hoping, the confequence. 
Will prove as bitter, black afid tragical. 
Withdraw thee, wretched Afor^V/// who comes bercT 

Enter tbe.DuUbe/s Bf^otkt and^en* 
,^een. Ah, my poor Princes I ah, my tender babeil 
My unblown flowers, iiew-a{^earin| fweeti I 
If yet your gentle fouls fly in the aiF> 
. Afid be not nxt in doom perpetual, 
Hover about jne with your airy wings, 
And hear your mother's lamentatioDr 

Q^Mar, Hover about her; fay, that nght for riglitr 
Ha^ dimm'd your infant-mom to aged *night. 

Duicb* So many miferie^ have crazM my voke^. 
That my woe wearied tongue is flill and mute. 
Ed'ward, Plant agenet, why art thou dead ? 

Q. Mar. Plantaginet doth quit Plantagtntty, 
Edvuard for Edward pays a dying debt. 

^een. Wilt thou, O God, fly from fuch gentle lamfon. 
And throw them in the intrails of the wolf? 
t.Why did*il thou flfeep, when fuch a deed was dc^ie ?' 
Q. Mar, When holy Henry dy'd, and my fwect fon. 
Dutchi Dead life, blind flght» poor mortal living eho/f. 
Woe's feene. world's fhame, grave's due, by life ttlurpNl» 
Brief abdrad and record of tedious days. 
Reft thy unreft on j^nr^i^ff/s lawful earth. 
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood. 
. ^eefL Ah, that thou. would-ft as foon affi)rd a %wtZf 

At 
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As thoa'canft yield a melancholy feat ; 

Then would I hide my lxH»es« not reft them here* 

. AK who hath any ca^ft tO: mourn bat we ? 

Q^Mar, If ancient focrow be moft revepent^ ^ 
Give mine the benefit of Signiory ; 
And let my griefe frown on the upper handl 
if forrow can admit fociety. 
Tell o*er your woes again by viewing mine.. 
I had an EdwarJy *till a Richard kiird him : 
I had a husband, 'till a RichardkiWdi him. 
Thou hadft an Edward, 'till a Richard ]ii\\Vd him : 
' Thouhadft a Richard^ WWsiRuhard kiU*d him. 

Dutch, I had a Richard too, and thou didd kill hiffl^ 
1 had a Rutland too, thou hoIp*(l to kill hia. 

Q. Man: Thou had:fi a> C/anrna too, and Richard 
kiird him. 
From forth the keand of thy womb^ hath crept 
A hdi-hodnd^, that doth hunt us all to death-: 
That dog, that had his teeth before his eves. 
To worry Iambs and lap their eentle blood ;. 
That fbu defacer of God's handy work 
Thy womb let loofe, to chafe us to our gravel. 
O upright, jaft, and true difpoiing God, 
Row do I thank thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys, on the ifiue of his mother's body ; 
And makes her Pue-fellbw with others moan I 

Dutch. Oh, Harry's wife, triumph not in my woes 1 
God witnefs with me, I have wept for thine. 
. Q^Mar, Bear with me, I am hungry for revenge. 
And now I cloy me with beholding it^ 
Thy Ediuard he is dead, that kili'd my Edward : 
Thy other Ed'ward dead, to quit my Ed<ward:. 
Young fork he is but boot, becaufe both they 
Match not the high, perfedion of my lofs.. 
Thy Clarence he is dead, that ilabb^d my Edward % 
And the beholders of this tragic play, 
Th' adulterate HaftingSy Rivers, Faughan, Graf, 
Untimely fmother'd in their dusky graves. 
Richaraytl lives, hell's black intelligencer. 
Only refcrv'd their &dtor to buy fouls, 
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AndftndAcm tbidicrr b«t«thaftd, atliumtf, 

J nfues* his piteous and v«npiiied end. 

Earth gapes, 'hell toras, « fiends n»r, fiunts pray» fcr 

vengeance. ' -r /^ 

Cancel his bond of Jife, dear God, I pray. 
That I may live to^fty, the dog is dead ! 
%^«r. Oh/ thoa did'll prophcfic, the time would 

come, 
That I fliouW wifli for thee to help me curfe 
That botteird fpider, that fonl banch^ack'd toad. 
T ^n^* I call'd Ace then vain ikmrifl) of my fortune, 
1 call d thee then poor- (hadow,' painted Queen, 
The prefentation o/but what I was \ 
The flatt'ring'index of a direful Pageant ; 
One heav'd on high, to be-hurPd Sown below : 
A mother only mock'd with two "feir babes; 
A dream of what thou wail; a garifli'flag. 
To be the aim of ev'ry danjg'rous (hotj 
A fign of cKgnity, a breaith, a babble % 
A Queen • in jefli, only to*fiIl tjie'fcene. 
Where is thy husband now? where be thy brotiierif 
Where be thy children? wherein daft thou joy ? 
Who fues, and ^kneels, and fays, God' fave the Quecn^ 
Where bethcbendingPeen, that fiatterM theef 
Where be the thronging troops, that followed thee? 
DecJine ali this, and 'iee what now thou art. 
Porhabpy wife, a moftdiftrcffed widow; 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name : 
For one being fu'd to, one that humbly fues ; 
For Queen, a y^ry caitifF crown'd with care i 
For one that fcorti'd at me, now fcom'd of mei 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one ; 
For one commanding all, obeyM of none. 
Thus hath the courfe of juftice wheeled about. 
And left thee but a very prey ito time ; 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert. 
To torture thee the more, 'being what thou art. 
Thou did'ft ufurp my place, and ^oft thou not 
Ufurp the juft proportion of my forrow ? 
Wow thy proud neck bea^ half my burden'd yoak i 



FroanK^lbhf ev*ii Ke^ I flip my -wearied liead^ 
And kave the bui^n of ic all on riiee. 
Farewell T^n^-s wife, and QuetKn of fad miichance, 
Thefe Ewgii/!fyv4yes&Blltaaks me^fm^c in Fnitcf, 

^ue^. 0%h6\x well««kill^ *in ciiHes! ftaya^wiiilie. 
And teadi xtie how-to^enrfe xmne'^neoliiin. 

Q^ Mmr. Forbear to fleep die nig|it, and fift ittt^y i 
Compare dead happinefs with living #oei 
Tiiinlc, that thy bab6s iK>erb Tweeter than. t!fa^ Wl»fe^ 
And lie, that 'flew thein, fouler than he^is : 
Bettering thy lOfe ^akes the bad cnuier Wf^fes^ 
Revolving thta, willteach ^flieb how lo corfe. 

^en. My woi^s tat ditll, O ! qnieken'thedi with fhrne; 

-Q. Mar. Thy vi^des will maice them fltarp, and pierce 
like mine. [Ejik 'Milr^ret. 

Dutch. Why fliQttld driamity ^be fiiil of words ? 

^een. Windy attorneys 'to your cHentV wotf9>. 
Airy facceeders of inceflate joys, ( n } 
IVmt breaithing^rtitto of tak^rihs ! 
Let them h«ve fcope^ tho* wUht they do impart 
Help ii»Mhing^ie» ytt they do eafe the heah. 

DMtch. If fo, then be not4ongoe ty'drf ^ wrtfa mej 
And in the breath Of bitter words let's Tmdthhr 
My iituMiod fon, that tiiy two fwe^ f<m8 fmotker*d. 

[;Dnm, with'tt. 
I hear his dnmt, {)e'COiJSoiis -in exclamm. 

£niir king llichard, and bis Trai». 

K. Kch. Wh6 ihtercepts'itie ih tny cxjjedition ? 
Dutch. O, ftie, that Aight haVe ihtcrcfeiJted thee 
By flrangling Aee iil her acduiftd Woinb,. 

f 1*) Jihy Sutee»im tf inttftif* jtp,] thus the Ocneftility of 
the EdiCtohs, f^oih the oWfoft Foih Ihipfeffibn, But 1 cannot 
vnderftand this KM^ii^s* I hav* aadplted a^lihtor frDib th« 
^artt in 1597, whtch) LthihK nnift befi* nni% oYib: 

4*'i2f SiKtttdert rf InTsiflttlb fofip 
i. e. Words, tum'd to Complaints, fucoBfd Jdyi that are dead 5 
and unbequeath'd to them, to whtan they ihoald pjnojK^X 
defcend*. . -^ « 
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From all the flanghters, wretch, that thou haft done.' ^' 
^een. Hid'ft thou that forehead with a golden crowB^. 

Where fliouJd be branded, if that right were rights 

The flaughtcr of the Prince that ow'd that crown, 

And'the dire death of my poor fons andbrothers ?- 

Tell me, thou villain flave, where are my children ?- 
Dutch, Thou toad/ thott toad^ where is thybrochec^ 
Clarence fi ^ ' 

AndJittk Ned Planta^enety his fon ? • ' 

^een. V/htrt is kmdHaftingStRiwrs,FattgJ^aftfiray^^ 
K. Rid. A fiouriflr, trumpets ! ftrike alarum, drums I 

l^et not the heavens hear thefe tell-tale women 

&ail on the Lord's anointed. Strike, I fay. 

' \FimriJb, Alarumsm 

Eiiher be patient, and ihtrcat me faii^ 

Or with the clamorous report of war 

Thus will I drown your exclamations. 
Dutch, Art thou my fon? • 

JC Rich. Ay, I thank God, my father, andyourfelfl 
jDi#/r^. . Then patiently hear my impatience. 
K. Rich, Madam, I have ai touch of your condkioDy 

TJiat cannot brook the accent of reproof. 

Dutch, I will be mild, and gentle- in my words« 
X. Rich. And brief, good mother, fcM* I am in hd&t-^ 
• Dutch.^ Art thou fo hafty ? I have ftaid for thee, ' 

God knows, in anguifii, paiii and agony. ^ 

K. Rich. And came I not at laft to comfort you ? 
Dutch. Ko, b)r the- holy rood, thou know'ft it weUi. 

Thou cam'fl on earth to make the earth it»y helL v 

A grievous burthen was thy birth to me. 

Tetchy and wayward was diy in&ncy ; ^ 

Thy fchool-days frightful, defpVate, wild and farious;. 

Thy prfhieof manhood, daring, hold and venturous : 

Thy age confirm'd, proud, fuhtle, fly and bloody* * . 

What comfortable hour canft thou name. 

That ever grac'd me in thy company I 

K. Rich. Faith, non« but Humphry Houre^ that CalTd 
yotnr Grace 

To breakfaft once, forth of my company. 

If 1 be fo diigracious in yqar iight^ 

JM 
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ILetme much on, and not oficnd your Grace. 
Strike op the Drum. 

Duuh. Iff ythtc, hearnefpeall, 

K. Rich. You fpeak too bitterly. 

Dutch. Hear me a word : 
for 1 fliall never fpeak to thee again. 

K. Rich. So, 

Dutch. Either thoult die by God's ja& ordinaiiccs; ^ 
Bre from this, war thou turn a conqueror s 
Or I with grief and extream age ihall perilhy. 
And,, never look uponthy face again. 
Therefore take with thee my moft. heavy Cmrfe;- 
Wliich, In the day of battle, tire thee more,. '' 

Than all the compleat armour that thou wear'ft I > 
My prayers on the adverfe party fight. 
And there the little fouls of Edward* sxhildrtik^ 
Whifper the. Spirits of thine enemies,. 
And promife. tnein fuccefs and vi^ry I 
Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end I' 
Shame (erves thy life, and doth thy death attend; ^ExiK 

Siueen. Tho' ifar more caufe^ yitt nuich le&fpiril to curfe^ 
Abides in me, I fay Ameo- to her« [Going . 

K. Rich Stay, Madam, I muH fpeaka'Word with you; 

^ui€n. r have no more Sons-of the royal>lood 
For thee to flaughter ; for my daughters. Rich -^rd^ 
.They (hall be praying Nuns, not weepingQueens;. 
And therefore X^sfX liot to hit their lives. 
.. K.Rich. You have a daughter cairdJ?/fxa^//ii9 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. 

^een. And muft ihe die for this ? O let her live^^ 
And ril corrupt her manners, ftain herbeauty^. 
Slander myfelf as falfe to Edward's bed,. 
Throw over her the veil of infamy-: 
Soiihe may live unfcarr'd from bleeding daughter^. 
1 will confefs (He was not Edward's daughter* 

K. Rich, Wrong nbtiier birth, (he is of royal bloods. 

&ffe». To fave her life, I'll fay, (he is npt/o. 

K.'Rtcb. Her life, is fafeft only in her birth. 

gU£€n. And only in that fafety dy'd her brothers. 
. Rich^ Noj .at their birthsgpod dars were oppofite.: 

^ecffl- 



fuim. No, to their Ihtcs bad friends were coiitnu9>. 
!*. ^iVi&. All anavoided is the doom of deftia)r» 
^een- True} when avdded ^ace make? deftin^r. 
Mylbabes were deflin*d <o a^irer-deaUi, 
if grace had blell thee with « fairer 1^. 
£« Rub. You fpeakj as if that I bad&fiti my coo^ ? 
^iitt. Confinsy indeed ; and by their \3mit eousien'd 
Of Comfort, Kingdom, KindW, Freedom, Lifei 
Whofe hands ibever lanc'd their tender heairts. 
Thy head, all ii^duc^, save direfiioR. 
No doubt, the mardVous faiife was 4xH and Moii^ 
^Till itiwas-whetted on thyftpne-hanl ijyeart^ 
To revel in the intrails of my lambs. 
But that (Uti ufe of g^ef makes wfkl grief tame; 
My tongue ihould to thy ears not name my boys,. 
*Till that mv nails were anchored in thine ^jbs ;. 
And I in fuch a defp'rate bay of deatb^ 
Like a poor bail:, of iaik apd tadding reft; 
Kulh all to pieoed on thy rocky bofom. 

it. Rkif: Madam, {6 thrive I in my enterprisoej^ 
And dangerous iucccfs -of bloody wars ; 
As I intend nx)re good to you aqd yqm^s, 
'^han ever you or yours by me were harmed I 

^0eft^ What good is covered with the face of heav^i^ 
Tobe djfcoyer'd, that can do me good f 

K. Ruk. Th*- advaficemeat of youi^ ^ildfen, gender 
lady. 

^m. Up to fome &»Miy riiere tolofs Aw head^^ 

K. RiJ^. No, to die dignity and height of fortvnc^ 
The btgh imperial type of diis earth's glory. 

^eem. Flatter my lorrews with report of it; 
TcH me, what fiate, what dignity, whathonoQr» 
Catift thou demife to any chiM of mine I 

K. Rkk. Ev'n- alt: I have ;. ay, and myfelf aiidali;. 
Will I withal endow a. child of thine : 
So in thei^/i&^ol thy angry foul" 
Thou dr-own the fad remembrance of thofe wroBfi ^ 
Which, thduiappqfelE^ I h^e done to diee. 

^een. Be brief» left Aat the procefs of diy Idndoeft' 
. h9& lo9gtr teUmg^ thaa thy kindneg do. 

K. Rici^ 



%..Ka. llien'know, Ast 4rom B17 ftul f love thy 
dao£hl»r. 

fueen. My daughter's modier thmks it with her (boL 
'. Rich, mhui^o yon iMnk ? 
^M. That ^hea doft l^re 07 daughter, irom tbf 
fool. 
So frcmi thy fours hnt, didft^dioii love her broibers ; 
And from my heart's bve I do thank diee for it. 

X. Rich. Be not fo hafty to confottnd my meaning ; 
I mean, that widi mj fool I kyve Ay daughter. 
And do intend to mfoce her Qoeen of Bn^nd. 

^icn. Svf dthen, who doil Ihoa mean ihiffl be her 

King? 
K. Rich. £v*n he, that makes her Qiiten; who elfc 
(hookihe? 

fueen. What,thoii! 
'. Rich. ET*n fo ; how Aink yon of it f 
fuciu. How canft thou wop her ? 
r Rich. I wouldiJRim of yoii» 
As one being beft acqnainted with her hnmonr*. 

fueen. And w3t thou learn of me l 
\Rich\ Widiallmyheait. 

^en. Send to her, by the man that flew'her brotfaer% 
A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon engrave 
Edward iiXidiTorki then, ha|»lv, wllflieweep: 
Therefore prefeni to her, as fomettwe Margrtp 
Did to thy father, fteept in RuihmtiPt blood, 
A handkerciuef I wlndb^ &y to her, did drain 
The purple tide from her fvfeet brothers' bodies^ 
And bid her wipe her weephig eyestherewitiu 
If this inducement more her not to loi^e. 
Send her a letter of thy noble deeds- 1 
Tdl herj thou mad'ft away her uncle Clarence,. 
Her i9nde JtrQersi ayr and for her fike, 
Jyffad^^'^ick conveyance with her good annt Ame^ 

IL Rich, Yoamockme^ Madamj this is not the way 
To win ypnr davghfier. 

$ueen. Them's naotherway^ 
Unlefs thou could'ft pat on feme otherUape, 
jiaHlMt Jbe JlMon/ thaihadtdont aU Ak. 
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K. Rick Say, that I did all this for love orhcr. - 
^iHi. Nay then, indeed, (he cannot chuie but iaXe- 
thee; 

Baving booeht lore with fach a bloody ipoil. • 
K.RuJf. Looky.what is done^GaniiotiM»iu>w amended^. 

Men Ihall deal unadvifedly fometimes. 

Which after hours ^ive leifure to repent of. 

If I did take the Kinedom from your (bns,. .^ 

To. make amends, lUlgive it to your daughter :. 

If I have kill'd the Jflue of your womb, 

To quicken your encreafe I will beget 

JMine ifiiie of your blood, aopa your daughter i: 

A grandam's name is little lefs in love, 

.Than is thedotingdclepf a mother ^ 

trhey are as children but one ftep below^ 

Even of your metal, of your verybk>od : 

Of all one pain, . iave for a night of |;roans 

Endnr'd of her, for whom you bid hke forrow* 

Your children were vexation to your youth. 

But mine ihall be a comfort to your age. . 

The lofs you have, is but a fon being King ; 

And by that lofs your daughter is made Queen*. 

I cannot make you what amends I woald,. 

therefore accept fuch kindnefs as I can . . 

Dorjet, your fon, that with a fearful foul: 

Leads ducontented Heps in foreign (oil,. 

This fair alliance quickly (hall call home.- 

To high promotions, and, grci^t dignity.. 

The fing, that calls your beauteous daughter wife,, 

Eamiliarly, (hall call thy Dprjit brother : 

Again (hall you be mother, to a King ; . 

Atid all the ruins of diftrefsful times. . 

Repaired with double riches of content* . 

What! we have many goodly days to fee. 

The Uqttid.drop&.of tears, that you havei (hed, (12} 

V . Shan: 

(l») Tbt iifuid Drops 9/ Tears, tbaty»u iaviJBeJ,\ • 
Sb»k come agatM, transfirm^d f9 orient Pearl, 
advantaging their Love with Jnttrtjf, 
Qk€otitM^idmbiegai«»/HafipintfiM}Th»,^nX Improvement 
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Shall cdme'again^ trantferm*d t6 oricntpMrl ^ *> 
Advantaging their loan with interdi 
Of ten times doable gain of happinefi. 
Gothen, my mother, to thy daughter go ; 
Make bold ber ba(hful years with your experience;^ 
Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale ; 
Pot in her tender heart* th- afpiring flame 
Of golden Sovereignty; acquaint tne Princeis 
With the fweet mnt hours of marriage- joy»^. 
And when this arm of mine hath chaftifed 
The petty rebel, dvilbnhCd'Bitikingifamj 
Bound with triamj^ant garlands will 1 come» 
And lead thy daughter to a Conqueror's bed p 
To whom 1 will retail my Gonqueft won; 
And flie (hall be fele viftreff , Cafar'B C^tfar. ^^ '. 

' ^unn. What were I beft to fay, her Other's brofllh 
Would be her lord f or Ihall I iay, her uncle? 
Qrhe that flew her brothers, and her uncles? 
Under what title (hall I woo for thee^ 
That God, the law, my honour, and her love. 
Can make feem pleafing to her tender years ? 

K. J^rV^. Infer fair EnghuuPz peace' by thi» alliance.^ ' 

^in. Which fhe ihall purchaie with fiiUkfting war. 

JL.Ricb: Tell her^ the- Ring, that may command/. 
ihlreat S " 

^en. That at her hands, which the- King^s &ing ; 
forbids. 

K. Rich. Say, fiie^all be a^high^nd mighty Qaeeii»-« 

^en. To wati the title; as her mother doth. . 

K. Rich. Say, I will love her everiaftingly. 

to tbt Scnfe, which my eafy Emendation makM hert) will; I ' 
fiatter my .fdf, convince every judidoui Reader, of its bebg the 
genuine Reading. L«m and Lmc (which was the obfolete Man<« 
ner of fpelling Lean i J art made. out. of one another, only by« 
a. Letter turn*d upfide down^ Ofumimei it ^a fkupid 'Concretion . 
of three Werds, from the Indolence of the Editors, which 
ftrangeiy flattens^ the Sentence. My Emendation gives this apt. 
and eafy Senfe. Tbi Tears, that ycu have lent to ylur jfJpiBions^ , 
pail be turned into Genu \ and requite jou by way of Intereft, with 
H^f^ipeft twenty times eu great at /e«r S$mws bavt been, - 
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". Rich. Sweetly in fme, tinto^wr <&ir life*8 end. 
^en. But how loi^, fiiuily» cfiiaH iieriiwe6C'lile^]a&7 
K. Rich. As dong as teiv^ find iMCure 4ef|gcli«ii ^k. 

fufi^ 'AsiornKvimlleikdMehimtlAst'ef k. 
. i^/Vi&. Say, X3^'&V(f«ign» :am her Sot^ea nov^. 
<^««/». Bat flm,Tfiiar €nh))Ba» Icntlistfiich Stfv'rdi^i^r. 
K. iS/r/^. iBecloqaeiittiniiiiy behalf to <hor. 

fueen, AiiiiOBefi tale fpeeds heft, hmng pkin^ftdld 
. Rich, Thni,.iii|dain aeOns teH hermyJoviftg tale. 
fueen. Plain, and not Itotfeft* m (tod h^f & « ^Ule. 
. Rich. Your leitfbns are^^ £baUow» ^d €oe ^uidc^ 
^M. O no» ^nyixcKfonsaserto^d^and-d^j 
Two deep and dead noariinfittite.in theirigmife i 
H^ on it ftill ihall 1, till heare'«drifi|8 hmk. 

MLMiib, UaxpiMlon>tfaatilring;,Iladaai;ihati«|ai(t 
Now by my GctMige, .myGailttr, aaddfty Oowa^- - >■« 

fueen^ Ptofrn'd, diihonour*d> aad the ihiid iiiai|>1d^ 
. Rich. I fwean 

^Av. 'Byorathing, fo this is «• oolh : 
Thy George, ^pe£m)A, ihath loft <hts h«Sy JienDHr^ 
Thc^rtrr, bkmifltM, pawii'd hi« bmghiljrvirtfte^ 
The Crown, v^arfU, di^ncM his kiftely ^y. 
If finwddfig thou wottld'll iwear to^ beiiet'd^ 
Swear then by fomething, that thou JiaftiMKwrong'd. 

&. Rich. Now by die wodd — --«— i 

^ueen. *Ti8 full of thy foul wrong». 

K. £i^ My hxheft death-*--^ 

^en. Thy life Jnth that d^hj^nofitU. 

K. Rich. Then by jnylel£ 

fueen. Thyfclf thyfelf mifufcft. 
. Rith. Why then, byiwav'i f ■ « ■ ■ » 
%«Mr HeavVs WFOBgisinciilofafl: 
Jf thou didfl fear to break an oath with h€tv1l^ 
The unity the King my husband madv 
Thonhadft not broken, nor my brothers dy'd. 
If thou hadft fear'd to break an oatli with heavily. 
Th' imperial naetal, circling now thy head. 
Had graced the tender temples of my child ; 

And both the Princes had been breathing here i 

IRhicik; 
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Thybroknr&ithliaithtixuBdeaprey tov^nni. 
What canft thou: Avesr by mv ? 

K. iRfck !fiy time tt)^ •cone. 

^ueett. That diou haft inrroHgied in the dme aVrpAfi : 
For I my felf have many tears to ^waih 
rHereaftertime> for timepaft, wronged by thee. 
The children live, whofe fathers thon haft£ftoghter'd» 
Ungovem*d youth, toiwailit in their-age. 
The parents live, whofe childrea thou haft butchered. 
Old withered plants, to wail it in^heir age. 
Sivear iM)t by time to oome, ibr that thou haft 
Mifus*d ere us'd, by times iil-usM o^er pail. 

K. Ri^. As lincend to pro%er4«d lepent. 
So thrke I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoflileanns! my i3f, my felf confound ; 
Heaven and fortune bar me happy hoots.; 
Day yield me tnot > thy light, nor night tfapreft } 
dBe ^q[ipofite «1I planets of aofod hick 
To my proceedmg i if witn pure heart't.fan^> 
ImmaciuatetdeTotion, Jioly tiiooghesi 
J tender not thy beauteoin Brineelv 'Bavj^Hor \ 
In her confifts myiiappineis, land'thinei 
Wiitont her, liS^owsitamy fdf tandthee, 
Her £df, the>La]id^ andaunyschnftiim'foalf 
Death, delbhition, ruin, -anddcoiy. 
sitcannot be avoided, but by this ; 
It will notbe avoided, but ^r this. \ 
Therefore, dear another, (I 'muft<oafl.you'fo;) ' 
Be the attorney of my love to her ; . 
Plead wh^ I wSihe^ not iv^t i diave beem; 
. NoMi^ de&rts, but^what I willdeftrve*. 
Urge the-QBceiSty^nd ftatetif times i 
And be not peevi(hfiband>inigreat.defigiH. 

%f/». Shall I be tempted of the Devil thus ? 

K. lUcb. Ay, if the ^eviUempt you to do good. 

fiiein. 8haUlforgetmyfelftojbemyfelf? 
. Rich. Ay, if your felPs remembrance wrong your 

Suetn. Bttt-Aeu-diifttkiiLmyidahirea. 

^ TL.Ricb. 
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K. lUcbi But inyoiird«ii^ter*swomb I bviy'iiienrj; 
Where, ia that neft of fpicery, they (hall breed 
Selves of themfelvesy toyoarrecomfbrtare, 

f^eiM. Shall I go win my .daughter to thy wHl r 
. Rich, And be a happy mother by the deedr 
ft/een. I go, write to me fhordy. 
. Rich, Bear her my true loyeVkifs, and fo ikfc- 
we l [Exti ^uetn^ 

£plcinting fool,, and (hallow, changing, woman!. 

Enter RatcliC 

Rat. MoH mighty Sovereign, on the wellem coalfc 
Rideth a puiflant Navy : to our ihores : 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends^ 
UnarmM, and unrefolv'd to beat them bask. 
^Tis thought, that Richmond \% their Admiral : 
And there theyhiill, expeding buttheaid^ 
Qi Budtngham, towelccmio thema(hore^^ 

K. Rich. Some light^foot friend poft to the Duke- of 

Ratcliff, thy fclf, or Catahy ; where i« h« ^ 

Cateh Here, my good lord. 

X. Kich. Caiesfy, fly to the Duke* 

Cate/» I will, myk)rd, with all convenient hafte 

K.Rick, RatcUffi come hither, poft to Salishmyi 
When thou com*(i thither«*«-^dun' unmindful villain, 

pr» CateC 
Why ftajr'ft thou here, and go'ft not to the Duke h 

Cate/. EM, migbty Liege, tell me your Highnefe* 
pleafure. 
What from your Grace I (hall.deliver to him. 
^K. Rich. O true, good C^«^,f^ bid him levy fbait 
The greateft Hrengtb and, power be can make^ 
And meet me fuddenly at Satisburyi . , 

Cattf. I go. \:lBxit. 

Mat* What,.may it pleafe you, (hall I- do at ^aHjlmry ? 

K. Rich. Why,, what would'ft thou do there, before 



Igo? 
/. Youi 



Rat. Your Highnefs told me, I (hould poft before*. 
K. Rich. My.iound is chang'di 



JC3s(f R rcTHA li d lit afr 

EmtirLorJSuoAey. 

tianlt^^ what news with you f , 

Stan. None good, my liege, to pleafe y«i wi* tfi« 

hearing ; 
Nor none fo bad, but well niay be reported. ^ . 

IC, ^/V;&. Heyday, a riddle I neither good nor bad :. 
Why doft thou run fo many miles about, 
Whcsn thou may'ft tell thy talc the neareft way ?' 
Once more, whatnewi? 

Stan. Richmond i% on t}it(t7i%. ' , . *, 

K^ Rich\ There let htm fink, and be thefeasonh^mr 
White liver'd Runagate, what doth he there ? 
Stan, I know not, mighty Sov'reign, but by guefsi 
K*Rich, Well, as you guefi. 

Stan. Stirr'd up by Dorfet, Buckingham-, and Mortdn^ 
He makes for England^ here to claim the Crown. 

K. Rich. Is the Chair empty 1 is the Sword unfwajf'd F 
Is the King dead ? the Empire unpofiefs'd ? 
What Heir of York is there alive, tut We ?' ^ 
i^nd who \%Englantf% King, but great Wri's heirf- 
Then tell me, what makes he upon the fea ? 

Stan. Unlefs for that, xsiy Liege, I cannot guefi.. 
^ K. Rich. Unlefs for that he comes to be your Lxeg^ 
You cannot guefs wherefore the Wel/h-man cometi 
Thou. wilt revolt, and.fly to him, I fear. 

Stan. No,, mighty Liege, therefore miftruft me not; 
K. Rich. Where is thy Power then to beat him bactJ 
Where are thy Tenants, and. thy Followers ?• 
Are they not now upon.the. weftern (hore, 
Safe-condu£ling the Rebels from their (hips ? . 

Stan. No, my good lord, my.friends arc in. the North. 
K. Rich. Cold friends to me.: wha^ do they in the 
North, 
When they (hould ferve their SovVcign in the Weft?^ 
.Stan, They have not been commanded, mighty Kmgi 
Pn^fe it your Majefty to give me leave, 
I'll mufter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your Majefly Ihall pleafe. 
K. Rich. Ay,, thou would'ft fain be gone, to join wuft 
Ricbmond: ' ' ^^ 
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But ril not trad thee. 

Stan. Mighty Sovereign, 
YDa.have no caufe to hold my Mendiktp doubtful ; 
Ineterwas, nomtver will be, fklfe. 

K. Rich. Go then, and mufter men; btitfeave behind 
Your ion George Stanky: look, your -heart be* firm ; 
Or elfe his head's aflbrance is bnt frail. 

Stan, So deal with him, as I prove true to you f 

[Bxit Stanley; 
EfUer a Mejfeftger, 

Mef, My gractons SovVe^n, now in TkwKfifire^ 
As I by fricndfr-am well advertifed. 
Sit Edmmtd Cemrtftey, and the haughty Prelate, 
Bi(hop of Exeter, his elder brother, 
^ Wiihinaay more eonfed'rates, are in arms. 

iE«f^r another Miffenger. 

Mef. In Kottti niy Liege, the Guiifirds are in^iinit 
And every hourmore competitors 
Flock tatiie*Rebels, and their Power grows ftrodg. 

Smtir -mthir Mi^ffmgfr. 

.MejnS/fy'Loti, thtwmy6{ibtT>ake6fSudifg^am^ 

iC. Rich. Out on ye, gvAm t nothhn; bnt longs of 
death? Ifhftrihi'hhn. 

There, Uke thou That, ^11 thoa briin better news* 
. Mif. * The news I have to tell ymt Mhj*y, 
Is, that, by fadden 'floods anid fall x>f waters, 
Buckingbamh army is difpers'd and fcatter*d s 
And he himfelfwanderM away alone, 
Ko man- knows whither. 

'K.Ricb. Oh! I cry thee mercy; 
There is my puffe, to cure tiiatblow df thine. 
Hath.ai>y well-advifed friend proclaimed 
. lUward to him that brings the traitor in ? 

Me/. SuchTrodamation h^th been made, inyXiege. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mff. Sir 7homas Love!, and Lord marquife Dorfit^ 
^isfaid, my Lkge, in l^ri^'/vaitin arms; 

Bat 
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But this good Gomfeftbxiog I to your tt^od^^ 
The Bretagm Navy is difpevs'di by tcmprt. 
Richmond in Dar/itftnrt fent out a boat- 
Unto the (horc^ to ask thofeon the banhs^ 
If they were his afli(lants» yea, or- ho ; 
Whoanrwer'd.hiDi« tho^ C2^e,bom^BucAktgham • 
Upon his P^ty ; he, nuftrufting- theos!, 
Hois'dfail, and made hktomf&zgiin (or SnMgnu 
K. Ricbp l&mk on, snarchon^ finoa wetare-vUBvia 
arms; 
If not to fight with foreign emento>* . 
Yet to beat down thofe lUhelt hereialchomcw 

f */«• Catesby. 

' Catif. My Licgf^ the Dukp «of S^d^Mg^nm M .takei^ 
Thatis the ben nows $ that, the Easl o£ Ricbamd . 
Is with a mighty PowV landed at! WlfirJj, t 
I& colder news, but yet it mud be told. 
Kr Ridf. Awzy towVds Salishtryi while we reafoii 
here, 
A royal battle might be won and loll : 
Some one take owr, Buckingham be ^brought 
To Salisbury ; the reft march on with me. [Exiunt, 

S C E N^E. £btittgjs tAihc>LordStM\ejh Houfe. 
5«f<r/^4^5ti»fcj^ iwrfiffi^ChriftopherUtfi^ 

S/tfff. QIR ChriJI&limrst^h.Ritbnmd^\^ from me ; (13) 

O 'I'kat in the fly of this mod blopdy Boar, 
My fon George Sian/e^ii frankt up in hold : 

{1%) ^ir I Chxiaoph^r,: tell Ri«hBMad tbie fnmi^-me (] ^ Tfie 
Perion, who>U caU'd SirvC^rii^^er. here, an(kwHo has been 
ilyVd fo in the Dramatii Ferfons of all thelmpi^ont, I find 
by the Chronicles tOrhave bwd ChrJJfe^kir Urfy/ick^ a rBateh^ 
lor in Divinity ; an4 Chaplain to the Couateis. of Riebmnd^ 
vho had intermarried with. the Lord Stanley » Tlu$ Prieft, the 
HiAory tells us, fretjuentl^ went backwards and forwards, ; m^ 
fufpeaed, on MeO*^ betwixt the Codntefs of ktcbmond, and 
herHusbmd, and the yotrng Earl tARlihhnd, whiUlMie.w<§ 
preparing to makp liJe^^HXtui^^mMdglaiiiv^ 



iffS King'RicnxKD tCL 

'If I rcwlt, off goes yoxxngGiorge's head ; 
The fear of That holds on my prefent aid. 
So, get thee gone ; commend me to thy Lord. 
Say too, the Queen hath heartily confented 
lie (hoadd efpoufe ElixMiah her daughter. 
But tell ttie, where is princely J^icH^moftd now ? 

ChH. At Pemhrohy or at Hertford-wtSt in Wt^e$. 

Stan. What men of name riefort to himi 
t'<:tri. Sir WditerHirberty a renowned foldier. 
Sir Giihtrt Talhoty and Sir f^illiam Stanlp, 
Oxford^ rtdoabted Pimhroir^ Sir yams Bhint, 
And Rice dp fhomas, with a valiant crew. 
And many others of great name and worth : 
And towards London do they bend their Power, 
If by the way they be not fought withal. 

Stan. Well, hie thee to thy Lord : I kifs his hand, 
^y letter willifefolve him of my mind. 
Farewd* lExeutn^ 
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SCENE, Salisbury. 

iEnur the Sheriff, and Buckingbam, with halkroh 
Jed u Execution. 

BUC45INXJHAM. 

WILL not King RicbardXtt me fpeak with him I 
Sher. 1^, good my Lord, therefore be patient 
HucA. Haftings, and Edwar£^ children, Grm 
and Rhom, ^ 

Holy King Henry, and thy fair fon Edward^ 
Vaugban, and all that have mifcarried 
By under-hand, corrupted, foul iiijuiHce j 
If that your mood V, difcontented, fouls 
Do through the clouds behold this prefent hour, 
Ev n for revenge mockmjr dcftruftiou / . 
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Thw i» M'Sottls day, fdlofws, is it not? 
Sber. It is, my loiti. 

Buck. Why, then AUSoids i^y is my body's Doomfdty, 
This is 'theday, which in King EdwanTs tine 
I wiflh'd might fall on mc, when I was found 
Falfe to Ws children, or his wife's allies. 
This ii the day, wherein I wifli'd to fall 
By the felfe faith of him whom moft I trufted : 
This, this AU-SouIs^^y to my fearful Soul, 
I4 the detennin'd rcfpite of my ^wrongs. 
That high AU-fcer. which I dallied with, 
Math tiim'd my feigned prayer on my head, 
And giv'n in earneft, what I begg'd in jeft. 
T^ua doth he force the fwords of wicked men 
To turn their own points on their maften' i)ofonM. 
Thus Afz7r/r^rs Curfe falls heavy on my head : 
When he, quoth ftie, (hall fplitjthy heart with forrow^ 
Remember, Af^r/r^/ was a Prophetefs. 
Come, ^irs, convey me to thel>lock of (hame ; 
Wfong hath* but wrong, and' blame the due of Uame. 

[£;c/«ff/ Buckingham, Sheriff and Offiaru 

S C ^N E, on thi Borders of LtictRer-Shire. 

A Cotnp» 

Enttr Richmond, Oxford, Blunt, Herbert, and otherf, 

fwitb Drum and Colours, 
JUcbm. T7EII0WS in arms, and my moft loving friends, 

J? Bruis'd underneath the yoak of tyranny, 
Thus far into the bowds of the Land 
Have we march'd oil without impediment; 
And'^here rcceivd we from our fadier Stanltg^ 
Linea^f fair comfort and encoura^ment. 
The wretched, bloody, and ufurping Bo^ 
(That fpoird your fummer-fields, and fruitful vines,) 
Swills yoar warm blood like wa(h, and makes his trough 
In yourembowell'dbofoms; this foul fwine 
Lyes now ev'n in the centre of this Ifle, 
Near to the town of Ltic$fter^ as we learn : 
Ftom t'omwortb th ither Is bat one day' a March. 

!■ ' 
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In God's n&ine, cheerier qo» caungion&frittiids^ 
To reap the harvcft of perpetual peaoe^ 
BjF, this erne bloody. trial<dfiharp war. 

Ox/. E v'ly maa^s conlcience is a thovfand fwoidc^ 
To fight againft' that bloody, homicide^ 
-ttr^. IdoubtBot, but-his friends Witt fly to <05, 
BAmf. He hath^ no-ftiends^ but v*o are friends ibr 
fcary , ^ 

Which in his deareil Need ivill fly fi^om him, 

Rich. All for our vantage 5 thea, in God^sname* 
march ; ' 

True hope is f^ift, and flies with- Swadfew'is wings f 
Kings It makes Gods, and meaner crcfature* Klin^. 

S C E N E' changes u Bofworth Held, 

Enter JB«^ -Richard' /». anm^ 'with Norfolk, Sun«y^ 
RatdM^- Catesby, andoth&f. 

K. Rich,JjX&%E pitch our Tents, even h^-e in BqJ^ 

nL-^'worih field; 
My lord of Sutrey^ why look you fb fad f 

Surr. My heart is ten ttf^^li^lit'er than Jay/Iotiks; 

JC. Rich. My lord of Nor/irii, -, 

Nor. Here, mofl gracious Liege. 

K.Richi mrfM^'wt mttft.have4cndcfcs>. h^ mirfl 
we not ? 

Nam We it»naiK>aigi)wand taker my gTEttiimsloid; 

K. Rich. Up with-^my tent, here. will.Tjy^ to night; 

But where to iporroUf'-l wtH, aU's onc-for'thati 

Who hath defcryM the number of the^rtaitorfr? 

Nor. Six, or (ev-ikf thoi^and is their umioftPowen 

K. Rich. Whjn, oiir*Battalio» trebles that account: 
Befides, the King's naftie isa tower, offtreqg^. 
Whieh they upoft th& adverfe fa^ian«want» 
Up with the-tdnt : cpme> noUeg^tlemea, .. 
Let us furvey thQ'Vanl^. of the- gr^nd. 
Callforfome men of found dire^ii<: 
Let's want no diicipUnei makeno* delay i - 
For, lordii tomosiow isNa fapfie ii^, {Emmi. 

SC£N£ 
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SCENE cbafigis to another Part of Bofworth*- 
Field. ' 

E/ttir fiddunofld^ SirWMam Brandon, Oxford^ ^«^ 
Doifet. 

JHcim.^T^H E weary S«in hath made a golden Set, 
JL And^ by the bright trad; of his fiery car» 
Gives fignalof a goodly day to morrow. 
Sir IViiUam Brandon^ you (hall bear my lUndard ; 
The Earl of Tembroh keep his regiment ; 
Good Captain Blunt ^ bear my gocd night to him ; 
And by the fecond hour in the morning 
Defire the Earl to fee me in my tent. 
Yet one thing more, good BJunt^ before thou goeft s 
Where is lord Stanley quartered, doft thou know} 

Biunt* Unlels I have mifb^en his quarters nnich^ 
^Which, well I am aifur'd» I have not done) 
His reeiment lyes half a mil« at lead 
South ft-om the mighty Power of the King, 

Ricbm. If without peril it be poffible. 
Sweet Blunt, m^kefome good means to fpeak with hiai» 
And give him from me this moft iseedful Note. 

Blunt. Upon my life, mv brd. 111 undertake it, 

Ricbm. Give me fome ink and papei* ; in my tent 
m draw the form and model of our battle. 
Limit each leader to his feveral charge. 
And part in juft proportion our fmall (Irength. 
Let us confttlt upon to morrow*s bufinefs ; 
In to our tent, the air is raw and cdd. 

IThey witbdratu into the Tenti . 

SCENE cbanget had to King Richard's T^nt. 

Enter King lUchard, Ratcliff, Norfolk, and Catesby. 

X. Rkb. XliT HAT is't o' clock? 

V r Cati/. It's ilippcr tiffle^ my lord t 
It's nine a dodc. 

K. Ricb, t win notfup to night. 
K^fve me fome Iifk and Pap<^. 
• Vou V. '^ W / What^ 
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What, is my beaver eafier than it was ? 
And all ray armour laid into my tent ? 

Or/^ It is, my Liege, and all things are in readinefi, 

K. RicJ^. Good Ncrfi/A, hie thee to thy charge, 
Ufe careful watch, chufe trofiy centinels. 

Nor, I go, my lord. 

K. Rich. Stir with the lark to morrow, gentk Nor/o/J^: 

Nor, I warrant you, my lord. 1^^, 

K.Ricb. Catesby, 

Catef. My lord. 

K. Rich, Send out a purfbivant at arms 
To Stanlefa rcgimcn^; bid him bring his Power 
Before Sun-rifing, left his fon Georgt fall 
Into the blind Cave of eternal Night. 
Fill me a bowl of wine — give me a' watch — — 

\Xo RatdiflF, 
Saddle white Sumy for the field to morrow : 
Look, that my ftaves be found, and not too heavy. 
^at cliff, ^ 

Rat, My bid? 

K. Rich, Saw*fl thou the melancholy lord Vmhum* 
herland? 

Rat, nomas theEaii of Surrgy, and himfdf. 
Much about cock-fhut time, from troop to troop. 
Went \hreugh the army, cheering up the foldicrs. 

K. Rich. I am fatisfy*d ; give me a bowl of wine. 
I have not that alacrity of fpirit, 
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have -i- 
There, fet it down. Is ink and paper ready ? 

Rat. It is, my lord. 

K. Ricb. Bid my Guard watch, and leave me. 
About the mid of night come to my tenr, 
And help to arm rae. Leave me now, I fay. 

[Jf;wVRatcliff. 

SCENE changes hack /* Richmond's Tent., 

Enter Stanley to Richmond : LorJs, &c. 

StantTjOrtune and Vidory fit on thy helm I 

j} Rich. All comfort, that the dark night can 
afford, Bq 
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9e to thy peribn, noble fathicr- in-law ! 

Tell me, now fares bur loving mother ? ^ 

Stan. I, by attorney^ blefs thee from thy mother; 
Who prays continually for Richmond*! good : 
So much for that — ^The filent hour? i^alon, . 
And flaky darknefs breaks within the £ai(l. 
In brief, for fo the fe^on bids us be, 
. Prepare thy battle early in the morning ; 
And put thy fortune to th* Arbitrement 
'Of bloody Urokes, and mortal ftaring war/ 
I, as I m^y, (that which I would, I cannot) 
With beft advantage will deceive the time. 
And aid thee in- this doubtful fhock of arms. 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 
Left (being feen) thy brother, tender Gw/g^f, 
Be executed in his father's Sight, 
Parewel ; the kifure, and (he fearful time 
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love, 
/Ind ample enterchange of fweet dtfcOurfe* 
Which rp-long-fundred friends (hould dwell upon J 
God give us leifure for thefe Rices of love ! 
Once more, adieu ; be valiant, and fpeed well. 

Rich. Good lords, conduCI him to his regiment ; 
111 ftrive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nap ; 
Left leaden (lumber poi^se me down to narrow. 
When I ftioutd mount with wings of viflory t 
Once more, good night, kind lords and ge&tlenKn. 

lExeunt. Mamt Richmond. 
O thou ! whofe Captain I account myfelf; 
Look on -my ^ces with a gracious eye : 
Put in their hands thy bruifing irons of wrath^ 
That they may crufli down with a heavy fall 
Th* ufurping helmets of our adverfaries ! 
Make us thy Minifters of chaftiiement. 
That we may praife thee in thy yidory. 
To thee I do coinmend my watchful foul. 
Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes : 
SkcpiBg and waking, ofa, defend me ^l ISkefj. 

N 2 SCENE, 
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S C £ N £» betwan the Tents of Richard ^and 
Rjchmond : They piping. 

Enter the Ghofi 0/ Priffce Edwzxd^ Son to Henry thg 
Sixth. 

Ghofi. T £ T me fit heavy on thy foal to morrow ! 

Lf [To k. Rich: 

Thinky how thou ftabMft me in the prime of youth. 
At TrwishMtyi therefore defpair and die. 
Be chearful, Richmond i for the wronged fouls 

[?VRichm^ 
Of butcher'd Princes fight in thy behalf : 
King Henrfh iilue, Richmond^ comforts thee. 

Enter the Ghofi of Henry the Sixth. 
Ghofi. When I was mortal, my anointed body 

[Ti^JCRich^ 
By thee was punched full of deadly holes ; 
Think on the Tvwer, and me ; defpair» and die. 
Hemj the Sixth bids thee defpair and die. 

Virtuous and holv, be thou Conqueror : [T# RichsU 
harry ^ that prophefy^d thou (hould'ft be King» 
Doth comfort tnee in fleep ; live thou and nouriih. 

Enier the Ghofi rf Clarence. 

Ghofi. Let me fit heavy on thy foul to morrow ? 

. [T-^JtRich; 

I, that was waih*d to death in fulfom wine. 
Poor Clarence^ by thy goile betrayed to death : 
To morrow in the battle think on me. 
And fall thy edgdefs fword ; defpair and die. 

Thou ofi-fpring of the Houfe of Lancafier, [To Ridun^ 
The wronged heirs of TorA do jM-ay for thee; 
Good angds guard thy battle ! live, and flourifh. 

Enter the Ghofis of Rivers, Gray, ^^Vaughan. 
Eiv» Let me fit heavy on thy foul to morrow ! 

[7b AT. Rich; 
Winters,'' ml dy 'd at Pomfret : defpair and die. 

Grey. 
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Gra^. Think upon Grtr^t and let thy foal defpair. 
' [fo K, Rich. 

Vauph. Think upon Faugbani and with guilt/ fear 
Let fall thy launce I .Richard, defpair and die. 

|;r*ir.Rich. 

JU, Awake! and think, oar wrongs in Ricbard'% 
boibm 
^WiU conqaer'him. — Awake, and win the day. 

[^tfRichm* 
Enter tht Gbofi rf Uri Haftings. 

Ghofi. Bloodv and guilty, guiltily awake; [TVJT.Rich* 
And in a bloody battle end thy days : 
Think on lord Haftinp % and defpair and die. 

Quiet, untroubled ioul, awake, awake ! [7<r RiduB. 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fidr EHiUmJt% fake. 

Enter the Gbofts ef the Pwoywng Frincet. 

Ghofls. Dream on. thv coofins fmother'd in tht Tower ^ 
Let OS be lead within thy bofom, Richer J, (13) 

[r^ir. Rich. 

r And weigh thee down to ruin, fliame, and death f 
Thy Nephews* fodi bid thee defpair and die. ^ . 
Sleep, Richmond, flcep in peace ; and wake in joy. 

[To RlchiQ, 
<3ood angels guard thee from the boar's annoy ! 
Live, and beget a happy race of Kings — 
Edward's unhappy fons do bid thee flonriOt. 

{ti) Let uth» UUd mitbin thj h«fim, Riehard,] This is a poor 
feeble Rteding, which has obuin'd by Corruption, ever iino* 
the firfl Edition put out by the Players $ and, indeed, up at 
high ail the Sfuarto in x6ox« But I have reftor*d from the elder 
Sluart9, pnbliihM in 1597, which Mr* Po/f does not pretend t* 
harefeenj 

Let Mt hi Lead nmthin tiy Bcfom, Richard, 
This correfponds with what is laid ia the Line Immediately 
following. 

jhd weigh tbei down to Rmim, Stam, and Duith ! 
And fikewife with wlvit the Generality of the GhoftS Uf 
threatningly to RUbsrd \ 

. Let mfit beary w tiy Swl f morromi 

N 3 Enter 



294 J&V/^ Rick AkD III. 

Sntef the Ohofi of Anne, his tvi/e. 

Gh$A Ri^hanf, thy wife, that wfetchcd ^nm thy 
^ wife, iToK.^h. 

That never flept a quiet hour with thee, 
Now filh ihy fleep with perturbations : 
To morrow in the battle think on me. 
And fall thy edgelofs fword : defpair and die. 

Tho«, quiet foul, flcep thou a quiet fleep : [To Richm^ 
Dream of fucceis and happy vifiory. 
Thy advcrfary's wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the Ghofl of Buckinghaoi. 

-Gh^fi. The firft was J, that help'd thee to the Crown i 
The laft was I, that k\t thy tyranny. . [f^ K. Ripli. 
O, in the battle think on Btukinghamp 
And die in terror of thy guiltinels. 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death : 
Fainting, defpair ; defpairing, yield thy breath. 
I dy'd fOT Hoipe, ere I could lend thee aid ; (i^^) 

[To Richii; 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou notdifmay^d : 
God and good angek fight on Ruhni^ntTs fide, 
And Ric&rd fall in height of all his pride. 

[fheGhofti mamfi^ 
[K. ^\AtrAft^N out of hisdnam. 

K. Ruh. Gifc me another horfe bind up my 

wounds. 

Have mercy, Jefu foft, I did but dream. 

O coward Conscience ! how doft thou afHld me } 
The lights bum blue-^— is it not dead midnight I 
Cdld fearful drops (land on my trembling fle£. 

(14) / d/d for Hope, trt I touid hudthie A'd,2 All the Edl* 
tioiM concur in this Reading, to the abfolute Detriment ci thm 
Senfe. I reftore, with the addition of a fingle Letter j 

/ dy^dfor HoIpe, ere I could Itnd ihot Aid \ 
i. e. I peisifliM ibr that i/ir^h, which \ had Intended and wat 
preparing to lend Thee 3 tho* I could not eiftntially give Tlyee 
any Affiiiance, 

" Whrti 
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What ? do I fear myfelf i there's none elfe by ; 

Richard loves Ricbardi that is, I am I. 

Is there a murth'rer here? no; yes^ I am« 

Then fly — what, from myfelf? great reafon ; why ? 

Left I revenge. What? myjfeiron myfelf? 

I love myfd^ Wherefore ? for any good. 

That I mvfelf have done unto myfelf ? 

O, no. Alas, I rather hate myfelf. 

For hatefal deeds committed by my Self. 

I am a villain ; yet I lie, I am not. 

Fool, of thyftilf fpeak well — - Fool, d6 not flatter. 

My conscience hath a thoufand fevVal tongues. 

And ev'ry tongue brings in a fev'ral Tale, 

And evVy Talecondemns me for a villain. 

Perjury, perjury in high^ll degree, 

Murther, ftem murther in the dir'ft degree. 

AH feveral fins, all us*d in each degreej 

Throng to the bar, aM crying, guilty, guilty! 

I ihall defpair : there is no creature loves me : 

And if I die, no foul fliall pity me. 

Nay, wherefore (hould they ? fince that I myfdf 

Find in myfelf no pity to myfelf. 

Methought, the fonU of all that I had murther'd 

Came to my tent, and every one did threat 

To morrow's vengeance on the hted of Richard, 

JE'sr/zr RatdiiE. 



Rat. Mylord^— — - 

Y^.Rich. Who's there? 

Rat. Ratclifft my lord. The early village- cock . 
Hath twice done falutation to the morn i 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour; 

K. Rich. Ratcliff$ I fear, I fear— 

Rat. Nay, good my brd, be not afraid of ihadows. 

K. RIcbr By the ApoHlePauI, ftiadows to night 
Have flrnck more terror to the ioal of Richard, 
Than can the fubftanee of ten thottfand fddiers 
Armed in proof, and led by (hallow Richmmd, 
It is not yet near day* Come, go with me ; 
Under oar tents, I'll play t}ie eaves-dropperi 

N 4 ^ ro^ 
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To hear, if any mean to flirinlc froia me. 

lExiunt K, Richard iotd RatdiC 
EnUr the Lords /irRichmond, fit^g in bi$ Tent. 

Lords. Good morrow, Riebmnd. 

Rub, 'G-y mercy, lords and watehfd gentlemen. 
That you have ta'en a tardy fluggard hcrcT 

Lords, How have you flept, my lord ? 

i?/V^«. Thefwceteft fleepand faireft-boding dreams. 
Thatevcrenter'dinadrowfiehead, - 

Have I fince your departure had, my htds. 
Methought, their fouls, whofe bodies Ricbard mniOieT'a. 
Came to my ten^ and cried on Viaory. 
J promifc you, my heart is very jocund, 
Jn the remembrance of fo fair a dream. 
How far into the morning, is it, lords I 

Lords. Upon the ftroke of four. 

More than I have faid, lovmg Countrymw, 
riic leifurc and enforcement of the time 
Jorbids to dwcJ] on ; yet remember this. 
God and our good Caufe fight Hpon our fide, 
rhe Pray'rs of hdy Saints, and wronged fou L 
Likjh^h-rear'd bulwarb, fand beforeonr fack 
^/rW except, thofe, whom we fight againft, 
«ad rather have us win, than him they follow. 
For what is he, they ^How ? tnily, gentlemen, 
A bloocdy tyrant, and a homicide : 
One rais'd in blood, and one in blood eftablifh'di 
v^nc, that made means to come by what he hath. 
And flaaghter'd thofe that were the means to help hliK. 
A bafe foul ftone, made precious by the foil 
Of EngUmd'i Chair, where he is falfely fet ; 
One that hath ever been God's enemy ; 
Thea if you fight againft God's enemy, 
^od will in juffice ward you as his foldiers; 
it you do fweat to put a Tyrant down. 
You ileep in peace, the tyrant being flain : 
J| yon do fight againft your country's foes, 
Your Country'* Fat ifaall pay yotir pains the Hire. 

it 
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If you do fight in fafeguard of your wives, 
Yoar wifes iliall welcome home the conqaerort» 
If you do free your children from the fword. 
Your childrens* children quit it in vour age. 
Then, in the name of God, and at thefe rights. 
Advance your ilandards ; draw your willing fwords» 
For me, the ranfom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold corps on the eartVs cold face : 
But if i thriye, the eain of my attempt 
The leaft of you ihali (hare his part thereof. 
Sound drums and trampets, boldly, cheierfuUy f 
Cod, and Saint George/ Richmoni, and Vi^ory t 

Enter IGng Richard, Ratdiff and Catesby. 

K. Rich. What faid Nerthumierkmi^ as touching 
Richmond ^ 

Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 

K. Rich. He faid the Irutk; and what faid Surref 
< then? 

Rat, He fmil'd and faid, die better for our imrpofc. 

K. Rick. He was ]*th' right, and fo, indeed, it is. 
Tell the clock there— ^vemeaKalendar. \fil9ckftrikit>k 
Who faw the Sun to day I 

Rat, Not I, my lordv 

X. Rich, Then he difilains to (hine ; for, hy Ae bookj. 
He (hould have bravM the Eafl an hour ago---^ 
A black day it will be to fomc body, RatcUffi. 

Rat. My lord f 

K. Rich. The Sun will not befeen to day ;^ 
The skv doth frown and lowre upon our army'——" 
I woula theie dewy tears were from the ground*-* 
Not (hine to day ? whyi what is that to me 
More than to Richmmd f for the felf-fame heav^n^. 
ThaMrowns on^me, looks fadly upon him« 

£»/^ Norfolk. 

JViir. Arnr, arm, my lord, the foe vaunts in the fieldl 
K. Rich. Come, buiUe, buftle-^aparifon my horfe. 

Call up lord Stanley^ bid him bring his Power 1 

I will lead forth my foldiers to the plain, 

Ni, An* 
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And Am my battle fhall be ordered. 
My Forward Ihall be drawn out all in kngth; 
Confifiilig equally of borfe and foot : 
Our archers fliall be placed m the midft: 
yohn Duke of Nor/oU, fUmas Earl ofSurre^ 
Shall have the leading of thie foot and horfe. 
They thus directed, we onrfelf will follow 
In the main battle, which on either fide 
Shall be well winged with our chiefeft horfe : 
This and St. Giorgt to boot ! What think^H thou^ 

Nprfilkr 
N$r. A good dird^ioQy warlike Sovereign* 
^This paper found I on my tent this morning. 

Jocky y* (Jotfiplk^ h.notfi hUf, 
For Dickon tHy mafier is Ut^U widfild. 
K. Rictr. A tfaing devifed by the enemy, 
^o, gentlemen < go» each.man to his Charge, 
Let not. our babling dreams ai&ight our fouls ; 
• Confchmce is but a word that cowands ufe. 
Devised at firft to keep the ilrong in awe : 
Our ftrong arms be our confcience, fwords oar Iai«ir%; 
March on, join brayely, let us to^ pell-mell. 
If not to beav'n, then hand in hand to hell. 
Whatihall I fay more than I have. inftrr*d? 
Remembo-y whom you are to cope withal ; 
A fort of vagidM>nds« of ra&als, mn-«ways» 
A fcum of Britons f and bafe lackey peafei»ts^ 
Whom their o*er*ck>yed Country vomits fortli 
To 'defpetate adventures snd deHru^on. 
You fleeping £ife, they hvisag you to unreft : 
You having Iands» und bleft with beaiiteoiB wives^ 
They would reftrain the one» diiiaiB liie ether» 
And who doth lead them but a paltry Mlow, {i^) 
Long kept in Bretagne at his mother's cod ? 

A milk> 

4s 5) Jlt»d t»^ ilofb Utd tbtm bta a paltry ftWm^ 

£»i)2f4i^'r«Briuine at tna^tibtr^i C^f\ Thi»{»fpokea 
by Richard^ of iknry Eari of Ritlmmd: kttt they iRrere far frooi 
bavins any cmmom IffotlMr, but Midland 4 mA rhe Earl otf 

Mi€tmnd 
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A flulk»fi>p, one tfaait fiever in hh iii^ 

Felt fo mucli cold, as over flioes in (now. 

Let's whip thefe (tragglers o'er the feas again, 

La(h hence thefe over-weening rags 6fFf0»ef, 

Thefe famifh'd beggars, weary ef their Imit » 

Who, but for dreaming on this Ibnd exploit 

For want of Means, poor rats, had hang'd themfdYtSt 

If we be concpier'd, fet men conqiier i»> 

And not tho(e baftard BrUons, whom our fitthnrs 

Have in their own Land beaten, bobb'd and thumpM s 

And on record left them the heirs of fhame. 

Shall thefe enjoy our lands ? lye with our wives ! 

Ravifii oar daughters ?— — tok, I hear ^ir drum. 

Fight, gentlemen of England i fight, boM yeomen t 
Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head : 
Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood : 
Afiiaze the welkin with your brokte ftaves I 

Enter a Meffehger, 

.What fays lord ^t(ihltf, will he bring his Power \ 

Mef, My !ord, he doth deny to come. 

K. Rich. Off wi& his fon Ge$rge*t head. 

N9r. My lord, the enemy is paft the marfii i 
After the battle let Georgi Stanley die. 

K. Rscb. A thoufand hearts aj-e great within my t>Q&ffl| 
Advance our iUndards, fet upon our foes ; 
Our ancient word of courage, fair St. Georg^^ 
Infpire us with the Xpleen of iiery dragops. 

Micbmond was not Aibfifted abroad at the Nation^ publi# 
Char|;c. He 4ed with the Earl of Pembroke into ^reugne in 
King £</w«r^lVth*8B.eign : And many Artifices were tried boUl 
by that King ftrft, and King Richard afterwards, to get him de^ 
liver*d up by the French King and Duke of Bretagny, But he 
happily efcapM all the Snares laid for him. During the greateft 
part of his Refidence abroad, he was watchM and reilrain'd al- 
moft like a CajStive \ and fubfifted by Supplies conveyed horn 
the Countefs of SiV&HMTi/, his Mother. It feemi pr«baU« thete4 
'lore^ that ^ mull read : 

Uugkeftiu'^i^iM^g^ealik^Metbm'*^^ I 

Upoa 
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Upon them ! viSory fits on our hdms. [Exa^l 

jiUtrum. Bxcmjuni. £«r/*r Catesby. 
CattP R«fci»e, my lord of Norfolk, refcae, rdcuet 
The King enaOs more wooden than a man. 
Daring an oppofite to every dangw ! 
Hit horfe is flain, and all on foot he figbb. 
Seeking for Richaoiul in the throat of death. 
Refcqe, hit lord, or elfe the day b loft. 

JlaruM, Enter King Richard. 

K- JtUb. A horfe! a horfe ! my Kmgdom for a horfe ! 
c;/Twitharaw,myk>rd.rahelpyo«taah^^^^ . 
it Lb. SUve. I have fet my hfe upon a Caft, 
And I wiU ftand the hazard of die Dye : 
I tWnfe. there be fix Ricbmanit m the field . 
Five have I flain to day «ft«d of him. ^ 

A horfe ! a horfe ! my Kingdom for a horfe ! {.Exemit,. 
Alarum. £»/«rAJi« Richard ««^Riehmond J thgfgbt, 

Richard «>«»»?• 
Ji^trcat W Thnrifl>. Mnter Richmond, Staliley bu^g 
tU'Crfwn, tuitb divert other terds. 
Jticbm: God and yoor arms be piais'd. viaoriotts 
friend*. ' . , . . j^j 
The day i» ours \ the Moody deg ^^^'^ ,«,^^ Aee • 
»«,. Couragious Riclmond, wetthaft thou acqmtthee . 
Lo, here thefc long-ufnroed royriuw, 
Frim the dead temples of this bloody wretch. 
Have I pluckt off, to grace thy brows withaL 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make much of it. 

7ubm. Great God of heaven, fay. Amen, to all! 
■Rnr.ell me M. is young George Stanley hvmg ^ 
^VlHr£r.hori^\fcinLeifertov>nf 

■WbiSier. if you to pleafe. we may withdraw u» 
».vi^ What men of Name are flain on etfher. fide t 
f^J^DZ^oiNor/oli, tra^^thcloriFerrie, 

Mr Siiirt Briiieninrf, Sir m/Bam Brandon. 

££. IntelTAdr bodies as become, their buths. 

I!iochum*P«^<»^^ *■**"" **^ That 
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That in Tabmiffion will return to us. 

And then, as we have ta*en the (acrament^ 

We will unite the white Ro(e and the red» 

Smile heaven apon this fair conjundtioQ, 

That long hath frowned upon their enmity I 

What traitor hears me, and fays not. Amen ? 

Engimd hath lone been mad, and fcarr'd herfelf ;. 

The brother blin^y ibed the brother's blood. 

The father raflily flaughterM his own fon. 

The fons, compelled, been butchers to the fir« t 

All this divided iVi and Lmcafiir^ 

Divided in their dire divifion. 

O now let Richmond and Elixabah, 

The trae Succeeded of each royal Hottf!% 

By God's fair ordinance conjoin toeether I 

And let their heirs (God, if thy willbe fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmoothr£ac'd peaces 

With finiling plenty, and fair profp'rous days. 

Abate the edge of trattorsy gracious LordT 

That would reduce theie bloody days again,. 

And make poor Englduuiweep in dreams of blood: 

Let them not live to taile this land's encreafe. 

That would with treafoa wound this fair land's peaces 

Now civil wounds are ftopp'd. Peace lives agen :- 

That flie may long live hm> God fky. Amen! l&eami^ 
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KlNG Henry the Eighth. 

CarJinal Woliey, Usfirft MtniRir and Fofvouritu 

Cranmer, Archbiibof of Cviterbmy* 

t>vki9f}^odo\^, 

Duke of Buckinghanu 

Duke of Siifib&» 

Earl of Surrey. 

Lord Chamhtrlain. 

Cardinal Q^m^Mi^ tin Pope* s Legate. 

CapucinsA Jmbajfador from the Emperor Cbirles /fire 
Fifth. 

Sir Thomas Aodleie, Lord Keeper afier Sir Tho. More^ 
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Gardiner, Bijhof of Wincheftes* 

Bi/bop of Lincolik 

Lord Abergavenny. 

Lord Sands. 

Sir Henry Gutldfordv 

Sir Thomas Lovell. 

Sir Anthony Denny. 

Sir Nicholas Vaax; < 

Sir William Sands.. . 

Cromwel, frft Servant H Wolfey, aftermardt to tU 

King, 
Griffith, Gentleman-UJher to j^M Catharine. 
^hree Gentlemen. 

Do^or Baits, Phxfidan to the JSng. 
Garteis King at Arms^. ^, 

Surveyor to the Duke 0^ Buckingham: 
Brandon, and Serjeant at Amu. 
Door- Keeper of the Council Chamher. 
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Annt 
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Scribes f Officers^ Guards^ and oiber Attendant Sm 
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PROLOGUE. 

T Come no more to make you taugh \ things now, 
-* That hear a nveigbty andaferious hrinu. 
Sad, high, and ivor king, full of ftate and fusoe-i. 
Such noble fcenes, as draiu the eye tofiyw, 
Wefhallfrefent, Thofe, that (an pity, here 
May, if they think it 'well, let fall a tear ; 
^befuhjeS will dtfer*ve it. Such, as givt 
neir money out of hope they may helietve. 
May here find truth too, Thofe, that come to fei 
Only ajhonv or two, (andfo agree, 
^he Fh^ may pafs) if they he Jlill and willing^ 
TU undertake, may fee anvay their Jhilling 
Richly in fwejhort, heurs^ Only tley, , 
nat come to hear a merry, banvdy play; 
A noife of targets \ or to fee a fellow ( I ) 
In a long mothy coat, guarded with yellow ; 
Will be decei'vd: for, gentle bearers, knofWf 
To rank our chofin truth *u)ithfuch afhofw 
jis fool £Md fight is, (befides forfeiting 
Our own brains, and th^ opinion that ive Yring 
To make that only true we now intend) 
Will lea*ve us he*er an underjlanding friend, - 
Therefore, for gooimfs^- fake, as you are kmwn 
The fir Jl and happteft hearers of the town, 
Be fad, as we would make ye% Think before ye (2) 
The <very perfons of our noble fiory^ ■' [ J 
As they njuere li*ving : think, you fee fk^^ great. 
And follow d with the general throng, ^andjhveat 
Of thoufand friends ; %hen, in a fnofrterft, fee 
How foon this mightinefs meets mifery'l 
And, if you can be merry then. Til fay, 
Jl man may weep upon his njuedSng-day, 

(i) ■ or to fee a FcUow 

Jn a long motley Coat J Alluding to the Fm/x and Buffiiont,intf^ 
duc*dfor the Generality in the Plays a little before our Author** 
Time t and of whom he has left us a fmall Tafte in his own. 

(a) — ' . Think ye fee 

7be very perfons of our noble Story,} Why the Rhyme ibottkl 
liaye been interrupted here^ when it was fo eafily to be fup* 
plied^ I cannot conceive. It can only be accounted for from 
flM N^ligfence of the Prcft, ot thoTranfcribcrt s and therefore 
I have made no Scruple to replace it, Tbe 
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A C T L 

S C E N E, -rf» Antechamber in the PalaceJ, 

Enter the Duke ^Norfolk, at on* do^r : at the otherr 

the Duke of Buckingham, and the Lord Abtrffi'^. 

venny. 

Buckingham. 

[COD morrow, and wdl met. Ho^ 
have you 4one, 
Since laft we faw in Fr€atce ? 
Nor. I thank your Grace : 
Healthful, and ever fincc a frefti admirer. 
Of what I faiw there. 
Buck. An untimely ague 
Staid me a pri(bne5r in my diamber, wlicn 
Thofe funs of glory, thofe two lights of men, ' 

Met in the vale of Arde. 

l^, 'Twxt G»yafj and Jtde : 
I was then prefent, fay/ 'em falute on horfe-back, 
Bebeld them witen di^y lig^ed; how they clung 
In their embraceiRetot^ as they grew together ; 
Which had they, whst iom ihken'd ones coold hare 
weigh'd . 

SttCA 
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' Snch a componnded one ? 
Buch AH the whole time, 

^ I was m/ chamber's prifcHicr. 
Nor. Then you loft 

, The vkw 6f earthly ^ory : men might fay, 
\TiIl this dme Poinpwai (ingle, bnt now many'dt 
To otae above it felf. "Each following day 
Became the next day's matter, 'till the laft 
Made former wonders, it*s. To day the French, 
All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods. 
Shone down the Englijb : and to morrow thdjr 
Made BrUaini InMa : every man that flood, 
Sh^w'd like a mine. Their dwarfiih pages were 
As Cherubins, all gilt ; the Madams too. 
Not us'd to toil, did aTmoft ftveat to bear 
The pride upon them ; that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting. Now this mask , 
Was cry'd, incomparable ; and th* enfuing night 

. . Made It a fool and beggar. The two Kings, 
Equal in luftrc, were now beil, now worft. 
As prefence did prefent them ; him in eye. 
Still him in praifcj and being prefent both, 
*Twas (aid, they faw bat one ; and no difccmcr 
Dufft wag hb tongue in ceniure. When thefc funs 
(For fo tliey phrafe 'em) by their heralds challeng'd 
The noble fpiiits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond thought's compafs^; that old fabulous ftoiy 
(Being now feen poffible enough) got credit; 
That + Bevh was believ'd. 
Buck Oh, yon go far. 
Nor. As I belong to worlbip, and afFeft 
In honour, honcfty ; the traft of every thing 
Would by a good difcourferlofeibme life, /* 
.Which A£Uon's felf was tongue to. AU wu W)yal j (3} 

To 

t ne •Urmsmic legetide/BefiB of Soudiamptom Thi»JI«- 

•/« (or Se^vm's) a Saxom^ was fot his Proweft craatod by ^Z- 

. Ham the Conqueror Earl of Souibamptfn s Of whom, Camdem 
WaIA» BritanntM, 

U) HTntb Aaiom'i felf vat r-gui t$. 
. vask, AU was rnai. 

ft 
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To the difpofing of it nought rebeird t 
Crder.gave each thing view ; The office did 
Diftinftly his full fundion. 

Buck, Who did guide, 
I mean, who fet the body and the limbs 
Of this ^eat fport together, as you guefi ? 

Nor, One, lure, that prooufea no ekment 
In fuch a buiinefa. 

Buck. Pray you, who, my lord ? 

Nor, All this was ordered by the good difcietion 
Of the right reverend Cardinal of Tork, 

BucA. The devil (jpeed him ! no man's pye is freed 
From his ambitious finger. What had he 
To do in thefe fierce vanities ? I wonder. 
That fuch a ketch can with his very bulk 
Take up the rays o^th' benefidal fun, 
i\nd keep it from the earth. 

Nor, Yet, furely. Sir, 
There^s in him fiufiT that puts him to thefe ends* 
For being notjprppt ty anceffa'y, whofe grdce 
Chalks fucceDors their way ; nor calPd upon 
For high feats done to th* Crown ; neither ally'd 
To eminent afiiftants ; but fpider-Jike 

Out of his felf-drawA web ; this gives us note. 

The force of his own merit makes his wav s 
A gift that heaven gives for him, which ouys 
A place next to the King. 

Jher, I cannot t^U 
What heaven hath jeiv'n him,; let fome graver eye 
Pierce into that : jbut I can fee his pride 

TV the difpofing of it Nought reheWd ; 
Ordir gave each Tbigg Ptno, The Office did 
DiJHnaly his full FunOien, ^be did^ &e.] 
Thus hitherto thefe Speeches have been regulate^ : but, I think, 
miftakingljr. Buckingham could not with any Propriety Tay This % 
for he wanted Information as to the Magnificence, having kept 
hit Chamber with an Ague during the Solemnity, I have there- 
fore venciirM to fplifl the Speeches, fo at to ^ve them Probabi. 
Uty, from the Perfons fpeaking j without haserding the Author^ 
Jenfe by this new Ee|ulation« 

Peep 
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Peep througk each part oFhim ; whence has he that? (4) 
If not from hell, the devil is a niggard^ 
Or las given all before; and he begins 
A new hell in himfelf. 

^«ri. Why the devil. 
Upon this French Going out, took he upon him^ 
Without th& piivity o'lh' King, . t-appoint 
Who (hould attend him ? he makes up the file 
Of all the gentry : for the moft part luch. 
To whom as great a charge as little honoor 
He meant to lay upon : And bis own letter 
(The bonourable board of council out) 
Muft fetch in him he papers. 

Jher, I do know 
Kinfmen of mine, three at the leaft, that havff 
By this fo ficken'd their eftates, that never 
They (hall abound as formerly. 

Buck. O, many 
Have broke their backs with laying mannors en *eni 
For this great journey . What did this vanity 
But minifter communication of 
A moftpooriflne? 

Nor. Grievingly, I think. 
The peace between the FreHcb and us not ^ues 
The coil, that did conclude it. 

BucA* Every' man^ 
After the hideous dorm that folknv^d, was 
A thing infpir^d ; and not confulting, broke 
Into a general prophefie^ that this tempeft, 
Da{hing the garment of this peace, aboaded 
The fudden breach on't. 

Nor, Which is budded out : 
For France hath flaw'd the league, aiid hath attached 
Our merchants' goods at Bourdeaux* 

Jher, Is it therefore 
Th' ambailador is filenc'd ? . .> 

(4) . ■■ , ..,. ■ mibence bos he thaty 

lfnotfr%mbellf tbeDtviii] Thus has this Paflkgc been 
pointed in «U the Cditioot | but the very Inferefkx, which it 
made upon it^ dire6ts the Stops as I have regubit«4 them. 

Nor. 
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IJor. Marry, is't. 

Jher. A proper title of a peace, and parcha»*d 
At a fuperfluous rate ! 

Buck. Wiiy, all tliis bufinefi 
Oar rcv'rend Cardinal carried. 

Nor. Like it your Grace, 
The date ^es notice of tlie privale difierence 
Betwixt you and the Cardinal. I advife you, 
(And take it from a heart, that wiihes tow'rds fo^ 
Honour and pkmeous fafety ;) that you read 
The Cardinal*^ malice and hia potency 
Together : to con£iier farther, . that 
What his high hatred would efie6^ wantt not 
A miiiiiier in his powV. You know hsB nature,^ 
Thathe^s r«¥eiigeful$ and, I know, hisfword 
Hath a (harp edge : it*ft long, and, *t may be faid. 
It reaches far ; and where 'twill act extend. 
Thither he darts it. Bofom up my counfel, 
YouMl find it wholefeme. ho, whcav comes that n>ck. 
That I adv^ your (hanniBg. 

Bnter Cardinal Wolfey, the pftrfi home hjefore him, ur^ 
tain of the guard, and tive fecretaries ivitb Papjersl 
the Cardinal in his pajfage Jixetb his eye on Buckin* 
gham, «»i/ Buckingham on him, both fidl of difdain^ 

Wol TheDuket)f5»cibVajfi^««V fwveyor? haf 
Where's his examioadon \ 

Seer. Here, fo pleafe ymi. 

WoL Is he in per(bn ready ? 

Seer, Ay, an't pleafe your Grace. 

WoL Well, we fiiall then know niore; 
And Buckingham fliall leflen this big look. 

\Exeunt Cardinal and his traii. 

Bud, This butcher^s cur is venom-mouth'd, and I 
Have not the pow'r to muzzle him ; therefore beft 
Not wake him in his dumber. A beggar*s'book 
Out worths a noble's blood. ., . 

Nor. What, areycmchaFd? 
Ask God for lemp'rance j that's th'appliaace only. 
Which your difeaie requires. 

BstcJk. 
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Bud^* I read in's looki 
Matter igamft me, and his m revilM 
Me as his abjeA obje6i ; at this inftant 
He bores me with fome trick,' lie*s gone to di* King : 
ru follow and oat-ftare him. 

Nar» Stay, my lord ; 
And let yoar reubn with yonr choler qaeftion 
What 'tb vou go about. To climb fteep hills, 
Reauires flow pace at firft. Anger is like 
A ftiUhot horfe, who being aUow*d hit way, 
Sdf^metde tires him: not a man in England 
Can advife me» like you : be t# youridf. 
As you would to your friend. 

Suck, 1*11 to the King, 
And from a month of honow' quite cry down 
This Iffiwicb fellow^s infolence ; or proclaim. 
There's diff*rence in no peribns. 

Nor. Be advisM ; 
Heat not a furnace for your foe fo hoi; 
That it do finge your felf. Wt may out ran 
By violent fwiftneis, that which we run at $ 
And lofe by over-running : know you not» 
The £re tmit mounts the liquor 'till*t run o'er, * ^ 
Seemmg t* augment it, waftes it ? be advis'd : "^ 
I fay again, there is no EngHfiSfnA 
More OTonger to diredk you than yourfelf ; 
If with the fap of reafon you would quench. 
Or but allay, the fire of paffion. 

Buck. Sir,. 
I'm thankful to you, and Pll go akmg 
By your Prefeription; but this top- proud fellow. 
Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
From fincere' motions : by intelligence. 
And prooft as clear as founts in jufy^ when 
We fee each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be corrupt and treafonous. 

Nor, Say not, treafonous. 

Buck. To th' King VVL iay't, and make my vouch aa 
flroog 
As flxnre of rock-— —Attend. TJiis holy fbx^ 

Or 
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Or wolf, or both, (for he is equal ravenous, . 
As he is fubtle ; and as prone to mifchief. 
As able to perform't ;} his mind and place 
Iflfedling one another, yea, reciprocally. 
Only to (hew his pomp, as well m France ' 

As here at home, fuggeils the King our mailer 
To this laft coftly treaty, th' interview. 
That fwallowM fo much treafure, and like. a glafs 
Did break i* th' riniing. 
Nor, Faith, and fo it did. 

Buck. Pray, give me favour. Sir. This cunmng 

Cardinal 
The articles o' th' combination drew, 
Ab himfctf pleas'd ; and they were ratify 'dj 
As he cry'd, let it be — to as much end. 
As give a crutch to th' dead. But our Court Caxdinal . 
Has done this, and 'tis well — for worthy Wolfey^ 
Who cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 
(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
To th' old dam, treafon ;) Charles the Emperor, 
Under pretence to fee the Queen his aunt, 
( For 'twas indeed his colour, but he came 
To whifper Wolfey i) here makes vifitation : 
His fears were, that the interview betwixt 
England apd France mi^ht through their amity. 
Breed him fome prcju^lice } fbr from this league 
Peep'd harms, that menac'd feim. He priv3y 
De^s with our Cardinal, and, as I trow. 
Which I do well — for, I am furc, the Emperor 
Paid ere he promis'd, whereby his fuit wa« granted, 
£re it was ask*d. But when the way was made. 
And pav'd with eold; the Emp'ror thus defir'd. 
That he would jpleafe to alter the King's courfe. 
And break the forefaid peace. Let the King know, 
(As foon he (hall by me) that thus the Cardinal 
Does buy and fell his honour as he pleafes. 
And for his own advantage. 

Nor, I am forry 
To hear this of him ; and could wiih, you were 
Something millaken. in't. 

Vol, V. O Buck. 



BMeJi. No, not afylhWe: 
I do pronounce him in that very (tAfe, 
He ihall appear in proof . 

£taer Brandon, aferjeant at Arms before hlm^ and tiui 
or three of the guard. 

Bran. Your office^ Serfeant $ eaeecQte it. 

Serj. %iTy 
My lord the Duke of Buckingham^ and Earl 
Of Hertford^ Stafford, and Northa?nft^^ I 
' Aif^ft thee of 4iigh treafbn, in tiie name 
Of our moft SoyYeign King. 

Buck. Lo you, my lord. 
The net has fati'a upoftme ; LitaU ^fwOx 
Under device and practice. 
-Brian, lam forry 
9o fee you ta'en from liberty, - td^ lodc-on 
The bttfuii^i^retot. 'Ti8.ki&Hi^eis*-j4efltee 
You fliall to tV T^wir. . 

Buci.^ It'will help «ie'D6tbing' 
To plead mine Imioikeace ; for ^&at dye^is JOii^liie, 
Which makes'iny whit'il part black. Thewi^of heavfn 
Be done in^ this and^all^dtaigs ! 1 obey. 
O my lord Merg&^nyy^^tatt^yt -well. 

Bran.'f^BYf' he::nMi(fei>earyou'oompany. Tlie Rilig 
Is pleas'd you iliall to th' Ta^er^ 'tili yotf know 
How hetlet^Qtlnes furdier. 

Jier. As the Dukefaid, 
The will of heav'il t«?»dttic, and^the KingVpleafiare 
By fhfe obey'd ! « . 

Bran:^fiitre^ U^mawoa^feom 
The King, f atmich^lord J)^;i»i$^i<^» atid^the^^jodles 
Of the^Didce's c(mttfSor,yphi(rde4a6curt 
And Gitttrf Peck; his chawecHor. (5^ 

(5) One Gilbert Peck, bis Counfellor.]' So the' Old' Cafrfea 
have it, but, I, from' tlae Authorities of fiail'Md-Gal(rigJb0ad, 
«hang*d it to Cbaneeli9r, And our POet himfelf, in the ^egia- 
ning of the fecond A€t, vouches for this Corfedion. 
j/ir ibbicb; appeat^Sagdmji him bis Surveyor^ 

Sir Gilbert Peck bis Chanc»ao r ■■ 

iBuc/k. 
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^tuk. So, fo; 

Thefe are the limbs o' tV plot; no n^ore, I ^ope ? 

Braif. , A ^Qionk; o' th' Chart reux. 

Buck. Nichqla^Hi^ins? (6) 

Bran. He. 

Buck, My fufveyor is falfe, the o'er-grcatjflardqial 
Hath (hew*d him gold ; qiv life is (fi^AO'd already : 
I am the (hadow. oC poor puckingham, 
Whofc figure. ev'n this intent c]ou4 p^t^ on. 
By darkening jny Q^ar jCun. Myjordj far^wel. lExe. 

.S C E. N- E changes to the Gmncil-Chamben 
'Cornet, EnUr A!^^, Henry, leamug.on t)ie Qar^naft 
Jhoulderi the Uohhu ^xni ^ir . Ti)oaias Xovell ; ,tb^ 
Cardinaiyiaces bmfeif under the King's foet^ vn hit 
right Jide, 

King, li/r Y life itfelf,. andjAe h^ftheart of it, 

IVJL Thanks vott for this great qure : I flood i' A* 
level 
Of a full-charg*d confed'^acy,, ^nd give dianks 
To yoo that cnpak'd it. Letbeckll'd .before us 
That gendeman of BueJkingham'sinjpcrCon i 
rU hear Jiim his confeiHohs joftifie. 
And point by point the treafons of l^isi maSer 
He (hall.again relate. 

A noi/e within^ etyingr Roomfor the Qs^en. Enter the 
Queen nfierd fy the-Dukei ^Norfolk, andSx^Vt : 
Jhe^J^neels, The IGng.ri/eib fxom, his, fiate^, tukes ker 
upt kijes And ,p(4fc^b,J>er iy iim. 

^een. Nay, we muft longer kneel ; I am a fmtor. 
- King. Arife, and take youi;. place. by. os ; . halC^our 

fuit 
Never name to^as ^ ^oa .have iialf. oar. power : 
The other moiety, ere ^naslc,,!^. given s 

(6) Michael Hd^/bm/] So all the oid Copies had it; jmdfa 
Mr. Rffwe and Mr. Po/f from them. Btkt here asaln> by the 
Help of the Chioniclesi I iurvc gtren the tra» RMiAf . 

..O.Z ' R^at 
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Repeat your will, and take it. 

^ueen. Thank your Majefly. 
That you \)^oald love yourfclf, and in that lovt 
Not unconfiderM leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office^ is the point . 
Of my petition. 

King, Lady mine, proceed. 

^een. I am foUlcited, not by a few. 
And thofe of true condition, that your fubjefts 
Are in great grievance. Thete have been commiffions 
Sent down among *em, which have flawM the heart 
Of all their loyalties ; wherein although [7i Wolfcy^ 
XMy good Lord Cardinal) they vent reproaches 
Moft bitterly on you, as putter on 
Of thefe exadlions ; ytt the King our mafter 
fWhofe honour heav'n fhield from foil) ev'n he fcapes not 
Language unmannerly ; yeafuch, which breaks 
The fides of loyalty, and almoil appears 
In loud rebellion. 

Nor. Not almofl appears. 
It doth appear ; for, upon thefe taxations. 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them 'longing, have put oiF 
The fpinfters, carders, ftllers, weavers j who. 
Unfit for other life, compeird by hunger 
And lack of other means, in defpVate manner 
'Daring th' event to th' teeth, are all in uproar> 
. And danger ferves among them. 

King, Taxation? 
Wherein ? and what taxation ? my Lord Cardinal, 
You, that afe blam'd for it alike with us, 
Know you of this taxation ? 

JToL Pleafe you,. Sir,. 
I know but of a fingle part in aught 
Pertains to th' ftate, and front but in that file 
Where others tell fteps with me. 

^en. No, my Lord, 
, Yqu know no more than others : but you frame 
Things that are known alike,, which are not wholfome 
To thofe which would not know them, and yet muft 

perforce 

iL 
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Perforce be their., acqusdntance. Thefe exactions 
(Whereof my Sovereign would have note) they are 
Moft peftilent to th' hearing ; and, to bear 'em» 
The back is facrifice to th* load ; they fay. 
They are devis'd by you, orelfe you fuffer 
Too hard an exclamation. 

King, Still, exa£tion I 
The nature of it, in what kind let's know 
Is this exa6lion ? 

^tuen,^ I am much too venturous 
In tempdng of your patience,. but am boIdenM 
Under your promised pardon. The fubjedU' grief 
Comes through commiQions which compel from each 
The fixth part of his fubftance to be levy 'd 
Without delay ; and the pretence for this 
Is nain'd^ your wars in France, This makes bold mouthsj^. 
Tongues fpit their dudes out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them j All their curfes now 
Live where their pray*rs did ;. and it^s come to paf;^ 
That instable obedience is a flave 
To each'incenfed will. I would, your Highneis 
Would give it quick confideration, for 
There is no primer bafencfs. 
, A/Vrgf. By my life, 
This is aeamll our pleafure. 

fVoL And for me, 
I have np further gone in this, than by 
Aiingle voice $ and that not paft me^ but' 
By learned approbation of the judges. 
If Tm traduc'd by tongues, which neither know 
My faculties, nor perfon $ yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing ; let me fay, 
'Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That virtye muft go throueh : we muft not ftint 
Our nece^ary afUpns, in u&e fear 
To cope malicious cenfurers ; which ever, ' 

As rav*non8 £(he8 do a vefiel follow » 
That is new trimm'd ; but benefit no forther 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do beft. 
By fick interpreiers, or weak ones, is 

O 3 Na 
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^ot oun, or n6t allowed : w6at worfl.' as bft*' 
Hitting ft fefoffer qiiafity, is cry'dup' 
For our bcft aft : if -wc ftand ftfll, in fear 
Our motion will bemock'd or carped at, 
Wc ihould take roothcrfe v/h&e we fit ; 
Or (it fiate-Hatues only. 

'King, Things done well. 
And with a caW,' cxcmpt^hetalHvts from fea?^ 
Things done without example, in their iillitf ' 
Are to be fear'd. Hife ybu'k pffeccdtfrfl 
Of this coimnifiion? I beHbve, ndt ahy« 
We mhft not r^iid birr fnbj^s from bifr'Iav^Fi, 
And 4Uck them in bar wai.' Sixth part of eadi I ' 

A trembling contribulfbn) why; vh lake 

From tv'ry tree, • lop, bai^, and partV th'' titnbe* : 
Afedthobgh wi? leave It widi a rdoft thin^ hickt. 
The air'wiir diinkthc fap: To eWftbUfity, 
Where this is qiicfticn'd,- fend odrlctters,' vfixh 
Free paitloh' td^ach-niaA' that ha^dfeiiy'd - 
The force of this commlffioh : pBy,' -lo6k^6'tl ' 
I put it tayooi^ cafi^. 

IVoL A word wittirybu; ITd ubi^krifOj^: 

let there be letters writ to evVy !hire,* 
Of the King's grace and prdon : The |gh'e^'d toi^liitos. 
Hardly conceive of me, let it^fenois'd,^ 
That, through our intercefljon, thisVeVdken^lftttl 
And pardon come^i'I (KaJfanoh-advifcybu' 
Further in the prt)ceea5rig. I.^*^'^ ^SeerHafy^ 

Enter Surn;tfor» 

^een, I am form that the Dnkt'Of At^/V^Mvt' 
Is run in your diij^eslftififel 

King. It gneves flfehy ; ' 
the gcnttemaA is leath^d; a«idft^rAf^-fpe^ef, 
To nature none more b<WAd i his'tyahiirtif fdch, 
That he may fumllh ^sA inftruft great teachei'A; • 
And never feck fo^ aM out of himfelf. 
Yet fee, wheft'ti^bfel^riefifs ih&U'pWve 
Not well difpcs'il,- the-nSiiid'gTOwhig ottcecortiipt, . 
They tam to vicions foi^, tefttittesuv^feOrgty^ 

Than 
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Than ever they were fair. Thii main fo compkat. 
Who was cnroird 'mongll wonders, and when we, 
Ahnoft with lift'ni^^g ravilh'd,. could not find ~ 
His hour of fpccch, a minute : he, my lady, 
Hath into monftrous habits put the graces 
That once were his ; and is become as, black, 
AS ir befmearM in. hrfl. Sit, you jhaU: tiear . 
(This was his gentleman in truft) of him 
Things to ftrike.honour tfad,. Bid him recount 
The fore-recited praftices, whereof 
We cannot feql too little, hear too mucbir 

Wol, Stand forth, and with . bold fpirit relatei what 
you,' 
Mod like a careful fubjefl, have coUe&ed 
Out of the Duke of Buckingham* 

King, Speak freely. 

Sum;, Firft,. it was ufual with him, cv'ry day 
It would infe^^hl^ fpeech^ that if the. King 
Should without. iffue .die/ he'd carry it fo, 
Tp make the,fceptcr his^ TJicfc very .words . . 
I've heard hun utter. . to jhis. fonrin-lajy, . 
Lord Ahe'gawf^ to whom by oath he menac*d 
Reren^ jippn |he Cardinal . 

W^h. PJeafe your Highnqfs, note, 
I^dangerouACQncep^ in'thiS;poiiit : 
Notfviended by^his wilhto your- high .per&n» 
Bis will is moft*.' malignant and it (Icetckes: 
Beyond yoo tOLyourfriendrf^ 

i^w«. Mf-lcam'dLordUardkial, 
Deliver all with charkyr 

King, Speak on ; 
Hdw grounded hthistitte t<^the<rownT 
Upo»' our fail ? ta this point haft thou heard him 
At any time fpeakf aught ? ' 

BiLr<u, He.was brought to this, 
Bjiuvainprophefy of '2\5Vi&»/^^£?j^i/V. (7) 

(7) Ify ajiHtinJPnpht^ •/.NitMas HJ&N.TON.] We heard 
ht^hte^fT^ni^BMani9%, ot'09k9iiWcb9hi H^kkti'i and nqw.his ' 
Name is chan|;*d ixiXjo Htntw \ fo lYmX Braudtn and tbc^Surye^ror ^ 
O 4 <ccna 
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King. What was that &/i(iff// 

Sur<v, Sir, a Chartnux Friar, 
His confeflbr, who fed him evVy minate 
With words of SovVeignty. 

King, How know'ft thou this ? 

Sur'u, Not long before your Highnefs fpcd to Trancij 
The Duke being at iki^Rofi^ within the parifli 
St. Lanurenct Poultney^ did of me demand 
What was the fpcech among the Londoners 
Concerning the French journey ? I reply 'd. 
Men fear'd, the French would prove perfidious, - 
To the King's danger : prefently the Duke 
Said, 'twas the fear, indeed ; and that he doubted, 
'Twould prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy Monk ; that oft, fays he. 
Hath fent to me, wifhing me to permit 
John de fa Court , my Chaplain, a choice hoar 
To hear from him a matter of fome moment : 
Whom after under the Confeffion's feal (8) 
He fo'emnly had fworn, that, what hefpoke. 
My Chaplain to no creature living, but 

fccm to be in two Stories. There is, howercr, but one and the 
fame Pcrfon meant, Hopkins ; at I have rtflorM it in the Text, 
for Ferfpicuity*8 Sake t yet will it not beany Difficulty to account 
for the other Name, when we come to con(id«r, that he was a ' 
Monk of the Convent caird Henton, near Brrfiol* So both UaH 
and Holingjhead acquaint us. And he might, according to the 
Cuilom of thofe Times^ be caird as well Nicboht of HentoM, 
from the Places as Hopkins from his Family, 

(S) under the CommiiHon* Seal 

HefoUmnVf bad fv3orn^'\ So all the Editions down from the 
very beginning. But, whatCaww^en's Seal ? That is a Quefti- 
on, I dare fay, none of our. diligent Editors ever ask'd them- 
felves. The Text muft be reftorM, as I have correded it ; and 
bone A Hoiingjbead, from whom our Author took the Subftance 
of this Pafl)ige, may be call'd in. as a Teftimony.— r- " The 
*' Duke in Talk told the Monk, that he had done very well to 
^* bind his Chaplain, John de la Cenrt, under the Seal of Con^ 
•' ffjian, to keep fecrct fuch Matter." Fid, Life of Henrj^ 
VilX P..863. 

.To 
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To me, fliould utter; with d«nurc confidence, 
Tkus paufingly enfu'd ;— Neither the King, nor's heirs 
ITcU you the Duke) (hall profper ; bid him ftrivc 
To gain the love o' th* commbnalcy j the Duke 
Shafi govern England, - 
' i^^f»* If I know you well. 
You were the Duke's furveyor, and loft your office • 
On the complaint o' th' tenants; take good heed. 
You charge not in your fpleen a noble pcrfon, 
And ipoil your nobler foul : I fay, take heed ; 
Yes, neanily I befeech you. 

King* Let him on. 
Go forward. 

Surnj, On my foul, I'll fpeak but truth. 
I told my Lord the Duke, by the Devil's illuiions. 
The Monk might be deceiv'd ; and that 'twas dang'rooa 
For him to ruminate on this, until 
It forg'd him fome defign, which, beingbeliev'd. 
It was much like to do : he anfwer'd, Tufli, 
It can do me no damage : adding further, ' 
That had the Kins in his laft iicknefs faird, 
The Cardinal's and Sir Thomas LovilPi heads 
Should have gone off. 

King, Ha ! what fo rank ? ah ha— — 
There's mifchief in this man ; canft thou lay further ? 

Surv, I can, my Liege. 

King. Proceed. 

Sur«v, Being at Greenwich, 
After your Highnefs had reprOv'd die Duke 
About Sir fFHTiam Blomer 

King. I remember 
Of fuch a time, he being my fworn fervant. 
The Duke retained him his. But on i what hence ? 

Sur^. If, quoth he, I for this liad been committed. 
As to the Tower I thought ; I would have plaid 
The. part my father meant to aft upon 
Th' nfurper Richard^ who, being at Saliitury^ 
Made fuit to come in's prefence ; which, if granted, 
(As h&made femblance of his duty} would 
Have put his knife into him. 

05* King 
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King^ A giant traitor ! 
, If^oL Now, Madam, may his Higfiricfslivc in ffeedom: 
And x.h\i man out of p'rifon? 

f««». Godmerid^ain 
ittg. There's fometbine^more would t)ttt of thd^: what 
fay'ft? 
Smn). After the liukc his father with the knife, — 
He ftrrtchM hini, and with one hand'oh his 'dagger. 
Another fpread on^s breaft*, mounting 'his ty^^, 
He did dUcliarge^^a hbiribte oath, whofe tcnoUr 
Was, were he evil-us*d, he wduld 6ut-go 
His father, by as much as a p^fonhance 
Does an irrcfolute pprpofe. 

King. There's his peHbd, 
To (heatif his knifcln us ; h^ is attach'di 
Call him' to preftnt' tryal j if he may 
i'ind mercy in the laW, 'tis his ; if none, 
I'Ct hiilj'nbtfee'k-t oT us : by day^and night. 
He's traitof td the'hcight. (J^xeunii 

SCENE, aft jparmm in' the" Palate: . 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, ami Lord Sza^ 

Cham. T S't p'ofllble, th& fyeih of Prance (tiduLi jovg^t-^ 
1' Mehinttfftjemkttgljxnyilferies'?' 
Sands, New cufloms. 
Though they be never fo ridiculous. 
Nay, Jet 'em be unmanly, yfet' ztt" foIIoW*dl 

CJbam. Ak fki-'aS I ftc, all' the g5od Odi'^»^/^ 
Have got \>y the laft' voyage, is but nfeJ-ely 
A fit or two o' th' face, but they are fhrgwd ones ; 
For ^hen they hbld*'eih, ydu wbuld fWeair direaiy 
Their vely nofeV bkd' been couiifeliors 
T& Pepin otCioiharius, they ke^p ilat'e'fd. 

Sands, Tliey'Ve all' new l^gs^ andlkme' orics; olie 
would take it, 
(That never faw'em jSace b'efor^) th'e'fp'avin 
And fjyring-hklt rCi^'d alnorig '^nl. 
• Cbatn, DckthI my^Ldi-d. 
Thcif cloaths are after fuch a pdgaii cut too. 

Thai, 



Tkat, fare, they've worn out chrifteadom : how now ? 
What news. Sir Thomat LovtUt' ■ ' , 
Enter Sir Thomas Lftvell, 

Lov. Faith, my Lordi 
I hear of none, but the new proclamatioa 
That's dapM upon the court-gate. 
Cit^rw. What is't for? 

Lov, The reformation of ' oup travelrd gftllantsi 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and tailors. 

Ckam. Pm rffc4 'tk there;. now I would piay ouj* 
MonSears 
To think an £«^/^^ courtier may be wife*; 
And nwcr fee^ the Louwret 
Lw, They mu(t either 
(Forforun the conditions) leave thofe remnaf^ 
Of fool and feather, that they got in Frflna;, 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 
I%rtaining.thcfemito^ as fights^and fire-works 5 
Abufing better men than they can be, 
but of a•f^reig»^wifd6m ; dean renouncing 
The faith they hayein tenftis, and tall fto^fngs. 
Short bolfler'd breeches, and thofe- types of travel ; 
And underftand again like honeft me», . 

Or pack tQ thekoTd phy-fdlows; there-, I take it. 
They mayj am prhmlegk^ weajRaway 
The lag- end' of their lewdnefe, and be laugh d at.- 

Sands. ' Ti» time to ^e- them phyfick, their difeafea. . 
Are grown fo catching. 

Cham. What a lofs our^adies 
Will have of thefe trim vanities I \ 

Loq;. Ay, marry* , , -. , r 

Thoro will be woe indeed, Lords ; the lly whowiOQ* 
Have got a^fpecding tridc to lay down Ladies:- 
A Frenekfong and a fiddle has no fellow. 

Samfs. The devil fiddlc'em! I'm glad', they're going : 
For, fure, ^here's no converting 'em : now. Sirs, 
An honeft country Lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain fong. 
And. have a^ hour ot heJtring, and, by'r Lady, , 

4 xieM 
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Held current mufick tco. 

Cham. Well faid. Lord Sandi ; * 
Your colt*s tooth is not cad yet ? 

SanA. N09 my Lord, 
Nor (hall not, while I have a (lump. 

Clfam. Sir 7komas^ 
Whither are you going ? 

Lo^. To the Cardinal*s ; 
Your Lordihip is a gueft too. 

Cham. O, 'tis true; 
This night he makes a Tapper^ and a great one. 
To many Lords and Ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this Kingdom, 111 aflhre you. 

Lo*v. That churchman bears a bounteous mind, indeed ; 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us. 
His dew falls er'ry where, 

Cham. No doubt, he^s noble ; 
He had a black mouth, that faid other of him. 

Sands, He may, my Lord, h*as wherewithal : in 
him, (9> 
Sparing would (hew a worfe fin than ill doflrine. 
Men of his way (hould be moft liberal, 
They*re fct here for examples. 

Cham. True; they ate fo; 
But few now give fo great ones : my barge flays ; 
Your Lordihip (hall along : come, good Sir Ti^«4r/, 
We (haU be late elfe, which I would not be. 
For I was fpokc to, with Sir Htnry Guilford, 
This night to be comptrollers. 

Sands. I'm your Lordihip's. ' [^Exeunt* 

jg) II I b^at tvbenmithal in him ; 

Sparing v)ould fiew^ ftc] Thus this has hitherto been 
'falfely pointed. The wberrwitbal, intended by Lord Sandt, wat 
not in the CardinaP^ internal Wealth, the Bounty of hit Mind | 
Imt the Goods of Fortune, his outward Treafures, large Re- 
venues : which would have aggravated the Sin of Parfimony 
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SCENE changes to YoTk-kot(/i. 

Hautboys, A final! table under a fiate for the Cardinal, 
a knger table for the guefiu Tien enter Anne Bullen^ 
and divers other ladies and gentlewomen^ as guefisy at 
one door ; at another door^ enter Sir Henry Guilford. 

Guil, T Adiesy a general welcome from his Grace 

I ^ Salutes ve all: this night lie dedicates 
To fair content and you : nonehere, he hope». 
In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad ; he woiild have all as merry. 
As, firft-good company, good wine, good welcome, (16J 
Can make good people. 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord SiXids and LoveU^ 

my Lord, y'are tardy ; . > 
The very- thpughts of this fair company 

Clap*d wings to me. 

Cham. YouVe young, Sir HarfyGuilfbrd. 

Sands, Sir Thomas Lovelly had the Cardinal 
Buthalfmy lay-thoughts in him, fome of thefe 
Should find a running banquet, ere they refled : 

1 think, would better pleale 'cm : ' by my life. 
They arc a fweet fociety of fair ones. 

Lon}, G, that your Lordflnp were but now confeifof 
Xp one or two of thefe. 

Sands, I would, I were ; 
They ihould find eafie penance. 

Lov, Taitb, how ^afie ? 

Sands, As eafie, as a dawn- bed would afford it, 

(10) At, firft, ftood Ccmpany, gocdWlm, ftc] As thU Paf. 
fage has been all along pointed. Sir Harry Guilford is made t» 
include All thefe under tht firft Article j and then gives us the 
Drop as to what ihould follow. The Poet, I am perfuaded 
wrote 5 * 

jh ^T^'%ooei Company^ goodWtne, goodfFehomey &c; 
i. c. he would have you as merry as thefe three Things can 
^ake You, the beft Company in the Land, of the beft Rank, 
food Wine, &c 

Cham^ 
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Cham, Sw«rtl*dic5^ waifrpicafcyoufiu^^SSrairiy; 
Place you that fide, I'll take the charge of.this : 
HIt.CSxace is cntfin&; . nay,, you rouft not freoze ; 
Two women, plac'd , together, make cold weather: 
My lord^5ii«^; ypa are one will keep 'em waking; 
Pray, U between thefe ladies; 

Sandt. %.myfaith, i j- 

And thaab yow Itfrdfci* By ynatoi* leave, fwoet ladies ; 
If Ichancc^to«talk aliftlowW, fbrgivoiif»< 
I had it fromTny-fMhJDf: 

Jme. >^^ he «a^i Sir ? 
; Sai0k. Oj verf madi eKceedte^mi* ihllwr«tO0is 
iSnt he would bite none ; juft as I da nei¥i 
He'dkifs you twent)^ with a breath. 

Cham. Wettftid; my Lord: 
So now y'are fairly feated : gentlteirtni 
The penance lycs'Ott^ydiH'if theffc-fhir UoitS' 
Pafs away frowning. 

Sands, For mjrlmte core. 
Let me alottr» 
Hauthoyf. Enter Cardinal Wolfqr, and takes Idsflatii 
Wol Y'are welcome, rev f^rgueftgr that nobteladyi 
Or gentleman, that j» net frcctyjHtity, 

Is iSmy^ friend. T^^vf "^""'""^ ^liw»*i. 

And to you all good health \BmnkH 

Sands. Your Grace is noble t 
Let me have fuch a bowl;miiy h6»l nty tHanKs^ 
And fave me io much talking. 

mh MytordSandsi . .. 

I am beholden to you ; cheer your neighbour ; 
Ladies, you are not meny ; gentlemen, 
Whofrfaultisthis? ^^' -.. 

Sands: The red wine flrff muft rife 
hi their fkir cheeks, my Lord, then we (hall have esi 
Talk us to filence. 

.^««^. You're a. merry gamdftr,. 

My Lord Sandi.. 

5^«^/j. Yes, if'Tmakemyplay: 

^i«re> to your LadyQiip, and pledge it, Madam : ^^^ 
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Atme, You cannot fhew me» 

Sands. I told your Grace, that they> would taUc anom - 
^Drum and trumfits^ chambers diJSpbargii^ 

Wol. What's that ? 

Cham, Look out therei ibme oFye. 
' WoL What warlike voice. 
And to what end is this ? naf, ladies^ fear not^^ 
By all the laws of war y'are privitegjedi 

Enter a Sirvant* 

Cham. How n6W, what is*tT 

Serv, A noble troop of (Iranger^, 
For fo they feein» have left their barge and'Ianded ;. 
And' hither nuike, as great atnbafladbrs 
From foreign Princes. 

Jfol, G^ LordChamberlain, 
Go, give 'em welcome'; you cairfpeak thejFr/tei^ tongixei 
And, pray, receive *em- nobly,, and condudE'enr 
Into our preTence, < where this heav*n of' beaaty 
Shall (hine at full upon them. Some attend him. 

{^AU arifi^ and tables renmvti^ • 
YouVe now a broken banqutfl, but we'll mend. it. 
A good digellion to you all ;• and once more,. 
I ihowre a welcome on yt : welcome all. 

Hautboys* Atttt^itig and^tbmas Masikrs^ Sahtted'Iiit_ 
Shephgrdty nflhr^dfytbi LordChaMgrikin. ^htyfvf$ 
dire&ly btfirt the Cardinal^ and graceftdij fakif iim, 

A noble company I what are their pleafures ? 

Cbam. Becauw they (peak no Englsjh^ thus they piSay^d 
to tel'4 your Grace, that havitig heard by fame 
Of this fo noble and fo fair affembly. 
This night to meet here,' they coald do no lefi^ 
Out of the great refped they bear to beauty. 
But leave their Hocks, and under your fair- conduft 
Crave leav:e to view thefe ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with 'em. 

WoL Say, Lord Chamberlain, 
TiKj^e done my poor hoofe grace ; for which T pay 'em 
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A thoufiuid thanks, and pray 'em, take their pleafures; 
[Chufe laiSes, King and Anne Bullen^ 

King. The fiureft hand I ever touched! O beauty, 
;*TiIl now I never knew thee. [Mufick. Dance* 

W4L My Lord,— ^ 

Cham, Your Grace; 

Wol. Pray tell *em thus much from me : 
There (hould be one amongft 'em by his perfon 
More worthy this place than myfelfy to whom. 
If I but knew him, with my love and duty 
I would furrendcr it.. [WhiJ^er* 

Cham. I will, my Lord. 

WoL What fay they? ' 

Cham. Such a one, they all confefs, 
There is, indeed ; which they woukl have your Grace 
Pind t>ut, and he will take it. 

^0/. Let me fee then : 
By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here FIl make 
My royal choice. 

King, YouVe found him. Cardinal : 
You hokl a fair affembly : you do well, Lord. 
You are a churchman, or, FlI tell you Cardinal^ 
I flioHild judge now unhappily. 

;f(^/. Fmglad, 
Your Grace is grown fo pleafant. 

King, My Lord ChamDerlain, 
Pf*ythee, come hither, what fair lady^s that? 

Cham. An't pleafe your Grace, Sir Thomas BuIIen^s 
daughter, 
(The Vifcount Roch/ord, J one of herHighncfs' women. 

king. By heaven, (he's a dainty one : fweet heart, 
I were unmannerly to take you oat, [To Anne BuUeiu 
And not to kifs you. A health, gentlemen. 
Let it go round. 

fFoL Sir Thomas Lnjeli, is the banquet ready 
I'th* privy chamber ? 

Lov. Yes, my Lord. 

Wol. Your Grace, 
X fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

King' I fear too much. - 

mi. 
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Tfy. There's frefter air, my lord. 
In the n^xt chamber. 

King, Lead in your ladies every one : (wcct partner, 
I muft not yet forfate you ; let's be merry. 
Good my lord Cardinal, I have half a dozen healths 
To drink to thefe fair ladies, and a meafure 
To lead them once again ; and thei^i let's dream 
Who's beft in favour. Let the muficic knock it. 

[Exeuht nvitb Trumpiis* 



ACT II. 

S C E N E, tf Street. 

Mnter tn»o Centlimen at feveral Do^rs. 

iGentlbman. 

WHITHERawayfofad? 
% Gen. O Sir, God fave ye : 
£v*n to the hall, to hear what (hall become 
Of the great ^ke of Buckingham. 

1 Gen. ril^aveyou 

That labour. Sir. All's now done, bat the Ceremony 
Of bringing back the pris'ner. 

2 Gen, Were you there? 

1 Gen. Yes, indeed, was L 

2 Gen, Pray, fpeak, what has happened ? 

1 Gen. You may guefs quickly, wnat. 

2 Gen, Is he found guilty ? 

I Gen. Yes, truly is he, and condemned upon^t, 
z Gen. I'm forry for't. 

1 Gen. So are a number more. 

2 Gen. But, pray, how pafs'd it? 

1 Gen, IT^tell you in a little. The great Duke 
Came to the Bar ; where, to his Accufations 
He pleaded ftill not guilty i and alledg'd 

Hany 
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Thc^King's Attorney, on the contrary, . ^"^ 

Urgd on examinations, proofs,- confcfliona . 
Of divers witnclfo, whfch the Duke defirU. 
To have brought 'vivd voce to his Face ; 
At which appeared againft him,- his /urveyor, . 
Sir Gi/6ert Pecke his chancellor, and Jobn Quta 
Confe/Tor to.him, with that devil- Monk. 
Hopkins, .that made thisijnifchief. 
' 2 Gen, That was hfe,- 
That fed him with his propheciest . 

I Gen. The fame. 
^1 thefc accused him ftrongly, which he &in 
Would have flung from hiiS,. but, indeed, he could not: 
And fo his ?t^n upon this evidence 
Have found him gpilty of high^treafon. Much 
Hefpoke, and-Ifenedly ferlifej but all 
Was ekher pitied in him, .or forgotten, 

^^''^•- Aftfcralfthlff, how diffhe bear himfelf? 

1 Gen. When he was. brought againi to th'bar, to heiC 
His knell rung outi his Judgment, hewasftirr^d 

With fuch an agony, he fweat tximmlf i 
And fomcthmg fpokcin^chbler, i^'-andihAflt j. 
But he, fcUtO'hrrofclf again, andfweethri 
In all the reft (hew'd ajncrft noble patience; 

2 Gen. I do not think, he fears deaths^ 

1 Ge»^ Suce,,h« doep'noC/ 

He never was fo womaniQi ; . thcocaofc* 
He may a little grieve at. 

2 Gen. Cer Umly, 

The Cardinal is the. efidof this. 

I Gen. Tis lifeely, 
By allconjeaures: iirft, A/A/*r/fi Attainder^ 
Then Deputy vf,/«&in^,;,vwharemov?d; . 
T !? , r>' ^^^ ^'^^^ 'h'ther, andria h^^toci,. 
I^eft he ihould help his father. . 
. 2 Gen. That trick of Hate. 
Was a de^ envious ones 

I Gen. At his rctunny 
No doubt, he wiHj-equitWti ; thbtis nocc4^ 

Andy 
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Aadrf4(gii?l'dtH^,* wfeo'^^i' Iht Ring frfvobw; 
The Cardinal iiift^fttfy XvilPfihd femplbyDWn 1? fiffi 
And far enough from court' td6i , 

2 Gen. AH'thdcoirimOns 
Hate him yertikioufl)^ * and, o' myconfelence, 
Wifti him ten fathom ^e^p: this Diike asmueh- 
They love and dtiaeon, cdt lAm'bovtr^^^^B^ckmgbamii 
The MitMr>of yKtourtfefife. 

EnterY^Kic\aA^tSk*fromJfis^^rrai^0knh (Tipftanfi^hg^ 
fire tiffh- the Axfwi'h the edgf^ toward him. Hal^ 
herds on eoib Jtde) accompanied '^kh Sir Thomas- Lo^ 
veil. Sir Niphdlas VaM, 5ir* William- Sands, andcomr 
mon People f 6cq\ 

1 Gen. Stay i\ktt, Sir, 
And fee the ndbk mfilM Man y&tt fpeak of; 

z Gen Let's ftdndclofcand- btfh6!d'!hiirt; 

.B««fr Atf gftqd People; 
Vou that thu#"-^^b^iB*come'tcf*pfty nie,^ 
Hear what r fay, and thcngOliomd'nttd'lo^Wt 
I have this day received a traitor's jad^meni^^ 
And bv thaJtitttfWb^mdftWe ; y^t/heav'n bWtf«i^aMlfi; 
And if I have a confchfhte/ lef irfiiik me' - 
Even as the axe falls, if I be not fdithfal. 
To th' law I bear no maljce foi» my death; 
•T has donei'up6fi* thfe^ft'emifed, - bbV- JdlKfee 5 
But thofe'^hat f6tigh«itj I cotoM nviih mofe^OhafiiHanf t 
Bd^ whatth^will, IQibarfily'fdr^ri'enri 
Yet let 'em look, they^ory notH in'mifAirfl ■ - 
Nor buiW their cVils^^on the gravesrof gfcat men'? 
Fof X)kUi rty guifIfliBfi»b!6odiiittft cfyagaittft''cin» 
For further life in thfs^wofld-I'ne'fe* libpe/ 
Nor will T fue;* atth^ujg^h'thfeKmJghirtre'rtfereies- 
More than I darettake farfb; Yim *feV^that4<wVt»Wi? 
And dare be )±M\'&'vMti^(^-Bkkfnghixki 
His nobfc^frrehdis'aftd feHdHvi; whbmf 'to leave- ' 

Is only bitter to4ihiry only dyings 
Go with me, like*good Ahgeb; t6'my end: 
And as the long ditorccof fteei'fiiiW'Dn^mei 
Make of^your^ayers-onr fiivtfcf fae^itoej - 

Ana 



I 



3J4 Kiiii Henry VIIL 

And life mv foul to heaven. Lead on» o' God*8 name.^ 

Lov, I do befeech your Grace for charity; 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid againft me, now forgive me frankly. 

Buci, Sit TJbomai Lemuel/, I as free forgive you. 
As I would be forgiven : I forgive all. 
TjMre cannot be thofe nnmbeVl<s^s offences 
Kjainfi me, I can^t take peace with : no Uack envy 

Shan make my grave. Commend me to his JGrrace : 

And, if he {^eSi of Buckingham, pray tell him, 

You met him half in heaven : my vows and pray'r« 

Yet are the King's ; and, 'till my foul forfake me, ' 

SiOiil cry for bleffings on him. May he live I 

Longer than I have time to tell his years ! i 

Ever belov'd and loving may his rule be f 

And when old time (hall lead him to his end, 

Goodne^, and he fill up one monument \ 

L9V, To th' water fide I mud conduct your Grace, 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Faux^ 
Who undertakes you to your end. 

^<»«f;r. Prepare there. 
The Duke is coming : fee the barge be ready: 
And fit it with fqch furniture as fuits 
The greatnefs of his Perfon. 

Buck. Nay, Sir Nicholas^ 
Let it alone i my ftate how will but mock me. 
When I came hither, I was Lord high Conftable, 
And Ty\x\it of Buckingham i now, ^oqt Edward Sobun : 
Yet I am richer than my bafe.accufers, 
That never knew what truth meant. I now feal its. 
And with that blood, will make 'em one day groan for^t. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who firfl rais'd head againft ufurpmg Richard, - 
Flying for fuccour to his fervant Bani^er, 
Being diflrefs'd,. was by that wretch betray'd, 
And without tryal fell ; God's peace be with him t 
Henry the Sev'nth fucceeding, truly pitying 
My father's lofs, like a moft roval Prince 
Reilor'd to me my honours ; and, from ruins, 
Mdde my name once more noble. Now his fon, 

Hemy 



King Henry VIII. 333 

Ibniy tbe Eighth, life, honour, name, and all 

That made me happy, ^t one ftroak has taken 

For ever from the world, I hkd my tryal, 

And mud needs fay, a noble one"; which makes me 

A little happier than my wretched father : 

Yet thus far we are one in fortune, both 

Fell by our fervants, by thofe men we lov'd. 

A mod unnatural and faithlefs' fervice ! 

Heaven lias an end in all : yet, yon that hear me. 

This from a dying man receive as certain : 

Where you are liberal of your loves and coanfelsj 

Be fure, you be not loole; thofe you make friends; 

And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 

The lead Tub in your ifortunes, fall away 

Like water from ye, never found again. 

But where they mean to fink ye. All good people. 

Pray for me ! I muft leave ye ; the laft hour 

Of my long weary life is come upon me ; 

Farewel ; and when you would fay fomething fad. 

Speak, how I fell I've-done ; andGod forgive me ! 

[Extunt Buckingham and Traim 
*- T G<£tt, O, this is full of pity ; Sir, it calls, 
J fear, too many curfes on their heads. 
That -were the authors. 

2 Gen, If the Duk^ be guiltlefs, 
Tis full of woe ; yet I can give you inkling 
Of an enfuing evil, if it fall. 
Greater than this. 

1 Gfft. Good angels keep it from us ! 

What may it be? you do not doubt my faith, Sir? 

2 Gett, This fecret is fo weighty, 'twill require 
A ftrbng faith to conceal it. 

1 Gen, Let me have it ; 
I do not talk much. 

2 Gnf» I am confident ; 

You ihall, Sir ; did you not of latt days hear 
A buzzing of a feparation 
Between the King and Catherine ? 

I Gen, Yes, but it held not 5 
For when the King once heard it, out of anger 

He 



He fent eoQUVandto.tlie Lord Majop&r^ 
To (lopfthe rtunpur ; and allay thoTe. to^gjaes. 
That dard iiS^k it. 
£a.Cr0r. 9u( that (gander,, Bir, 
Is foand a truth now ; for it gnaws, again 
FreCher than ecrit was: and hdd /or certaio. 
The King.ivill urentw-enatit. « Ei^er the Cardinal^ 
Or fome about him Dear, have (out of malice 
To t^.g«pd,Q9een) poOefi^d Jbjm with, a fcrpfile 
That will ui^do her : .to confirm. this- tOjOt* 
Cardipfd C m ^ tius is arriv*d» find la^fy, 
A^dl think, for this |bu&iiefs. 

1 fior. 'Tis the Cardinilf 

And meerly tareYeaeehun on,t)M Efnpenar^' 
For notbeftowmgiOQiiim, at his asking 
ThelAfch-JbifiioprjckofTV^i^, thisispnrpos'd. 

2 Gen. I think, ym\9 hit;the.mark ; biUis*t,||pt crqelj^ 
That ihe flvMild feel the /mart of this ? the Cardmal 
Wahare Jiis. will, an^jQie mMft fidl. 

. i.Gim. Tis^KofuI. 
4 X We wm too open her^^.tQ iirgue this : 
Let's thi|ik in ^private mi^re. ^E^emtti 

SCENE, an Anticbamber in [tbe Pblaci* 
Enter. Jjivd Chamberlain reading al letter. 

Mr lor J, the horfe$ y»ur lordflnt fent fir^ nutth ^all 
the care Iheul, I few ntjeU chofin^ ri44en^ andfur^ 
niJFd., They njuereyfimg and han^f^nfe^ and ofjbe heft breed 
in the North:. When they, nvere K'ady tafet tiuifer London, 
a man.ofmf! lord Cardinafs^ 'by cpennuffion ojtd main 
power took V« /^om nte, .Hvith this reafon ; his nu^er 
nuould he fer^^d before a fi^hjeS^ if mt before the^Iung^ 
nvhicbftopfd our months^ Sir. 
I fear, he will, indeed; well,, let him have^ them ; 
He will have all, I think. 

Enter to the Lord JChambtrlain^ the Dukes, of -NorfUk 
«W Suffolk. 

A«r. .WeU^met^ mj Lord Chamberlaki. 

Cham. 
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Ctdm. Good day aol>och ywa Gracet, 

Su/, How is the King cmplo/A? 

C^^z/o. 1 left him private^ 
FjiII of.&d tbooghtsund troobks.' 

Nor. What's Uie canfe ? 

Cham. It feems, tbrinanJagt with hi$ hrodier*9 \nSf 
Has crept loo near his^ codciencc. 

Suf. No,, his Gonfcience 
Has crept too Jiear another ^4y •, 

Nor. ' ris fo ; ^ 

This is the Cardi&al's: doing ; theKtnjg-'CardiimIt 
^sTJbatUiiiduprief^, like the '^ekkft^fon brmttine. 
Turns what he Ii(b* ^The JKiiig will know him one day; 

Suf. Pray God^ he do ! he'll neirer know hiinfi:If elfe. 

Nor. Haw hoKly he woiks^in all hit bufinefi. 
And with what' seal ? for nei;<r hehascrackt the league 
. v^TtmteiisiisJind th'.Emperor» the.Queen's. great nephew^ 
He dives infeol the JUng's foal^'^aiid tfaerefcatters 
. Doubts, -dai^pen, wrin^am^£th&conicience9 
"F^ars, and oefpair, andaU thefefbr his marriage i 
And out of all thefe, to feflore the.King,. 
Hei^cotmiels a divorce ; a lofs of Her» 
That, like a jewel, has hungtwennr years 
About his neck, yet neva" Toft -her hiftre; 
^OfijheTf thab loves hinr with that excellence. 
That angels love good men with ; even of her» 
That, when the greateft ftroke of fortune h\]sp 
Will blefs the King ; and is not this courfe mous ? 

CiuriRr.'Heav'ii keep me from fuchcounfel! 'tismoft 
trae, 
Thcfe news are-evVy wliere ; ev'ry tqngu^ fpeaksjeip. 
And cv'ry true heart weeps for't. Alf, thatxiare 
Look into thefe afiairs, fee his main end. 
The French Ring's fitter. Heav'n ^11 one day open 
The King's eye$» that fo k>ng»hflve flept upon 
, This bold, bad man. 
' Suf. And free us from, his flav^y. 

Nor. We had need pray, andheartiiy, for deliverance; 
Or thirimperious ntan will work us all 
From princes into pages j all 'men*« honours 

Lye 
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Lye like one lump before him, to be fafhion'd 
Jnto'what pitch he pleafc. 

Suf> For me, my lords, 
I love him not, nor ftar him, there's my Creed : " 
As I am made without him, to I'll iland. 
If the King pleafe : his curfes and his bleflings 
Touch me alike 5 they're breath I not believe jn. 
I knew him, and I know him ; fo I leave him 
To him, that made him proud, the Pope. 

Nor, Let's in. 
And with fome other bufineG put the King 
From thefe fad thoughts, that work too much upon him ; 
My lord, you'll bear us company ? . 
* Cham, ^xcufe nle^ 

The King hath fent me otherwhere : beildes, 
. You'll £nd a moft unfit tame to difturb him : 
. Health to vour lordfhips. \Exit Lord Cbamterlain. 

Nor. Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain. 

Thg Seem draws, and dtfcfiivin the King fitting and 
reading penfiveiy, 

Suf* How fad he looks ! furc, he is much afflifled. 

King. Who's there? ha? 

Nor. Fray God, he be not angry. 

King. Who's there, I fay? how daxc you thruft 
your felves 
Into my' private meditations? 
Who am I? ha? 

Nor. A gracious King, that pardons all offences, 
Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty, this way. 
Is budnefs of eftate ; in which we come 
To know your roy^ pleafure. 

King. Ye are too bold : / 

Go to : I'll inake ye know your times of bufinefs : 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs ? ha ? 

Enter Wolfey, and Carapeius the Papers Legat, twith 
a Cotnmijpon, 

Who's there? my good Lord Cardinal ? O rtty Wolfiy^ 
The quiet of my wounded confcience I 

Thou 
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Thou art a core fit for a King.— You're welcome, 
Moft learned rev'rend Sir, into our kingdom; 

[Ta Campcius; 
Ufe us, and k : my good lord, have great care 
I be not found a talker. 

fToI. Sir, you cannot: 
I would your Grace would ffvc us but an hour 
Of private Cgnf Vence. , 

Ang. We are bufiei go. 

,, _. _, [^•Norf.tf«^Suff. 

Nor, This pnett has no pride in him ?. ' 

Su/: Nottofpeakof: 
I would not be Co Hck though, for his place : 
But this cannot continue. 

Nor. If it do, 
ril venture one heave at him. 

Su/, I another. 

lExeuftt Norfolk anJ Suffolk. 

Wo/. Your Grace has giv'n a precedent of wifdom 
Above all Princes^ in committing freely 
your.fcruple to the voice of Chriflcndom : 
Who can be angry now ? what envy reach you > 
The Spaniard ty'd by blood and favour to her. 
Mud now confe(s, if they have any goodoeft. 
The tryal juft and noble. All the clerks, 
I meaa the learned ones, in chrillian Ungdoms, 
Have their free voices. Rom, the aurfe of Tudff- 
ment, *' * 

Invited by your noble felf, hatk feht 
One ^en'ral tongue unto us, thiigood man. 
This juft and learned prieft» Cardmai Campeius; 
Whom once morp I preient unto your Highnefs.' 

King. And once more in mine arms I bid him vnl 
come. 
And thank the holy Conclave for their loves ; 
They've fent me (uch a man I would have wifli^d for 

(:««. Your Grace muft needs defcrve all fiianeert' 
loves, * 

Yoa are fo noble : to your Hfghncfs' hand 

Voi. V. p I 
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It€nder my conuniffioo ; by mhok virtiie,. 
(The cburt' of Rmhi oommanding) you, my, lord 
Cardinal pf J^rif are join*d with me, their ftrvant, 
in the impartial judging pf tbif bufinds. 

Aiui}. Twocaual'men : the Qqocq (hall be acc^paint^ 
^. forthwith for what yoa come. Where's Gitri/mrt 

WoL I kn^w, yoor Majeftyhas always lov'd'her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her what ' 
A woman of lefs place might ask by law ; 
^ojarsy.allpjv'd. freely to argue fpr her. 

Jff^. Ay» ai^ ttie be^, fhe ihjll have ; and. mf 
&voar 
To him that does be$,God.forbid|elfe. CardM^, 
Pr'ythec, aXi<I'ari^tr to me, my.new Swctarjr^, 
I &id Jum a iit fellow* 

JST^/j Give^me your hand^ VLMxii jay and favoor to 
you ; 
YoQ are the Ksng^s now. 

Gard. But to b^ commanded 
For ever by your Grace, whofe hand.h^s raised me. 

King, Come hither^ Gardintw. 

\Wa,lh and nvhij^inm 

Cam. My lor^cif^nriE. was n^ onf^ ho^x Pact 
In this man's pl^g: befi^Q him ? 

ff^oU Yes, he w^s. 

Cam. Was he not held a learned maixf 

W'oL Yes, furely. 

Cam, Believe pc, therc*8 an ill opuuoft/pxcJjd then 
Ev'n of yoarfctfr. Idid C^rdiftal. 

WoL Hcwl of me? 

Cam^ They wittiK)t,ftick.tofay^ yoa enyy'd him l 
And fearing he would Tife, he was f<$ virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign, mai} flill ; wUcbt.fi) gj;iey'd .his^ , 
That he i-an ma<l aijd dyjd. 

WoL Hfev'n's p^acp be with hun f 
That's chrifttan care enough : f©r iiving n^jufmurers. 
There's places of .rebul^e, Hp.wasja^SoC, 

For 



For he would needs be virtaoas. That^good'Mlow; 

If I command him^ follows toy a^poctitinent ; 

I will have none fo near dfe& Lcahi'tiiit; brother^- 

We live not to be grii^ by merineftpefibm. 
Kiftg. Deliver this with ihodcfty to'th* Qdeen: . 

[ JfflfKSaidinei', ^ 

The moft convenient place tKablxanf tfathir of( 

For fuch reccit of learning, is BiadP^Pfyns'i 

There ye (hall meet about this weighty^ bcrfiifdsi - 

My mi/ef, fee it fuhiiftM! O mf Idrd; 

Would It not grieve an able man t^'lefcVo- 

So fweet a bedfellow ? biit'confdencev conftittictf !— a. 

O, ^tis^tedderplaicfy «ld'I'*illllft•leaV^hen' 
SCENE, M AhtnbimAet 'ofi the C^xCl 

£nttr Anne Bullen, and'atioifLad}. 

^»»/.XTtO'Tfoi^'that nehh^ ' * ' htit^ 'thepang^ 

1>I that piifchte: 

His highnefs having liv*d-fo*long'« with 'her> and (he 
So good a lady^ that no :tongaek:oalal ever 
Pronounce di(h6nour of her i bv my life. 
She never kne^'harm-dcring : on; now after 
So many, cottrfn trf ' tlie fuH^^. enthron'd^ 
Still growing in a majeftv and pomp. 
The which to kRte^^iithoaaikKfoM^ntofe bitter* 
Than fwetftat Mt t' aebuirirs '9tf» thb procds. 
To give her the avaunt ! it is a pity . 
Would move a monfter. 

Oid L> Hearts of' mtfShnfd temper' 
Melt and lament for her. 

Ami. In Giod^ v^; bteMer 
She ne'er 'had! kfiowQ'ponpi? ^ougk't fa^temport^ 
Yet if that qitmlf fortune; dotHvorte 
It from the bearer, 'tis a faff'rance pangilkg 
As foul and body's fev'ring. 

OldL Ah! Morlady, 

P z She's 
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She's ftiaoger now again. 

jh/a* So much die more 
Moft pity drop npon her ; verily, 
I fwear, *tb better to be lowly born. 
And rangewith humble livers in content j 
Than to be perk*d ap in a glift'ring grie( 
And wear a goUen iorrow. 

out. Oar content 
It onrbeft Having. 

Amu. By my troth and ouudenhead» 
I would not be a^Qneen. 

OUL. Beihrewme, Ivwoald» 
And venture maidenhead fbr't; and (o would yOB^ 
Forall this ipice of your hy^ocrifie ; 
Yon» that have (o mr parb of woman on yoii» 
Have too a woman's heart r which ever yec 
A£feded eminence^ wealth, fovereignty ; 
Which, to fay footh, are bleffin^s: and which gUb 
(Saving yodr mincing) the capacity 
Of xyour ioti chevmTconfcienGe would receive. 
If yoa might pleafe to flretch it. 

June. Nay, good troth— —— 

OA/Z. Yes, troth and troth: you would not 'be a 
Queen ? 

Jtme, No; not ibr all the riches under heav'n. 

OU L. * ris finvDge ; a three- pence bow'd would hire 
me. 
Old as I^m, to tqaeen it ; but t pray yon. 
What think you of a Dufechefi ? have you limbt 
To bear that load of title ? 

Jnne. No, in truth. 

0/J L. Then you are weakly made : pluck off t 
little: 
I would not be a young Comit in your way, 
Por more than blufhinecomes to : if your back 
Cannot voochfafe this Durthen, *tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 

Jnmi. How do you talk f 
I fwcar ag»ip> I would not be a Queen 

For 
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For an the world. 

GUI, Infaith» for VLtt\t England 
TouM venture an emballing : I myfdf 
Would for Carnarvat^ire^ though there beIoQg*d 
No more to tV Crown but that. Lo, who come* 
here ? ,. 

Ennr Lord Chmfibtrlain. 

Chun. Good morrow, ladles ; what were't worth to* 
know 
The fecret oiF your conf *rencef 

Jftne, My good* lord. 
Not your demand ; it values not your asking : 
Our miilrefs* forrowt we were pitying. 

Cham. It was a gentle bufineft, and becoming 
The a£lion of good women : there u hope, 
AUwfllbewdl. 

Anuf. Now I pray God, amen I' 

Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and heav'nly \A^- 
finga 
FoIlo>v fudv creaturef. That yo»may, fair Udy, 
Perceive 1 fpeak iincerel)r, and high note^a 
Ta'en of your many virtues ; the EIing*s Misjeity 
Commends his good opinion to you, ana 
Does purpofe honour to you no left flowing 
Than M2Sc\\iontk of Pembroke i to which title 
A thoufand pounds a year, annual fupport^ 
Out of his grace he adds. 

Anne. I do not know 
What kind of m v obedience I (hould tender; 
More than my all, is nothing : Nor my prayecy 
Are not words duly hallow^cU nor my wimes 
More worth than vanities : yet prayers and wilhei 
Are all I can return. *Befecch, your lordlhip, 
Vouchfiife to (peak my thanks and my obedience*. 
As from a Uulhing handmaid to his Highneli ; 
Whofe health and royalty I pray for. 

Cham. X'ady, 

P 3 I fliaa 
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I (hall not fail t' approve the fair coDceiC, 
The King hath of yqur— r^rye jjerqs^d h^r well j 
Beauty and honour in l^er ai:efrp.iningled^ i-^fi^' 

Th^t ii^y hjUKP 9^%bt the |jing i and jntbp Mwt 

Bat from this lady may proceed a Gem» 

To lighten all this ifle ?— I'll to the King, 

And fay, I fpQ^eJ(lti^)}(P^• [J^^ Lord Cbamiirlaim. 

Anne, My honoured lord. . 

PldL. Why, this it is : fee, fee I 
I have been 'begging fixteen years inVourt, 
( Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early and too jtate^ 
For any fuit .qf pounds : And you, oh fate I 
(A very fre(h "fim here ; fie, fie upon 
This cpn>pcird/<?rtune) have y^ur . mpulb jBPd ap^ 
Before -you open it. 

Anne. Thii is ft range to me. 

OJdL. How taftes it? js At .bitter.? Ibrty ^nte» 

There was a lady once ('cis an <J1d flpry ) , 
That wo4ld not be a Queen, ^that would fte not, 
For all the mud in -ff^^/.; have j^ou heard it ? 

Anine. Cpnie^ .ypujire ple^fant. 

OidL, With your the^ie, .1 copld 
O'ermount the I ^k. "^'he' MarchJonef3 of fmhroh I 
A thoufand pounds a year, for pure refpefl \ 
, No other Obligation t 'By my life. 
That promifes more thoufands : honour's traia 
Is longer than his fore skirt, f^y this cime^ 
I know, yp,ur bapk wjfl .bear a Dntcheis. ,Say^ 
Are ypu not ftronper than jrou were I 

Afou, Gopd lady^ 
Makp )ib9ur(iel.f mirm with your particular f^cy» 
And leave me put p.n*t. *WQuId 1 had no bping. 
If this i^\^ jpy bic^ a jpt i it faints o^e 
To think ^ha^ fe)la\ys. 
The QoeenTs co^^defs^ ^n^ we forgetfjd 
In our long abfence ; vv^y, do not deliver 

What 
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What here y'a^ *«tfa to htfr. 
X>rj L What do yoa ^thhik fli^> ' i^" » tfi>fi«»rf> 

SCENE chmifs to Bladc-Fcyei*. 

Trumpets, Sennet ^ mnd Cormis. ^tir Putlf'l^i^^r^, WA 
Jhort Silver 'tTrntiis^ neut rbmr-t^o^ ^^^f '^^ '^^ 
habits o/*DcS9n : ufier fkem, the S|J0o^'o/C«««b*i% 
alone ; after ^himy ibi ^BififSps-of LkiWte, fely,- Ko'- 
chcftcr, and St. 'A^>h; TW^# JrA«w, ^th 'fmt firkdl 
diftancey folltmii a Gmtleman dfiiHng the fur fry ^i^ 
the great feah and the Cafdikats btit i thin f*wo 
*Prrfftf, beafii^ieaeh4iJHn^rCro/s\ fh^'o'^entliman- 
ujher hare headed, accompanied ivith afeKJ^it at armSr 
hearing a mate ; tlmPvoepeUiii/Uih hoHng fiWo grtdt ^ 
fihver pillars ; etfter themy :Jkk iy fidi, fhe^tnm Qa^£' 
naisi t^owblenteaviiithikefuf&rd^and^^iace, T'he-Kifkf 
takes flmr^tender ibe tkth offtatit i ^ihit fim Ckre^ftJls 
fit under himy as psd^^s. Tht ^Mt 'tH^its ifjaie, fithe 
diftance from the Kifig. The 'Bififl^s:pkia tkemfiMs 
en 0kch ifide ^$ <i«f»/, in ftupmer df to Qwfifiotyz 
helo-iAi thm% abe fcrUfltu T»e *Ui^ fr next fhe 
Bijhops. The rtft if the oMndofiN frmttd in ett/ftfCfliM 
order aboult the. f ago* 

Wgl. T«7'HM our comtniffioft fi<om Rmt k tead> 
▼ V x^t Silence be caiimianded> - 

King. What^s the need ? 
It hath already jMibKckty been vfead. 
And on all fides th*«anebonty alkw'd; 
You may then fpane^hat time. 

^0/. Be't ib i |>roceed. 

Scribe. Sa^» isUaij S.mg of O^/flM^ tOKC i&to ^Ae 

Cryer. Henry ^t%<ii Engiotsd^ Sm. 
Kings Here^ 

Scribe. Say» C^ttrifA Qgeok <f( Birtgla»d, 
Come into the CottPt. 

P 4. Cryer^ 
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Oyir. CatbartKi Q^een 4>f E»glatui, ice* 
[Tbi ^Mitn maiii no an/wer, r^e$ ««/ 9f her chair, gois 
aBcut thi Courts comts to tig King^ and kneels at bit 
feeti then /peaks \] 

Slueen. Sir, Idefireyoo^ dome right and jofiice;^ 
Ana to beilow your pity on jne i for 
I am ft moft poor Woman,, and a Aiaager, 
Born out of yeurdominicms; having here 
No judge indifferent, and.no moceSiiirance 
Of equal frkndlhip and proceeding. Alas, Sir^ 
In w bat have I offended you ? what caii(c 
Hath my bebavioar given to your d«r]^eafiire» 
That thus you (hould proceed to put me ofi^ 
And take your good grace from me ? Heaven wlft-^ 

aefi, 
] Ve been to you a true and humble wife^ 
At all times to your will conformable : 
Ever in fear to kindle your diilike^ 
Yea, fubje6^ to your countenance^ ghd in-foilTrt 
As I faw it inclined : when was die houv^ 
I ever contradidled your defire ^ 
Or made it not mine too \ which of yonr frienda • 
Have I not flrove to love» although I knew 
He were mine enemy ? what^iendof mine^ 
That had to him derived your anger, ii^iL^ I- 
Continue in my lilung I nay, gave notice 
He ivaafrom tnence £fcharg*d. Sir, call to mind» 
That I have been your wifie^ in this obedience, 
Upward of twenty years ; and have been bleft 
With many children by you. li in the courfe 
And proce(s of this time you can report, 
> And prove it too, againft mine honour aught, 
My bond of wedlock, or my Jove and duty, 
Againft your facred perfon $ in God*s name^ 
Turn me away : and let the fouPft contempt 
Shut door npool me^ and fo give me up 
To th* (harped kind of juftice. Pleafe yon, Sir,, 
The King your father was reputed for 
A Pdnce moft f rudent> of an excellent 

And 
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Aad unmatch'd wit and judgment. Ferdinand 

My &ther. King of Spat\ was reckoned one 

The wifeft Prince that there had reign'd, by many 

A year before. It is not to be quemon'df 

That they had gathei'd a wife Conncil to them 

Of evVy realm, that did debate this bufinefs. 

Who deem'd ^Hir marriage lawfuU Wherefore hmn- 

Mr, 
Sir, I befeech you, ftsare me, *till I may 
Be bv my friends in Sfain advised ; whme counU 
I wiu implore. If noa^ if th' name of God^ 
YoarpleaforebefulfiU'dl 

WiJ. You have here; lady, 
(And of y(mr choice) diefe rev*iend fitthen^ me» 
Of fineuiar integrity and learning : 
Yea, the elea o^th' knd, who are aflembled 
To plead yoor caofe. It fiiall be therefore bootlefi^ 
That longer you defer the Couit, as wdl 
For your own quiet, as to redifie 
What is unfettied in the King.. 

Cam, His Grace 
Hath fpoken well and jufUjr; therefore, Madam« i 

It*8 &K thi» n^Seflion do proceed f- 
And thatwithoutdehiydtetr arguments. 
Be now produc*d, and heard. 

^titen: Lord Cardinal,. 
To you I fpeak. 

1^9l. Yourplcafttt^ Miulam? 

^ueen. Sir, 
I am about to weep; but thinking that 
WeareaQueen; or long have dreamMfii; oeKaiiii- 
The daught^ of a King ; my drops of tears 
1*11 turn to fparks of fire. 

IVqL Be patient vet ■■ ^ 

^een. I will, when you are humble:: aay^beforei 
Or God will punifli me. I do believe,. 
Induced by potent circumiiancesr that 
You are mine enemy, and make my chaUeage a 
Vott (hall not bci myjudge. For it ir yoo. 
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Have falMm Ak coal betwii4t«)r bid and ne^ 
Which Cod's de«r ^iMUch { th^a-efoif, 1% again». 
I ut^iif aUboTt y«», fem fliy iad 
RtMe yott for njr ivd^t ; «4om yet once raoie 
I hold mf ami giaikiom {oe, aad d^ink bo( ' 
At all a Aittd to aath. 

W$l. I do pro&lst 
You fpeak not like yourfelf ; who ever ytt 
Have flood la chartty, asd diffiAy^d ihe «ffiidb 
Of dUfBfifition £Mi(le, and of wisdom 
O'ertoppiog wonaa's power, MadaA, you wrong^ 

me. 
I have no fpleen againfl yon, nor injuiicc 
For yiOB, or aav } tew 4r Pvc fwooeoded^ 
Or how far further ftaU» if wairaiitcd 
By a conmifion fron the Confifiory, 
Yta, the whole ConfiA'ry of Rome. Voa charge n^ 
That I have hL&mk thi* £oai ; I do deny it. 
The King is prefent^ tf *t he known to him 
That I gainfay my deed^ how may he wound^ 
And worthily, my falihood ? yea, as much 
As you have done my truth. Put if he know 
That I am free of yoor report, he knows, 
I am not of your wrong. Therefore in hien 
It lyes to cure me, and the cure is to 
Remove thefe thoughts from you. The which before 
His Highnefs fhall ipeak in, I do be&ech 
You, gracious Madaia, to anthmk your fpeaking^ 
And to fay no more. 

^eett. My lord, ny Io»d, 
I am a fimp^e woeum, much lee weak 
T* oppofe your cunning. You are meok^^ead humble- 

mouth'd; 
You fign vour place and callings in full feeming^ 
With meokneia and humility j but your heart 
Is cramm*d with arrogancy, fpleen, and pride. 
You have by fortune* and his Highnefs' favours, 
Goneflkhtly o'er low fleps s and new are mounted^ 
Where row'n are your retainers i and your words, 

Domefiicka 



^ 



Domeftrrilts to fott, Ifcfvc your wiU, as^t pTcafe 
Yourfelf pronotmte their office. 1 maft tell yoa. 
You tender more yoor ^eribn's honoor, than 
Your hJgk profemh fpiritflal : Tlat again 
I do refufe )H)u for my judge ; and here. 
Before you all, appeal unto the Pope, 
To bring my whole caufe Tore his nollners ; 
And to be judgM by him. 

[^be curtfies to the Ting^ and ^ffkri io deparf. 
Cam, The Queen is obftinate. 
Stubborn to juftice, apt f actufe it, and 
Difdainful to be cryM by'^ i *tis not well. 
She's going away« 
King. Ckn her agftift. 
Cryer^ Caiharine^ Qoeen of Etq^iand, come Into tke 

Court. 
UJher. Madam, you are tallM 1)ack. 
i^em. What need yOU note it ? pray you, keep your 
way. , 

When yon are call'd, feturfi. Now the Lord help« 
They vex me pad my patience !— -pray you, paFs oni 
J wiJL not tarry ; no* hor ever more 
Upon this bufinefs my appearance make ~ 
In any of their Courts. 

[Exennt ^ien andhtr athndantU 
King, Go thy ways, Kat9% 
That ^aa i' th* world who (hall report he haft 
A better wife, let him in nought be trufted ; 
For fpeaking fatie in that. ThoU art alone, 
(If thy rare qualities* fwiet gcnilenefi, T. 

Thy meeknels faint-tike, wiffi-like govennnenl* 
Obeying in comnandingt and thy parts 
Sovereign and pknis elfe, could fpeak thee out) 
The QjMtn of earthly Queens. She's noble born ; 
And, like her true nobility, the has 
Oirried herfclf towards me. 

Wol. Moft gracious Sir, 
In humbleft manner I require your Highncfs, 
That it ihaD pleafe yoii to declare, in bearing 
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Of all thefe ears (for where Pm vobbM and botinc^ 
There moA 1 be unloosed ; althoueh not there 
At oftce, and fully fatisfy'd ;) if I 
I>id broach this bafinefs to your Highnefs, or 
Laid any fcrapk io youi way,, which might 
Induce yoa to the quefliou on't : or ever 
Have to yoa, but with thanks to God for fach. . 
A royal lady, fpake one the leaft word» 
That might be prejudice of her prefent fiate» 
Or touch of her good perfoii> ? 

King. My lord Cardinsd^ 
I do excufe you.; yea, upon mine honour, 
I free you froin^t : you are not to be taught, 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are fo ; but, like the village curs. 
Bark when their fellows do* By fome of thdc- 
The Queen is put in anger ; y*are excused : 
But wilL yon be more ju^fy'd? you ever 
Have wiih'd the deeping of this bufinefe, never 
Defir*d it to be ftirr'd j but oft have hindred 
The pafiages made towards it : — On my honour^/ 
1 fpeak my good lord Cardinal to this point; (ii) 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov'd roe to>,. 
J will be bold with time and yiiur attention :: 
Th^nmark th' inducement. Thus it cames give heed. 

to't. 
JAy confcieoce Brd received a tendemels. 
Scruple, and prick, on certain fpeeches utter*d' 
By th' bifiiop of i?4y9«, then Fr/ivri^ ambaflador ; 
Who ^adi)een hither £ent on the debating 

(l l) -^M' II. dm my, H^MMtr 

I /peak, my g-d Lord Cardinai, to tbit Pnnt.l 
ki all the Editions, excepting Mr. Sfw^'s, this paflage haai 
been ^nted mifUkingly, as if the Khi were Tpeaking to the 
Cardhai: bat This i^. not the Poet*s Intention. The J^'i^,. 
having firft ad<irefs*d to J^otpy^ breaks off.: and declares upon- 
his Honour to the whole Court, that he fpeaks the CmrdinmPt 
Scntlincnts ugon the Point in QiieAion j and clears him icom any 
Attemigtt, onWiOi,, to Air. that Buiinefs^ 



V 
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A marriage 'twixt the Duke of Orlemts and 
Our daughter J&ry: Pth' progrefs of this bofindv 
Jgre a determinate refolution) he 
^I mean the bilhop) did require a refpite ; 
Wherein ht mightthe King his lord advertiie,. 
Whether our daughter were le^timate, 
Refpeaing this our marriage with the Dowager^ 
Sometime our-brother^s wife. Thi»^refpite (hook^ 
The bottom of my confcience, entered, me, (12) 
Yea, with afjplitcing power; and made (o trembl^^ • 
The region of my breaft ; which forced fnch way^ 
Tint many masM confiderings did throngs 
And preft in with this caution. Firft, methought,. ^ 
I flood not in the fmiie of heaven, which had 
Commanded nature, ^«t my lady's womb 
(If it conceived a mak-child by me) ihoald 
Do no more Offices of life tok, than » ' * 

The grave does- to the dead ^ for her maleiiTue . 
Or died where they, were made, or ihortly after 
This world had air'd them. Hence. I took a dioughr;. 
Thu was a judgment on me,, that m)^ kingdom- 
rSVell worthy the beft heir o'th* world) fitould nott 
Be gladded in' t by. roe.. Then follows, that. 
I wcigh'd the danger which my realms flood in 
By this my iOueV fail ; and that gave ta mCL 
, Manj ^ 0'oa<)iBg throe :. thus huUing in 

(ta) / m * Re^Jhtek 

rke Bofom ^my C^nfcitMt*^ Tho* thisEcadlng lie SeaflT,'. 
|ret> I.veriljT. be]ieve> the Foct. wrot«.;: 

Tbt Bottom .#/■ mj Confiimu, 
My Reafon is this. SbmhtfpuiTt in all bis fiiflorical' Plays was- 
« moil diligent OMerver of UtHviJbf*^ ClwoAicle y. and had 
bixn always in Eye, wherever- he.thouaht fit to bonrowany Mat« 
ter from him. '^ow HoUngfiead^ ivk the Speech wliieh he hiu^ 
giyen,to King Henry upon this Sttbj«a« makes hhn deliver him- 
felfthus. " Which Words, once.conceived within the fecitt 
** Bottom oi my Confiieua, ingendred fbcha fcnrpiriovs Doubt, 
** that mf, Confcience was incontinently accombred, vex*d^ 
^ and difquieted;** Vid. Life uiHenrj 1$th p^^o;^. 

Tha? 
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The wild Cm, of «rf conibieiice, I did ^er^ 
To\iiavdt dNs monedf , ^trea|KXi we sre 
Now prefent here togeiiier ; dMft's to fky, 
I mean to re6)ifie mf cKwfcieiiCe, (Hvl^ch 
I then did fed foli-Mc, tmd fet 9K)t wtH ;} 
By all the rev Vend Ikchers of tlie knd 
And doted kaanM. FMt, I fwgaii m pn«ate 
With ym^ aiy lord oF Lintvh; ytm vemefi&dv 
How under my oppiefioB I did itttk, 
WhttiJirftMo/dyotti 

Iixr. VcTf wed^ »? lieee. 

iT/ivg. Ihafciooke1biie}.b«i4iett8\l7e«rftlfto% 
How ttr yoa fiitttf^'d me. 

IiVi. Ptode par HighndB; 
The qiieftioft did at Mb fe*Aagger me^ 
Bearing a ftaae of ndgiity mouient ifi*r. 
And confequence of dread; that i commitf fed- 
ThedariQ^ft€oanfel> whkk I had>.iodoobi; 
And did iamat your Highnefs to this toorie^ 
Which yon are mailing here. 

Kittg.. I then novM yon, < 1 5) 
M/ lord cfCanttrlmTy ; atid got yoar leave 
TomakeddsprcfaacfaAmotts: UnfoUicited 

(13) ' 'TrtM movM y«», 

AQr Lord ff OiatMwrf , am^ g:6t yoor Lwv« 
Tomakettefefrefint ^vmmMnunfollictted.] Thus all the fin. 
preffions. But iMe aagaoiotta ^ditort have palm'd a ftrtnge 
Pkoe ef H o wft a f e upoa ns^ from a faife Poititing. What ! did 
the King mow theBiflipp, tt>y> end ft> move him as to gn it's 
Leinft, and yet couH the Swrnnonsbe faid to be MfifotliduJ ^ ^ I 
have r^kxntd tiM Text from fach on abfttrd ContradiAion : and» 
. a|paio» done it upon .the Authority of honeA BoIin^Aead.^'- . . 
« I moved it in GMefflon toYoe, my Lord of Lincoln, thin 
** gfaoilly Fattier. And ftn-aftnueh as then you ycnrfetf v^re it\ 
<^ IbmeDoulic, yoa mov*il me to ask the Counsel of atl thefe 
*< my Lorde. Wtiereapon Immi/yot)^ my Lord o(CanUrhu>y, 
*< firll to have yoar Ztweme, in as much as yon >9vere Mctropo- 
•* lican* to pat tiiit Matter in ^oeftion ; and fo tdid of AJtyou, 
r my Lords.** H4(ingjf>oai. ifaed. p. ^ct. 



J left no nev'jieiid perfim in dmCour^ 
But by psTticuiar conient proceeded 
Under your hands and feals. Therefore gp onif 
For no diilike fth' world SLOsinR the per/on 
Of our good Queen, t>ut £e (harp thorny poin'ts- 
Of jsy 2led||!Bdjcaibn3Aiv4Btitts hmwL 
Fkt>ye but o«r maniage lawful, by my life 
And kingly dignity, we are cpQtented 
To wtarovaiofCaliatetocoiae, wiiiibar, 
ipatbarine our Qaeen) before thu primefl creature 
That's pamgon'd i*tlr world. 
. Cmir. SofileafityoiirHitghiwfi^ 
Tlie Queen oeing abfent, *tis a need&l ftads 
ThatweadjoDiB this CM|t|»6vther<^y^ 
Mean while mufi; be an eameft motian 
Made to the Queen, to callback her appeah 
She intends to his Holineis.^ 

King. I may perceive^ 
Thefe Cardinals trifle with m»: I abhor 
This dilatory (loth, and tricks of £pav. 
Mv ]eam*d apd weU-bek)ved fervant Crsnmerf 
Pry thee, return! with tby approach, I kaow. 
My comfort comes abng. Break up the Court : 
I (ay^ fet on.. [£;rrMtf, im mmaurus ibey, inter* sL 






AC* 
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AC T HI. 

S C EiJ Ey fie Queen's Apartments^ 
The ^ein and her Women, as at Work. 

^ AK E thv lute, wwdi, my fori gnwff fkd with 

troubl«s: 
Sing, and 6ifpetft Vm* if thoo canft: leave 
working. 

SONG. 

^XRphetis ovr/i^ to iute made trees^ 
xj And tb$ mountain-t9fs^ that fieexe,, 

Aw themf elves ^btn be didjing, 
VoUsimfick^ flimtsattdftowtrs 
Enferffrungy as fun andjbvwerr 

Jbere bid made a lajiing. firing. 
Ev'ry thing that beard him play, 
Bv*n the billows oftbe/ea,. 

Hung their Heads^ and then ia; l^ 
A fweet mufick is./uch art^ 
MiUingcare, and grief of heart 
^^ ^^j ^ bearing Me. 

Enter «. Gentlemam^ 

^yem. How now ^ 

<?w. An't plcafe your Grace, the two great Carfinak 
Wait HI the prefcnce. ' ^«n«iia» 

^een. Would they fpcak with me ? 
ew. Thejf. wiU'd me fay fo. Madam. 



King He tin Y VIIL 3^3 

^MiMT. Pray their Graces 
To come near ; what can be their bafinefs 
With me, a poor weak woman, falPn from favour ? 
I do not like their coming^. Now I think on*t, . 
They (houhi be good men, their affairs as righteous^ 
But all hoods make not menis, 

2nttr tbtCardinab WoVef «iyi/Camf>eitt8. 

ff^oL Pearee So vonr Highnefs ! 

!^tieen. Your Graces find me here part of ahojuie-' 
wife, 
(I would be all) agaihft the worft may happen : 
\Vhat are your pleafures with me, revVena Lords ? 

Iff^ol. May'tpieafeyou, noble Madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber ; we ihaU^give yoa 
The full caufe of out comksgv 

i^Miriv. Speak it here. 
There's nothing I have done yet, a* my conftsencci 
Deferves a corner 1 'would, all other women 
Cottld fpeak thh with as free a ibul as I do I 
My Lords» I care not (ib much 1 am happy 
Above B number) if my adioas 
Were try'd by ev>y tongue, ev'ry eye faw 'em j 
Envy and ba(e opinion fot againft 'em ; 
J know my life (6 even. If your bnfineis 
Do feek me out, and that way I am wife in. 
Out with it boldly : truth loves open dealing.. 

f^ol Tania eft erga H metUk tMtegpitas, Regum Sere^ 
mffima^ » 

^etn, O, good my lord, rioLsiH/tp 
J am notfnch a truant, fince mycomsng', 
As not to know the-language I have livM in. 
A firange tongue makes my caufe more ftrange, iufp- 

£ious : 
Fray, ipeak in Engli^ ; here are fome will thank you. 
If yovk fpeak truth, for their poormiilrefs' Uke. 
Believe me, (he has had much wrong. Lord Cardinal, 
Tbe wiUing*ft fia I ever yet comffiitted* 



-554 K?»^ Hsjw&ty aT?IIL 

May be abfolv*d in ^«r/£*. 

WoL Noble My, 
VxotUaiSjf ftiy Intn^^ AmbU Jireed . 
(And femieef to ius Mjefly and you) 
So dedpifafpscioQ, mikewtkkX iaik was ottaiit. 
We come not by the way of #8oii&^on 
To taint that honoar» every good tongue blefles i; 
Nor toJietM^ <yoa ^xff way tb&ncow); 
You have too much, good lady : but to know 
tiow you fland minded in tlie weighty idtfier«niec 
iBetweenthe King and you : and to deliver. 
Like free and honeft men, our yaSt opinionB 
And cotnfoKts to your tauie. 

Cam. Moft henour!d Madam, 
My Lond s^f^ork^ om ofiiis nobksnuctare, 
, Zeal and tobedtenoe he jftill ibone your Giace^ 
Forgetting, like a good sum, your laiie cenfiirr 
Both of his trufth and him ; (whichnvas loo far) 
0£ex9, aa I *d«, tin ta %ii «f :peace * 
His fervioe end -his cotmleL """ '* 

^een. Ta^tray^me. 
My lords, i thank fEOu hu^ tas yovrsgoad wMa. 
Ye fpeak like honeil m«i« fimy ^ed, ytxpm^i^f 
But htwtowi^keye f uddeol v an va^mt. 
In fuch a point of lartiight, & inearimine tenmr,^ 
(More near <iny life, if^ar,) with my wflak wi^. 
And to fudi own of tgaawtyand idaraii^^ 
Jn truth, IJoftowatot. Iwas^iatwovk 
Amcngvay jnaids; itiU^ink, G«d<knowi, iooking^^ 
Eidier for fuch men, or fuch bafinefi* 
For her fake that I ihave bom, ^ I feel 
The lad fit of flay |;ae«tDe6f goodi)Rttttr439aee09 
Let me have tone aiulicDiiQcH mmyiciiife; 
Alas ! I am avKnom, fraeadieft, ktMptkdh. 

I1V9L Madam,^ you wfong the King's leve 'Wtrith thoTe 
' iesrs: 
Your ho|)es and liriainis mae infante. 

^vnff. haEngkmd^ 
BatTittle for my-profit;! can yvu thinks Hcrds*^ 

, That 



Tbat any £^^;^jan.dare^g^«^e.jCOlmfeI ^ 
Or be a knawn frifiod 'AainftJiis Highai;is* pkalure^ 
(Though he befgoMiailo (Uip'ratettoHbehflSieft)) 
And live a/tft^^ ? najr^ ,foFiooth» .my frko4s«<"-<- 
They, that iAnfi-«KigK<atiitj»y9ffli^QlM> 
' They, that my tf oft mtR j;row. ta, Jiv« ,n«^t hece^ 
They 4MEe» ^ all my comffN^ts^e^ &r.hfittcet 
In my own country, Lords. 

Cam. 1 would, your £kmae 
Would leave your^rief^ «and rtaibe imy ceimfeL 

^Hu, How, Sir ? . 

C/7«x. Put ^our main caufe into the Kill's protect 
tion ; 
He's loving and mofigsactojas. ^TwiU Jbe jn^h 
Bothibr yoiir/hQaour jofiite?;, .And^yourQcaufe : 
For if the uyal of the law o*cr-take ye» 
You*ll part away difji^c'd. 

IVoL He teUs you rJAbtly* 

Siuien. Yfi tell ja« ww fewSL far £aU|> injf nmi 
U this your cbiiftian •ooim&l I lOut i|pon .y^ ! 
HeaviPis^itt all jwtj tA6«e ^ a jud^. 
'That no &ii|g.caQ%corjtH)t. 

Gmv. YoariSj^mifiaftefiift. 

iS^m* XbemAseibavieior jv; ho\yi&efi I\tht9ight 

Upon my foul, twp iie^'jiflM} Cardinal virtttM ; 
But Cardinal iin^, aodiiiriiMv hcHur^, I ^£1^ jie : 
Mend *em for fhame, my lords .: is this ^ar«om£brtf 
The cordial, that ye being a wifitched .lady ? 
A woyoMUi ioft ameng 3^» Im|^'4 at> ^lonild ? . 
I will not wUh y^ half my rmitosm^ 
I haveimoae charity^ fiiit iay, i wara'd ye ; 
Take heed, tak^ heed. f«r h^av V.€ iake^ JeA jvt €M» 
The burthen of my {^fnm^JbH vMn ye, 

<ii^. AtodMB^ ibttiijimeer^UtaiQbw . . 

y^u XttTA the;good we oflfer into envy. 

^uen. YemraAieintaAAdhiqi;. Wf^nfKift^ 
And ail fijch falfe ftf:«l(BflpKs ! WaaU {tou.hase Oft 
( If you haws an jT joAiQt, imy ipity« 
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If jrebetiiy thing, Imt churclmietis' habits) 
Put my fick caufc into his hands that hates me?" 
Alas f h'as banxiOi'd me his bed already-; 
His love, too long ago. Vm old, my lords ;: 
And all the fdbwfiup I hddnow with himr 
Is only my obedience. What can happen- 
To me, above this wretchedtaefs ? all your ftixRes 
Make me a curfe, like this ! 

Cam. Yonr fears are worfe ■ » 

%/M. Have I liv'd thus long (let me fpeak myfelfr 
Since virtue finds no friends) a wife, a true one ? 
A woman (I dare fay, wkhout vain-glory ;) 
Never yet branded with fnipicion ? 
Have I, with all my fall ane£tiont 
Still met the Kiogf lov*d kin next heav'n, obeyM 

him ? 
Been, out of fondnefs, fupcrftttious to him I 
Al|noil forgot my prayers to content hxm f 
And am I thus reimded ? 'tb not weU, lorcb. 
Bring me a conftant woman to her husband, 
One, that ne'er dreamed a joy beyond his plea&re r 
And to that woman, when (he has dione moft» 
Yet will I add ^n honour ; a great patience. 

Wo/. Madam, yoii wander from the good wt aim at; 

^in. My lord, I dare not make my felf fo guilty^ 
To give up willingly that noble title 
Yourmafterwed me ta: nothing but death. 
ISlnll e*er divorce my dtg^ties. 

ff^o/. FrsLy, hear me ■■ - ■ 

^en. ** Wonld J had never trod* this £ttglijS^ eartkj 
Or felt the flatteries that grow upcm it j 
YeVe angels' faces, but heav'n knows your hearta,' 
What ihau become of me now I wretched lady ! ' 

I am the moft unhappy woman living. 
Alas f poor wenches, where are now your fortunes I 

\T9 kir iMomenk 
Ship-wreck'd upon a kingdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope I no kindred weep for mei 
AlmoU, no grave allow'd me I like the Islly^, 

Thai 
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That once was miftrefs of the fiebl and floiiriib!d, 
I'll hang my head, and poifii. 

^tf/. Jf yoor Gcue 
CooUtet be bionght to know, oor^ndt are honeft ; 
Yott*d fed. lime jcombn. - Vfhy ihoaU me, good 

lady, 
3^011 what caofe, wrong yoa? thw f our phce% 
The way of our profeffion is againft «t : 
We are to ear fuch fi>nows» net to few >!em. ( 14J 
For goodneis' lake, confider whatyoadoi 
How you ttizf hurt yooffelf.; nay, utterly 
Grow from the "Kuig's acquaintance, by this carriage; 
The-hearts of Princes kiis dbedience. 
So much tthey lore it ^ * hot to flubbom fpirits, 
TiMy fwdl and grow as terriUe as florms, 
I know, you have a gende, noUe, temper^ 
A foul as even as a cum; pray, thmk ns 
Thoie we profefi, peace^makers, Mends and ienrants. 
Cam. Madam, you'll find it fa; you wrong your 
virtues 
With thefe weak womens* fears* A noble fpirit^ 
As yours was put into yon, ever cafts 
Such doubts, as falfe coin^ from it. The King lovtt 

you; 
Beware, you lofeit net ; fcr us (if yon pleife 
To truft us in your bufineit) we are ready 
To ufe our utmoft ftudies in your (ervice. 
^Mign. Do what you will, my lords; and, |>ray, 
forgive m^ •' 

If I have usMmyielf unmannerly. 
You know, I am a woman, Sacking wit 

(14) fTe are f care fuch Sorresvt, not f fow *m*.} There iS 
no Antitbefii in thefe Terms, nor any Confonance of the 
Metapbor$: both which my £meiida€ion reftoret. 

IT* are M tufich S^rrewt, net to fowt *em. i« e. to weed 
them up, harrow them out. This Word with ns may bederivM 
not only finom arsre to fkwi but the Ssm9B Word, J'At/. which 
itgai&cd a Bsrrei^. 

To 
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To ntakett teaify aofiver tofodi* pfeHbusb 

Prajr, do my fervicd to Ms M^wSiyx 

He has my keart yet ; and (hall have my^ pmyeri, 

Vrhab-hitiMmjfvmy'life. GMB,.mr*rad attest 

BfAom yomr eowftls^w me. She: n^wf begs. 

That little though^ when (he fet footing here. 

She (hoM^hKfnAdaifi» btr digitfte fe ifoan [Bsmui. 

8 C E If £, JfrttichandferUtbiKin^jApartmnni. 

Entir Puke ^^tferfblk; Dttby'SufiUk/ 1^4^ Stttrejr^ 
4iR^ Vord'Cb'affiiiriaiH^ 

Jf$r. T F yo»i»ffl nefMr unite^ii yooi conpUnte^ 

X And fovoethmn wick a conftancy, the CudinM 
Cannot ftand . oMkr them: If yon ^omit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promire> 
Bai» thait yob -flttH fiAin mere new diigpace*! 
With tbeJir^yaB^beartalrea^; 

Stir. I am joyful 
TomeettheleiftooOafioBrtbtt'maygivriner » 
Remembrance of my fii&er4n-lawi ^eDndcej 
TDibetre«tne!d on him. 

5«/I" Which of the peers 
Hs^e anco«iettn>d>gotfe byhim^ . or at leaft 
Strangely negleded ? whe» di^ heregnrd^ 
The ftamp of noUcncfii bi«By • pcifim 
Oatofhimfelfe 

Ctam. My lords, you fpeak your pfeaftwes-: 
What he delerves of yott^nd me^ I inwfl 
What we can do>t» hifliy . (tho«|^ ii«w the time* . . . 
Giveway to us) I much fear. If you cannot 
Bar hit- aecefs to -the King^ never attempt 
Any ^gon-him ; for he hath a-witchcraft 
Over the Ajng(jn^*s tongjie. 

Nn^ O, feav^hioMio^ 
Hi»fp«tt 4»that is out^ ;th»%'ngJiatlHfowiA*' 
iia«ier4qgaiaA«hinir.thafr< f(ii^vcy^*mart* 
The honey of his language. No^ he's huMi 

Not 



Not to come ofF, in his mod high difpfeafivflt 
Sur, I {hould be glad to hear fttdijasvvs4Hrtiiii 

Once every hour. 

Uor. Believe h, this is true. 

In the Divorce, his contrary procdadins^ r 

Are all unfolded ; wherein he appears. 

As I would^MiifeminftieBCflByt.. 

His praaices tq?li^5' 
Suf. MhA&Bta^ifyi. 
Sur. How? 

Suf, The CaadimllsJetten to ti^nop^niHbBiziedt 
A«d came to th*eye o'th' Kin|^;: whttcucwa^ readf 
How that the Cardinal did. imreat Jua}Holineft , 
To ftay the Judgment o'th! Divoonce^ . for- iff 
It did take place, I do, quoth he,, peccehe. 
My King is tangled in mcSdon to 
A creaturftof;the.<39eeKr'0, Itdy.Ame'BuUn^ 
Sftr. Has the Kiag-thisi 
Suf. Believe it. 

Sur. Willthis-w«b? .a 

Cham* Theicingittthb^wxsves'Jiin^ faoWi-tescoBtt 
And hedges his own way^ BtK.iarthjs point: 
All his trickr. fottader }. aadrJml»iogrhis>phyfiGl& 
Aftcr-his patient^s death ; th«.'Kingvabead9r 
Hath married the fair lady. 
Sur. 'WovldrJiejhd! 

Suf. May you be happy in youfcWiftiJ mjrioa:^,- 
For, I proteis, yomhaveiti: 

Sur. Now all joy 
Trace the conjundion ! 
Suf. My Amen to*t ! 
J^ar. All mens* ! 

5tf/: Theie?4jDsdRLgiVfn*f«rdierCoiODationt 
Marry, this is yet but ybung ; and may be left 
To fome ears unrecounted. But, roy-lordsy. 
She is a gallant cndaUND^ .and jcomplsat. 
In mind and feature, rpeifaadan];^ fiwnditr 
Will fall fome blefling to this laml^ whickihrik 

la 



In it be mearoriz^cr. 

Sur. But will tbe King 
Digeft this letter of tbe Cardinal'i? 
The lord forbid f 

iVbr. Marry, Amen*! 

S^f, No, no : . 
There be more wafps, thatboz about bis nofe. 
Will make this iHng the fooner. Cardinal CamptiMi 
It ftoln away to Rome^ has ta'en nb leave. 
Hath left the caofe o*th* King^inhandled^ and 
Is polled, as the agent of our Cardinal^ ** 

To lieooBd all his plot. I do aflure yon. 
The JSao% cry*d, ha ! at this. 

CboM. Nowt -God incenfe him ; 
And let him'€ry» ha» loader .' 

Nor. But, Jny lord. 
When retucns Crannur^ 

Stif. He is returned with Ills. omnions, <which 
Have iktisiyM the Kine for his Divorce, 
GatherM from all the umous colleg;es 
Almoft in Chriftendom ; ihortly, ' I believe. 
His feoond auirriage (hall be publifh'd, and 
Her Coronation. Cai^ifortn^ no more 
Shall be'Call^d <2tteen ; 'but Princefi dowager. 
And widow tp Prince ArMmr. 

Nor. This fame Cnmrner^s 
A worthjr fellow, and hath ta*en much pain . 
In the Kmg*s bufihefi. 

Stff. He has, and we (hall fee him 
For It an Archbiihop. 

Nor» So I hear. 

518^. *Tiifo. 



Enter Wolfey «»i CromwelK 



The Cardioal- 



Nor» Obferve, obferve, he's moody. 
fTol The packet, Cramwe/i, 
Gave it you thp King ? 

Crtm^ 



k 
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Crom, To his own hand, in's bed-chamber. 

W^ifl. Look'd hft o' th' infide of the paper I 

Crom. Prefcntly 
He did unfeal them, and the firft he view'd, . 
He did it with a ferioas mind ; a heed 
Was in his countenance. You he bad 
Attend him here this morning. 

H^oL Is he-ready to come abroad ? 

Crom. I think, by this he is* 

IToL Leave me a while. 

[Exit CromwelU 
It (hall be to the Dutchcfs of J/an/on, iAJUln. 

The French King's lifter j he (hall marry her. 
Jmie Bullen ! no, Fli no Anne Bul/ens for him, ■ > , 
There's more in't than fair vifage— ^»//w / ■ ■ 
No, we'll no ButUn$1^ fpcedily. I wi(h 
To hear from Rome ■ the marchionefs of Pm^ 

broke /■ ' 

Nor. He'sdifcontentcd. 

Suf. Maybe, he hears the King 
Does whet his anger to him. 

Sur, Sharp enough, 
I«ord, fbrthyjuftice! , 

IVoL lAfide,] The late Queen's gentlewoman ! t 
fcnieht's-daughter ! 
To be her mifieis' miftrefs I the Queen's Queen I ■ 

This candle burns not clear : 'tis I muft fnufF it. 

Then out it goes- -what though I know her ¥ir- 

tuous. 
And well defervingi yet I know her for . 
A fplccn V Lutheran j and not wholefoAe to 
Our caufe, that (he (hould lye i' th' bofom of 
Oar hard-rul'd King. Ag^n, there is fprong up 
An heretick, to arch one, Crtf««<rj one. 
Hath crawl'd into the favour of the King* 
And is his oracle. 

Nor. He's vex'd at fomedimg; 

you V. <J *«^«r 
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Ettter JG^g, reading of afcheduh ; and LoveL 

^JT. I would, ^twere Something that would fret the 
ftriDg, 
The mafler-cord of *8 heart ! 

Suf. TheKine, the King. 

King. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 
To hit own portion ! what expence by th' hour 
Seems to flow from him ! how, i* th' name of thrift, 
Dpes he rake this together f Now, my lords; 
Saw you the Cardinal? 

Nor. My lord, we have 
Stood here obferving him. ^ Some flrange Commotion 
Is in his brain ; he bites his lip, and ft^ts ; 
Stops on a fudden, looks upon the ground. 
Then lays his fineer on his temple ; flrait^ 
Springs out into M gate, then flops aeain; 
Strikes his bread hard, and then anon ne cafls 
His eye againft the moon ; in moil flrange pofbires 
WeVe feen him fet himfelf. 

King- It may well be. 
There is a mutiny in*s mind. This morning 
Papers of date he fent me toperufe, 
As I required ; and wot you, what I found 
There, on my confcience put unwittingly ? 
Foriboth, an inventory, thus importing ; 
The feveral parcels of his plate, his treasure. 
Rich ftuffs and ornaments of houihold, which 
I find at fuch proud rate, that it out-fpeaks 
Pofleflion of a fubjea. 

Abr. It's heavVs will \ 
Some fpirit put thu jpaper in the packeV 
To blefs your eye withal. 

King. If we did think. 
His contemplations were above the earth. 
And fix'd on fpiritual objeds, he ihould ftill 
Dwell in his mufings ; but, J am afraid, 
Hifl tJUnkin^ are below tke moon, nor worth 

Hia 
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His ferious confidering. 

Iffe takes his fiat, wbi^ers Lovely who goes t9 
Wolfcy. 

JFol, Heay*n forgive me ' '■ ■ 

Ever God blefs your highnefi g ■ ■ ■ ■ ' 

King, Good my Lord, 
You are full of keaVnIy ftulF, and bear the inventory 
Of your beft graces in your mind ; the which 
You were now running o'er ; you liave fearce time 
To fteal from ^iritual Idfure a brief fpan. 
To keep your earthly audit ; fore, in that 
I deem you an ill hudband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 

WoL Sir, , 
For holy offices I have a time ; 
A time, to think upon the part oS bufinefs 
I bear i^ th* flate ; and nature does require 
Her times of prefervation, which, perforce, 
I her frail fon, amongft my brethren mortal* 
Muft give my tttidance to. 

King. Yott have (aid well. 

WoL And ever may your Highnefs yoke togetiier. 
As I will lend you caufe,. my doing will 
With my well faying ! 

AiVrjf. 'Tis well faid again ; 
, And *tis a kind of good deed to (xf well, 
'And yfX woids are no deeds. My father loVd 

you; 
He iaid, he did : and witii Jiis deed did crovm 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 
I've kept 310U wad my heart ; have not alone 
Impk>y d yon where high profits might come home i 
But |«r'd my prefeot havings, to beftow 
My bounties upon you. 

fToL What flioald this mean ? Tjifidu 

Stir. The lord increafe this ba&ie& f i^fide^ 

King, Have I not made you 
The prime man of the lUie ? I pray you, tell me, 
Jf what I now pronounce, yoo havcfound true : 

Q^a And 
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Andy if yott may confcis it, fay withal. 

If yoo 9Xt bound to us, or no ? what &y you } 

WqL My Sovereign, I confels your royal graces 
Showr*d on me daily have been more than coudd » 
My ftodicd purpoies requite^ which went 
Beyond ail man's endeavours. My endeavours 
Have ever come too ihort of mjr defirei, 
Yet, fiU'd with my abilities, inme own Ends 
Have been mine fe, that evermore they pointed 
To th' good of your moft (acred perfon> and 
The profit of the date : For your great graces 
Heap*d upon me, poor un-defcrvcr, I 
Can nothing render but allegxant thanks^ ; 
My prayers to heaven for you; my loyalty. 
Which ever has, and ever ihall be growing, 
*Till death, that winter, kill it 

JSTij^. Fairlv anfwer'd : 
A loyal and obedient fubjeA is 
Therein illuflratcd ; the honour of it 
Does pay the aA of it, as i* th* contrary 
The tonlnefs is the puniihment. . I prefume. 
That as my hahd has opeft*d bounty to yqu. 
My heart dropped love; my powV rain*d honour, 

more 
On you, than any ; to your kftnd and heart. 
Your brain, and tytry funaion of your jpower, 
Shpuld notwithfianding that your bond of Duty, 
As 'twere in love's particular, be more 
To me, your fiiefad, than ainy. 

Wol I profefi. 
That for your Highnefs' good I ever labour'd 
More than mine own ; that am I, have been, will be : 
Thoudi all the world (hould crack dieir duty to yoq. 
And £row it from their foul i though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make 'em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid i yet my duty. 
As doth a rock againft the chiding flood, 
Shoutd the approach of this wild river brcak^ 
And ilaAd an&akcn youis. 
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King. 'Tis nobly fpoken ; 
Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breail, 
For you have feen him opeu't. Read o'er this, 

{Giving him papers. 
And, after, this ; apd. then to brcakfaft, with 
What appetite you may. 

l^Exit King, fnywning upon Car£na/ WoKty ; the Nohhs 
throng after him, lubijpering andfmiling, 

WoL What fhould this mean ? 
What fadden anger's this ? how have I reap'd it ! 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leaped from his eyes. So looks the chafed lion 
Upon tbrdaringhuntfrnan, that has galPd him ; 
Then makes him nothing. I muft read this paper : 
I fear, the ftoryof his anger— 'tis fo— 
This paper has undone me— 'tis th^ account 
Of all that world of wealth I've drawn together 
F6r nine own ends ; indeed, to.gain the Popedom, 
And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence, 
Fit for a fool to fall by f Whatxrrofs devil 
Made me put this main fecret in the packet 
I fent the king ? is there no way to cure this ? 
No new device to beat this from his brains ? 
I know, 'twill flir him ftronely $ yet I kno\y 
A way, if it take right, in Ipight of fortune 
Will bring me off again. What's i^m-^Tothe Popt? 
The letter, as I live^ with all the bufinefs 
I writ to's Holinefs. Nay, then farewel ; 
I've touch'd thehigheft point of all my Greatn^fi ; 
And from that ftiU meridian of my glory 
I hade now to my fctting. I (hall hX\, 
Like a bright exhalation in the evening ; 
And no man fee me more. 

Enter /0 Woliey, the Dules of Norfolk and Suffolk, the 
Earl of Surrey, and the Lofd Chamberlain. 

Nor. Hear the King's pleafure. Cardinal ; who com^ 
mands yon 

Qj T# 
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To render up the Great Seal prefently 
Into our hands, and to confine yourfelf 
To AJher-bQufe^ my lord of Winchefler^Zt 
'Till you hear further from his Highnefs. 

WoL Stay : 
Where's your commiffion, lords ? words cannot carry 
Authority fo mighty. 

Suf. Who dare crofs 'em, 
Bearing the King's will from his mouth exprcfly ? 

Wol. 'Till I find more than will, or words to do it, ' 
(I mean, your malice ;] know, officious lords, 
I dare, and muft deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarfe metal ye are molded,— Envy : 
How eagerly ye follow my difgrace, 
As if it hd ye ; and how fleek, and wanton, 
y appear in every thing may bring my ruin. 
Follow your envious couifes, men of malice \ 
You've chriflian warrant for 'em, and, no doubt^ 
In time will find their fit rewards. That Seal, 
You ask with fuch a violence, the King 
(Mine and your mailer )/with his own hand gave me; 
Bad me 6njoy it, with the place and honours. 
During my life ; and, to confirm his goddnefs, 
Ty'd It by letters patents. Now, who'll take it I 

Sur. The King that gave it. 

JFoi^ It mud be himlelf then. 

Sur, Thou'rt a proud traitor, prieft. 

JFoI. Proud lord, thou lieft : 
Within thefe forty hours Surrey durft better 
Have burnt that tongue, than faid fo. 

Sur, Thy ambition. 
Thou fcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of nohlt Buckingham^ my father-in-law: 
The heads of all thy brother Cardinals, 
(With thee, and all thy beft parts bound together,} 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your policy ! 
You fcnt me Deputy for Jrelandy 
. '!B'2X from his fuccour.; from the King ; from all. 
That might have mercy on the fault, thou gay 'ft him : 

• WhUfl 
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Whilft your great goodnefs out of holy pity, 
Abfoly'd him with an axe. 

IFoI. This; and all elfe 
This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
I anfwer, is moft falfe. The Duke by law 
Found his deferts. How innocent I was 
From any private malice in bis end. 
His noble jury and foul caufe can witnefs. 
If I lov'd many words, lord, I (hould tell you. 
You have as little honefty as honour ; 
That I, i' th' way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the King, my ever- royal mailer. 
Dare mate a founder man than Surrey can be. 
And all that love his follies. 

Sur, By my foul. 
Your lone coat, prieft, protects you; thou (hould'il feel 
My fword 1' th' life blood of thee elfe. My lords. 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 
And from this fellow? if we live thus tamely. 
To be thus jaded by a piece of fcarlet, 
Farewel, nobility; let his Grace go forward. 
And dare us with his cap, like larks. 

fPoL All goodnefs 
Is poiibn to thv fiomach. 

Sur. Yes, that goodne(s v 

Of gleaning all the land's wealth ^into one. 
Into your own hands, Card'nal, by extortion : 
The goodnefs of your intercepted^ackets 
You writ to th' Pope, againil the iting ; your goodne&. 
Since you provoke me, ihall be moll notorious^ 
My lord of Nor/oik, as^you're truly noble. 
As you refpefl the common good, the Hate, 
Of our defpis'd nobility, our iffues. 
Who, if he live, will fcarce be gentlemen ; 
Produce the grand fum of his fins, the articles 
CoUedled from his life. I'll flartle you, (15) 

CL4 Worfc 

(15) fTorfe than the fearing B»II, ] This abfurd Reading 

has only found place in Mr. Pd^e*s two Editions. I have 

r«flor*d. 
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Worfe than the facring bell, when the brown wench 
Lay kiffing in your arms, lord Cardinal. 

Wol How mnch, metbinks, I could deipife this 
man, 
But that I'm bound in charity agakift it ! 

Nor, Thofe articles, my lord^ are in th' King's hand: 
But thus much, they are foul ones. 

WoL So much fairer. 
And fpotlefs, fhall mine innocence arife : 
When the King knows my truth. 

^«r. This cannot fave you: 
1 thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of thefe articles, and out theyihall. 
Now, if you can, bluflj, and cry guilty. Cardinal % 
Yo«*ll (hew a little hondly. 

WoL Speak on. Sir; 
I dare yoor worft objedions : if I bloih. 
It is to fee a nobleman want manners* 

Sur. rd rather want thofe, than my head \ have at 
you. 
Firft, that without the King's aflent, or knowledge. 
You wrought to be a legat ; hj which power 
You maim'd the jurifdidtion of all biihops. 

Nor, Theti, that in all you writ to "RonUt or elfe 
To fbrei^ Princes, Eg9 t^ Rix meus 
Was flil] infcrib'd ; in which you brought the King 
To be your fervant. 

Suf, That without the knowledge 
JBither of King or Council, when you went 
Ambaflador to th' Emperor, you made bold 
To carry into FUnders the great Seal. 

Sur, It cm. You fent a large commifllon 

reAor*d, from alJ the bed Copitt, facring Belt, That Gentfe- 
man. Aire, fhould know, that in KotMn CatbolUk Countries the 
little Bell, which is rung lo give Notice of the Bojh approach* 
ing when it it carried in proceffion, as alfo in other Offices of 
that Church, is call'd, the Sacring, or Conficratipti. Bell j, from 
the Frntch Word^ Stfrn. 

To 
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To Grigiry de Caffado^ to conclude, 

Withoat the King's will or the ^te*8 allowance,* 

A league between his Highnefs and Firrara. 

Suf, That out of meer ambition, you hare made. 
Yoar holy hat be ftampt on the King^s ocnn. 

Sur. Then, that you have fent innumerable fub-^ 
fiance 
(By what means got, I leave to your own confeience]^ 
To furni(h Rome ; and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities, to th* meer uhdoing^ 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there are» 
Which fince tocy arc of you, and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham, O, my lord, 
Prefs not a falling man too far ; *tis virtue : 
His fau'ts lye open to the laws ; let them. 
Not you, correal bim. My heart weeps to fee him 
So little of his great felf. 

Sur. I forgive him. 

Suf. Lord Cardinal, the King's further pleafure \9^ 
(Becaufe all thofe things you have done of late. 
By your powV legatine within thb kingdom. 
Fall in the compafe of a Framtmin) 
That therefore luch a writ be fu'd againft you. 
To forAsit all your eoods, lands, tenements. 
Chattels, and whatloever, and to be (16) 
Out of the King's protections This is my charge. 

Nor. And fa we*tt leave you to your meditation* 

(16) Caftlet, and whatfu9ir,2 I have vehtur'd to fubftitute 
Cbatteb here,: at the AHthoE's genuine Word^ for this good 
Realbns becaufe, as our Law- books uifomi us, the Judgment 
>n a Writ of Framunire is, that the Defendant (hall be from 
thenceforth ourcf tbe King^s Pr§tgSfivn ; and his Lati^ anti 
Tenement sy GeoM and Chattzls forfeited to the King ; and th a t 
hit Body (hall remain in prifon at the King*t pleafure. But be* 
caufe it may beobjeded, that Stake/^are had no Acquaintance 
with the Law-books^ it will be proper to take notice, that thia 
^cry Defcription of thtFreewmnire is fet put by Mingjbead in 
to I'if* oi K, BenryYlU, p. 909* 

QL5 How 
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How to live better. For your fiobtxnn anfwer. 

About the giving back the great Seal to us. 

The King (hall know it; and^ no doubt, ih^ thank 

you. 
So fare you well, my little good lord Cardinal. 

[Exeunt all buiWoX^ey. 
WoL So farewel to the little good you bear me. 
Farewel, a long farewel to all my greamefs I 
This is the ilate of man ; to day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hopes, to morrow bloflbms. 
And bears his bluihing honours thick upon him ; 
The third day comes a froil, a killing froil ; 
And when he thinks, good eafie man, full furely 
His greatneis is a ripening, nips his root ; . 
And then he falls, as I do. I have ventured. 
Like little wanton boys, that fwim on bladders, 
TheTe many fiunmers in a fea of glory : 
, But &r beyond my depth : iny high-blown pride 
At length broke under me 5 and now has left me. 
Weary, and old with fervice, to the mercy 
Of a rude dream, that mud for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate ye ; 
I feel xsiy ne^rt new open'd. Oh, how wretched 
Is that pooor man, that hangs on Princes' &vours ! 
There is, betwixt that fmile we would afpire to« 
That fweet afped of Princes, suid our nun, 
MorQ pangs and fears than war or women have ; 
And, when he falls, he fidb like Lucifer^ 
Never to hope again. 

Enter Cromwell, ftanimg amaiid. 

Why, how now, Cromwell ? 

Crom. I have no power to fpeak. Sir. 

WoL What, amaz'd 
At my misfortunes? can thy fpirit wonder, 
A great man fhould decline? nay, if you weep, 
I*m fallen indeed. 

Ctqw, How does yoG race I 

IFcl 
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' JFoL Why. well ; 

Never fo truly happy, my good CronewtlL 
I know inyfelf now, and I feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities ; 
A M and quiet confcience. The King has cur'd me, 
I humbly thank his Grace % and, from thefe (houlders, 
Thcfe ruin'd pillars, out of pity taken 
A load would fink a navy, too much honour. 
O, *tis a burden, Cromwell^ *tis a burden. 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heav*n. 

Crom. I'm glad your Grace has made that right ufe 
of it. 

WoL I hope, I have : Fm able now, mechinks, 
Ont of a fortitude of foul I feel, 
T* endure^ore miferies, and greater far. 
Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 
What news abroad ? 

Crom. The heaviefl, and the worf!» 
Is your difpleafure with the King. 
. ^ol. God blefs him \ 

Crom. The next is, that Sir nomas f/Iore is chofen 
Lord Chancellor in your place. 

WoL That's fomcwhat fudden— 
But he*s a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his highnefs' favour, and do juftice 
"For truth's fake and his confcience ; that his bones. 
When he has run his courfe, and fleeps in bleflings,. 
May have a tomb of orphans' tears wept on him ! 
What more ? 

Crom. That Cranmer is retum'd with welcome 5 
Inflaird Lord Archbifhop of Canterbury, 

WoL That's news, indeed. , 

0*0/0. Lad, that the lady ^itfff^, 
Whom the King hath in fecrecy long inarriedif 
This day was vicw'd in open, as his Queen,' 
Going to chappel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her Coronation. 

WoL There was the weight thai pull'd me down, O 
CroptweB, 

The 
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The King has gone beyond me : all my gloriet 

In that one woman I hare loft for ever. 

No fun (hall ever uiher forth my honours. 

Or gild again the noble troops, that waited 

Upon my foiiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell i^ 

I am a poor M'n man, unworthy now 

To be thy bid and mafter. Seek the Kin^ ;. 

(That fun, I pray, may never fet) I've told him 

What and how true thou art : he will advance theet 

Some little memory of me will ffir him, ., 

I know his noble nature, not to let ^ 

Thy hopeful fervice perKh toe. Good Cromwell^ 

Negledoim not ; make ufe now» and provide 

For thine own future iafety. 

Crom. O my lord, 
Muft I then leave you? muft I needs fbrega 
So good, fo noble, and fo true a mailer ? 
Bear witneis, all diat have not hearts of iron,. 
With what a forrow Cromwell leaves his lord. 
The King (hall have my fenrice ; but my pra^err 
For ever, and for ever, fhall be yours. 

Wol, CrcmweH I did not think to ihed a tear 
In all my miferies ; but thou haft forc'd me. 
Out of thy honeft truth, to play the woman-^ — 
Let's dry our eyes ^ and thus far hear me,. Cromwell i^ 
And when I am forgotten,, aa I ftiall be. 
And fleep in dull cold marble, where no mention. 
Of me.rouft more be heard : fay then, I taught theei. 
Say, WolftfM that once trod the ways of glory. 
And founded all the depths and fhoals of honour. 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rife in : 
A fure and fafe one, though thy mafter mifs'd it». 
Mark but my &11, and that which ruinM me : 
Cremwellf 1 charge thee, fling away ambition ; 
By that fin fell the angels;, how can man then 
(i he image of his nSntr) hope to win by't I 
Love th^ielf laft ; cberifti thole hearts that hate theer 
Corruption wins not more than bonefty. 
fySi in thy right hand carry gentle peacf;^ 

TO' 
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To filence envious tongues. Be juft, and fear not. 
Let all tbe ends, thou aim'fl at, be ihy country^s. 
Thy God's, and Truth's ; then if thou falVR, O Crom^ 

Thou faU*fl a bleiTed martyr. Serve die King ; 

And, pr'ythee, lead me in 

There, take an inventory of all I have ; 

To the lail penny, ^tis the King's. My robe. 

And my integrity to heav'n, is alt 

I dare now call mine own. O Cromnoeli, CrotifwelK 

Had I but ferv'd my God with half the zeal 

I ferv'd my King, he would not in mine age 

Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Crom Good Sir, have patience. 

Wol. So I have. Farewel 
The hopes of Court ! my hopes in heav*n do dwell. 

[Exeunt^ 



ACT IV. 

S C E N E^ tf Street in Weftminftcr. 
, Enter two: Gentlemmj meetir^ one anothen 

I Gb N T L.B M A N. 

YOU'RE well met once again. 
2 Gem And fo are you. 

I Gen, You come to take your fiand here, and 
behold 
The lady /fntie pafs from her Coronation. 

z Gen. 'Tis ail my buiinefi. Afoor lall encounter. 
The Duke of Buckingham came from his tryal. 

1 Gen. Tis very true* But that time offered fonrow:: 
This^ general joy, 

%Gek,. 
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^ 2 Gen. Tis wcU^ the citicens, 
I*m fure, have (hewn at full their loyal minds. 
And, let 'em have their rights, they're ever forward 
In celebration of this day with (hews. 
Pageant^, and fights of honour. 

1 Gen, Never greater. 

Nor, I*U a(rureyou, better taken. Sir. 

2 Gen, May I be bold to ask what That contains. 
That paper in your hand ? 

I Gen* Yes, 'tis the lift 
Of thofe that claim their offices this day. 
By cullom of the Coronatipn. 
The Duke of Suffolk is the firft, and claims 
To be High Steward ; next, the Duke of Norfolk, 
To be Ean Mar(hal ; you may read the reft. 
zGen, I thank you. Sir: had I not known tho(€ 
cuftoms, 
I (hould have been beholden to your paper. 
But, I befeech yon, what's become of Catharine, 
The Princefs Dowager ? how goes her bufiiicfs? 

I Gen, That I can tell you too ; the Archbi£hop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and revVend fathers of his order, 
Held a late Court at Dtmftable, fix miles 
From Ampthil, where the Princefs layj to which 
She oft was cited by them, but appeared not : 
And, to be (hort, for not appearance and 
The King's late fcruple, by the main a(rent 
Of all thefe learned men fiie was divorc'd, 
And the late marriage made of none eftc^-: 
Since which, (he was remov'd to Jdmbolton, 
Where (he remains now iick. 

a Gen. Alas, good lady ! 
The trumpets found ; ftaiid clofe, the Qiiecn is coming. 

IHauti^t. 
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The Order of the Coronation. 

. I. A Ivvely Jtourijh of trumpets. 
2. ^hen^ tiAjo Judges, 
\ . Lord Chancellor t 'with the purfe and mace he/ore htm, 

4. Chorifters Jmging. [Mufick. 
51 Mayor of London, hioring the mace, then Garter 

\n his coat of arms, and op his head a gilt copper 
crown, 
^, Marquefi of DorCet, tearing a fiepter of gold, on his 
* head a demi'coronal of gold. With him, the Earl of 

Suvey, hearing the rod of Jther with the dovCf 
crowned ix/ith an EarPs coronet. Collars of SS, 
7. Duke of SufFolk, in his robe ofeftate, his coronet on his 
headi bearing a long *white wand, as High Steward* 
With him the Duke of Norfolk, with the rodofmar^ 
Jhaljhip, a coronet on bis head. Collars of SS» 

5, A canopy born by four of the Cinque-ports^ under it 
the ^ueen in her robe ; in her hair richly adorned with 
pearl, crowned. On each file her, the bijhops of 
London and Winchefter. 

9. Hje old Dutchefs of Norfolk, in a coronal of goU 
wrought with flvimrs, beating the ^ueefts train, 

10. Certain ladies or Count ejfes, with plain circlets of 
gold without fowers. 

They pajs over the ft age in order and ftate, and then, 
£xeunt, with a great flouri/h of trumpets, 

2 Gen, A royal train, believe me ; thefe.I know i^ 
Who's that, who bears the Scepter? ^^ 

1 Gen, Marquefs Dor/et, 

And that the Earl of Surrey^ with the rod. 

2 Gen, A bold brave gentfeman. That fhopld be 
The Duke of Sufolk. 

1 Gen, 'Tis the fame : High Stewarid. 

2 Gen, And that my lord of Norfolk, 

1 Gen. Yes. • 

2 Gen. Heav'n blefs thee ! 

Thou 
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Thoa haft the iweeteftfice I tver looked 00, ~ 

Sir, as I have a foul, ihe k an angel ; 

Oar King has all the /»4Sf«f in his armsy 

And more and richer, when he ftrains that lady : 

I cannot blame his confcience. 

1 Gtn, They, that bear 

The cloth of ftate above her, are foar barons 
Of the Cinqut'Foru, 

2 Gen. Thole men are happy ; fo are all, are near 

her. 
I take it, (he that carries up the train. 
Is that old noble lady, the Dutchefi of Norfia. 

1 Gen, It is, and all the reft are counteffes* 

2 Gen, Their coronets (ay fo. Thefe are ftars in» 

deed: 
And fometimes falline ones. 

1 Gen, No more oF that. 

Enter a third GentJenCan. 

God fave yon, Sir f Where have yon been broiling ? 

3 Gen, Among the crowd i't* Abbey, where a nnger 
Could not be wedg*d in more ; I am ftifled. 

With the mecr rankneis of their joy. 

2 Gen. You (aw die ceremony ? 

3 Gen, I did. 

1 Gen, How was it f 

3 Gen. Well worth the feeing. 

2 Gen, Good Sir, fjpeak it to us. 

% Geie. As well as X sm able. The rich ftreaok 
Of loids and ladies, having brought the Qs^en 
To a prepared place in the choir, fell off 
A diftance from her { while her Grace bt dowsh 
To reft a while, fome half an hour or fo, 
In a rich chair of ftate ; oppoiing freely 
The beauty of her perfon to the people; 
(Believe me. Sir, fiie is the goodlieft woman. 
That ever lay by man ;) which when the people 
Had the full view of, fuch ^ noife arofe 
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As the flirouds make at fea in a fttff tempefl. 

As loud, and to as many tones. Hats, cloaks. 

Doublets, I think, flew up ; and had their faces 

Been loofe, this day they had beenJofl. Such joy 

I never faw before. Grcat-»belly*d women. 

That had not half a week to go, like rams 

In the old time of war, would iluike the prefs, * 

And make "em reel before *em. No man living 

Could fay, this is my wife there, all were woven 

So ftrangelv in one piece. 

2 Gen. But, pray, what fbllowM ? 

3 Gen. At length her Grace arofe, and with modeft 

paces 
Came 'to the altar, where (he kneelM i and, faint fike» 
Caft her fair e^res to heav'n, and pray'd devoutly. 
Then rofe again, and bow'd her to the people ; 
When by the Archbifliop of Canferhtiy, 
Sh' had all the royal makings of a Queen ; 
As holy oil, Edward CaakSot'^ Crown, 
The rod, and bird of peace, and all fndi emblema 
Xaid nobly on her : which perform*d, the choir. 
With all the choiceft mofick of the kingdom. 
Together fung Te Deum. So (he parted. 
And with the fame full flate pacM back again 
To fork Place, where the feaft is held. 

1 Gen. You muft no more call it TorkPlacif that*! 

paft. 
For fince the Cardinal fell, that title's loft, 
'Tis now the King's, and caird WbitebaH. 

3 Gen. I know it : 
But 'ds fo lately altered, that the old namt 
Is freOi about me. 

2 Gei. What two reverend bifhops 

Were thofe, that went on eac"h fide of the Queen ? 

3 Gen. Stokefly and Gardiner \ the one oflVimhefter^ 
Newly preferr'd from the King's Secretary : 

The other, Londoni 

2 Gen. He of Winchefttr 
Ii held no great good lover of th^ Archbiihop^ 

Th# 
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The inrtuous Crmtmer. 

3 Ge». Ail the land know? ihat : 
Howe¥er> yet there's no great breach; when*t comet, 
Cratmur will find a friend will not fhrink from him. 

2 Gen. Who may that be, I pray you ? 

3 Gen. Thomas Cromwell^ 

A man in much efteem with th* King» and| truly, 
A worthy friend. The King has made him 
Mailer o*th* jewelhottfcy 
And one, already, of the privy-council. 

zGen. He will deferve more. 

3 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. 
Come, gentlemen, you ihall go my way, - 
Which is tp tb* Court, and there (haU be my guefts : 
Something I can command i as I walk thdther, 
Tli tell ye mor^, 

B9tb. YoumaycoomUAd us, Sir; lExiunf. 

SCENE cbanga to KimBpIton, 

Bniir Catharine Dowager^ jSci, ltd hiiwnn Griffith hir 
genikman u/hift andVzAtaice bertw^man* 

Grif. TT O W does your .Grace? 

XJL Catb. O Griffith, ficktodeatli: ^ y ' 
My legs, Uke loaded branches, bow to th* earth. 
Willing to leave their burthen j reach achair-"- ^ 
So — now, methinks, 1 feci a little eafe. 

[Sitting down* 
Didil thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led*ft me. 
That the great child of honour. Cardinal Wolfiy^ 
Was dead? 

Grif. Yes, Madam ; but I think, your Grace, 
Out of the pain you fuffer'd, gave no ear to't. 

Cath. Pr'ythee, good Griffith, tell. me how he 
dy'd. 
If well, he ftept before me happily. 
For my example. 
Grif. Well, the voice ^pts, Madam« 

For 
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For after the flout Earl of Northvmherland 
Arrefied him at Tori^ and brought him forward 
(As a man forcly tainted) to his anfwer. 
He fell fick fuddenly, and grew {o ill 
He could not fit his mule. 

Catb. Alas, poor man f 

Grif, At laft> with eafie roads he came to Leicefter i 
Lodg d in the Abbey ; where the rev'rend Abbot, 
Wth all his Convent, honourably receiv'd him ; ^ 
To whom he gave thefe words, " O father Abbpt, 
** An old man, broken with the dorms of date, 
** Is come to lay his weary bones among ye s 
«* Give him a little earth for charity !" 
So went to bed ; where eagerly his ficknefs 
Purfu'd him dill^ and three n^hts after this. 
About the hour of eight, (which he himfelf 
Foretold, fhould be his lad) full of repentance, 
Continu^ meditations^ tears and forrowi, - 
He gave his honours to the wor}d again, 
His olefled part to heaven, and flept in peace. 

Catb, So may he rt^ his iaults lie gently on him f 
Yet thus far, Grtfith, give me leave to fpeakhim. 
And yet with charity ; he was a man 
Of anuhboundeddomach, ever ranking 
Himlblf with Princes : one, that by fuggedion 
Ty'd all the kingdom ; fimony was fair play : 
His own opinion was his law. I'th' Prefcnce 
He would fay untruths, and be ever double 
Both in his words and meaning. He wa9 never. 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful. 
His promifes were, as be then was, mighty ; 
But his performance, as he now h, nothing. ' 
Of his own body he was ill, and gave , 

The clerev ill example. 

Grif, Noble madam. 
Mens evil manners live in brafs, their virtues 
We write in water. May it pleafe your Highnefs 
To hear me ipeak his good now ? 
. Catb. Yes, good GriMtb, 

I were 
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I were malicious elfe. 

Grj/C This Cardinal, (17) 
Thoueh from an humble ftock, undoubtedly 
Was taihion'd to much honour, from his cradle ; 
He was a fcholar, and a ripe and good one ; 
Exceeding wife, feir fpoken, and perfuading; 
hohy and four to them, that lovM.him not; 
But to thofe men, that fought him, fwcet as fammcr. 
And though he were unfatisfy'd in getting, 
(Which was a fin) yet in beftowing, Madam, 
He was moft princely : Ever witnefs for him 
Thofe twins of learning that he rais'd in you, 
hpwich and Oxford! one of which fell with him^ 
Unwilling to out- live the good he did it : 
The other, though anfiniui'd, yet fo &mou8. 
So excellent in art, and Hill fo rifing, 
That Chridendom (hall ever fpeak his virtue. 
His overthrow heap'd happinefs upon him ; 
For then, and not till then, he felt himfeli; 
And found the bleiTednefs of being little: 
And to add greater honours to his age 
Than man could give him, he dy'd, fearing God, 

Catb. After my death I wifli no other herald. 
No other fpeaker of my livings adlions. 
To keep mine honour from corruption , 
Butfuch an honcft chronicler as Uriffitb, 
Whom I moil hated living, thou haft made me, 

(17) nU Cardinal 

rb9ugb from an bumhU Stock, undffubiedly 
Wat fajbion'd to mmcb Honour. Frm bis CradU 
He was a ScboUr, and a ripe, and good one -^1^ ThiK tfiit 
Faifage has hitherto been moft abfurdly pointtd. That fVolfij 
flionld be a ripe Scbolar from his Cradle, i$ moft extraordinary 
and incredible. My Alteration of this Pointing, I dare be 
pofitive, gives us the Poet's Meaning 5 and expreflet that 
Charafter, which, Holingjbead tells us, Edmund Campion, in hit 
Hiftory of JreUnd, had ^iven of the Cardinal, tbat be wao a 
3Uh uadoubted/j born tQ Honour. 

, With 
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With thy religious truth and modelly. 
Now in his aflies honour. * Peace be mUh him ! 
Patiencit be near me ftill, and fet me lower* 
I have not lone to trouble thee. Good Griffith^ 
Caufe the mufidans play me that fad note, 
I nam*d mv knell ; whilft I fit meditating 
On that celeftial harmony I go to. 

Sad mtdfihrnn mujkh 

Griff. She is afleep : good wench* let's fit down 
quiet^ 
For few we wake her. Softly, gentle Patiena. 

ne Ftfion. Enttr folemniy one after another^ fix ferfo* 
nageSf clad in tjubite robes ^ wearing on their heads gar^ 
lands of btsjfs^ and golden nsitcards on their faasi 
branches of baysf or palm in their hands. The^ firjt 
eongee unto her 9 then dance ; and^ at certain changes, 
the firfi two hold a Jfare garland over her beadi at 
which, the other four make reverend curtfiet, Jhem 
the two, that held the garland, deliver the fame to the 
other 'next two% who ohjerve the fame order in their 
changes,^ and holding the garland over her head: 
Which done, they deliver the fame garland to the lafi 
ewo, which likewife obferve the fame order : {jft which, 
as it were by inj^ration, fi>e makes in her fieep figns of 
rejojcing, and holdeth up her hands to heaVen.) Andfi 

, in their dancing vanijb, cf^rying the garland with them, 
ne mufick-continues. 

Catk Sjnrits of peace } where are ye ? are ye gone ? 
And leave me here m wretchednefs behind ye I 

Grif Madam, we're here. 

Catb, It is ndt you I call for i 
Saw ye none enter, fince I fleptf 

Grif None, Madam. 

Cath. No 7 faw you not e>n now a blefled troop 
Invite me to a banquet, whofe bright faces 
Caft thouiand btams upon me, like the (an ? 
They promU'd me eternal happinels* 

And 
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And brought me garlands, Grfjffith, which I feel 
I am not worthy jet to wear : I (hall afliiredly. 

Grif. lammoftjoyfnly Madam, fuch good dreams 
PoiTe^ your fimcy. 

Caih. Bid the mufick leave> 
•Tis harfh and heavy to me. \MuJick ceafes. 

Pat. Do you note. 
How much her Gi^ce is altef'd on the fudden ? 
How long her. face is drawn? how pale fhe looks. 
And of an earthly cold ? obferve her eyes. 

Grif. She is going, wench* Pray, pray,^-— • 

Pat. Hcav'n comfort her I 

Enter a Miffhiger^ 



Mtf. An't like your Grace- 



Catb. You are a £iwcy fellow,. 
Deferve we no more reverence I 

Grtf. You're to blarae^ 
Knowinc;, ihe will not ms her wdnted greatne6«. 
To ufe to rude behaviour. Go to» kneel. 

Mif. I humbly do intreat your Highneis' pardon : 
My hafte made me immannerly. There is ftaying 
A gentleman, fent from the KtQg, to fee you. 

Cath. Admit him entrance^ Griftb. But this fel- 
loty 
Let me ne'er fee agam. [Exit Mf^if^^* 

Enter Ltrd p^puciitf *. 

If my fight &]1 nor. 

You (hould be lord amba&dor from theEmperOft 

My royal nephew ; anct your name Oipucius. 

Cap. Madam, the fame, ydur iervant. 

Catb' O my lord, 
The iSteiti and titles are now altered firangely 
With me, fince iiril you knew mQ. Bu^ I pray yott. 
What is your pteafuxe ndth m€ f 

Cat* 
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Cap, NoWc lady, 
Firft, mine own fervice to your Grace ; the next. 
The King's requcft that I would vifit you; 
Who grieves much for your weakneft, and by me 
Sends you his prmcely commendations. 
And heartily intreats you take good comfort. 
Ca/i^. O my good lord, that comfort comes too 
late; 
•Tis like a pardon after execution ; 
That gpntle phyfick, pv'n in time, had cur'd me j 
But now I'm paft all comforts here, ttut prayers. 
How does hb Highnefs ? 
Cap. Madam, in good health. 
Catl^. So may he ever do, and ever floariih, 
When I (hall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Banifti'd the Kingdom ! PaHence^ U that letter, 
I caus'd you writer yet fent away ? 
Pat. No, Madam. 

Cath* Shr, I muft humWy pray you to deliver 
This to my tort the King. 
Cifp. Moft willing, Madafli. 
Catb. In which I have c'Otttttiended to lus go6ii« 
iteis 
The model of ourchalle tovtt, hU young dmghter; 
(The dews 6f heaven fall thick m bleStfgs on her f ) 
Be&eching him to g^re her vi<rtaous i^reedtng, 
(She's yomig, and of^ttbblempdeftnatmfe; 
I hope, ihe will deferve well) and a little 
To love her for her mother's iake, that lov'd him, 
Hcav'n knows, how dearly ! my next poor petition 
Is, that his noble Grace would have fome pity 
Upon my wretched women, that fo lone 
Have foUow'd both my fortunes faithfully ; 
Of which there is not one, I dare avow, 
(And now I fliould not lye) but well deferves. 
For virtue and true beauty of the foul. 
For honefty and decent carriage, 
A right good husband, let him be a noble : 
Ai^f fare, thofe men are happy, that iball have 'cm. 

, The 
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Th« laft b fdr mj men ; they are the pqprefi^ 

Bot poverty coold never dliiw *eiii from me ; 

That they may have their wages duly paid *em. 

And fomething over to remember me. 

If heav'n had pleased ^Vegiv'n me longer life 

And able means, we had not parted thus. 

Thefe are th^ whole contents. And, eood my lord. 

By that you love the deareft in this world. 

As yon wifli chriiVan peace to fouls departed. 

Stand thefe poor people's friend, and urge the King 

To do me this Ian right. 

Caf, By heav'^n, Twill ; 
Or let me lofe the fiiftdon of a man ! 

CasJ^. 1 thank yon, honeft lord. Remember me 
In all humility onto his Highneis ; 
And tell him, his long trouble now is jpaffing 
Out of this world. Tdl him, in death I blefthim$ 
For fo I will — ^mine eyes grow dim. Farewel, 
My lord— -(jr^^, farewel— nay, PaHemi, 
You muft not leave me yet. I mnft to be d 
Call in more women— When I*m dead, good wench. 
Let me beusVl with bonoor; firew me over 
With maiden flow'rs, that dl the world may know 
I was a chafte wife to my g^ve : embalm me. 
Then lay me forth: although un-qneen*d, ytt Vkc 
A Queen, and daughter Co a Kmg» interr me. 
IcannomoiC"-' ■■ iSxnmi, /^/iirf Catharine. 
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ACT V. 
SCENE, hefore the Palace. 

Enter Gardiner Bijhop of Winchcfter, a Page with 

a torch be/ere him^ met by Sir Thomas Lovcll. 

Gardiner. 

IT'S one o'clock, boy, is't not? 
Boy. It hath druck. 

Card. Thefe ihoidd be hours for neceffities^ 
Not for delights ; times, to repair oar. nature 
With comforting repofe, and not for us 
To wade thefe times. Good hour of night, Sir ThmM ; 
Whither folate? ^ 

Lov. Came you from the King, my lord ? 

Garit. I did. Sir Tbemas, and left him at Primer§ 
With the Duke of Suf^H. 

Lov. I mud to him too. 
Before he go to bed. I'll take my leave. 

Card. Not yet. Sir Thomas Lovell ; what*s the mat- 
ter? 
It feems you are in hafte : And. if there be 
No great ofFence belongs to't, give your friend 
Some touch of your late bufinefs. Affiurs, that wdk 
(As they fay, fpirits do,) at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the bufineis 
That feeks difpatch hy day. 

Lov, My lord, I love you ; 
And diurft commend a fecret to your ear 
Much weightier than this work. The Queen's in Ia« 

l)onr. 
They fay, in great extremity ; U'ls fear'd^ 
Sheil with the labour end. 

Gdrd. The fruit ihe goes with 

Vol. V. R I pray 
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J pray for heartily, that it may find 

Good. time, and liye ; but for the Aock,. SkTicmas^ . 

1 wifh it grubb'd up now. 

L(w. Methinks, I could 
Cry the Amen ; and yet my con/cience fays. 
She's a goodcreatm^, and (fweet lady) does 
Deferve our better wilhes. 
* Gsu^d. But, Sir, Sir ■■ ■ ■ " >- 
Hear me, Sir 7i&^«wr/— You're a gentleman 
Of mine own w«y; Iknew'y6iiwi&, leii^ousi 
And, letmetelWou, it wijljie'erbewcll, 
Twill not, SirTbomarLpve/I, take'tof me, 
•Till Cranmer, Crom'weii, her two hands, and file. 
Sleep in their graves. 

Lw. Now, Sir^ you fpeak of two 
The moft remarked i'th* kincrdom ; asibr CromwsUg' 
Befide tjiat of thejewel^hovfe, he*8B^e mafiev 
O* th* Rolls, and the Kkig^s Steretary : FurtJMr, 
Stands in the gap and trade for more preferiaents. 
With which the time wffl loadMii. Th* Arehbiiliop 
Is the King'shuid, and tongue i and who dare /peak 
One fyllable againft him ? 

Gard, Yes, Sir TbomaSy 
There are that dare; and I myfdf have ^MnturM 
To fpeak my mind of him ; sadeedj this4ay, 
(Sir, I may teU it you,) I tliink, I have 
Incens'd the lords o* th' Council, that he is ' 

(For fo I know he is» ikiy know he is) 
A moft ardi heretick, a peftilence 
That does infe^ the land; with whidi tliey 0|0V*d, 
Have broken with the King $ whd hath f^§m 
Giv'n ear to our complaint, of his great Grace 
And princely care, forefeeiiig thofeleQ^nHMii^ 
Our reafpns laid befere him ; he hath cooMRaade^ 
To morrow morning to thecoiniciKboard 
He be convented. He's a rank weed. Sir fimmas. 
And we mud reethim out. . From your affiurs 
I hinder you too long: goodnight, ^Thomas. 

lE^fGK9^ Gaidincr axd Fmg/. 
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Lov. Many good nights^ trij lord ; I reft ybur 
Servant. l£x. Lon 

SCENE changes to an Afarimint in the' 
Palace. 

Enter King and SdTolk,. i 

iSng. f^HA RLES, I will play no more to night j 
^ My mind's not on't, you are too hard for 
me. 
Stif. Sxr» I did never win of you before^ 
King. Bat little, Clfarlej ; 
Nor ifiaU not, when my fancy's on my play. 

Re- enter Lovell. 

"Nowi Loveli, from the Queen what is the news ? 

Lov. I could no.t perfonally deliver- to her 
What you commanded me, but by ha* woman 
I (est your meiiage ; who returned her dianks 
In greeted humUeaefi, and beggVl your Highnefi 
Moft heartily to pray for her. 

King. What fay^ft thou ! ha ! 
To pray for her I what ! is fhe crying out ! 

Lw. So faid her woman, and that her fuffVaace 
made 
Almoft each pang a death. 

King, Alas, good ladvi 

Suf, God iaSely quit her of her burthen, and 
With ^gentle travel, to the gjadding c^ 
Your Highne& with an heir I 

HSng. Tis inidnight, Cbarleti 
Pr'ythee, to bed ; and in thy prayers » remember 
Th' ellate of ,my poor Queen . Leave me alone % 
l^qi I muft think of thai; which company 
Would QOt be fiicndly to. 

Suf, I ^i& ypur Highnefi 
A quiet nigh£> and my good mifireft will 
Remember iis my. prayers. 

R.2 King. 
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King, aarles, a good night: [Exit Suffolk^ 

Well, Sir, what follows? 

Enter Sir Anthony Denny. ^ 

Denf^* Sir, I have brought my lord the Arch-bifhop, 
As you commanded me. / 

King. Ha! Canterhioy!" 

Denny. Yea, my good lord. 

King, 'Tis true ^^ where is he, Venty f 

Denm, He attends your Highnefs' pleafure. 

King. Bring him to u5. {Exit Denny. 

Lov, This IS about that, which the Bifhop fpake ; 
I am happily come hither. [AJtde. 

- Enter Cranmer and Denny. 

King. Avoid the Gallery. [Lovell feemth toftaj. 

Ha! Ihavefaid begone. „' ri 

^liat » [Exeunt Lovell and Denny. 

Cran. I am fearful : wherefore frowns he thus ? 
•Tis his afpea of terror. All's not well. 

King. How now, toy lord ? you do defire to know. 
Wherefore I fent for you. 

Cran. It is my duty 
T' attend your Highnefs plealurc. 

King. Pray you, rife; 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury: 
Come, you and I muft walk a turn together : 
I've news to tell you. Come, give me your hand. 
Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I fpeak j 
And am right forry to repeat what follows. 
I have, and moft unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous. I do fay. my lord. 
Grievous complaints of you ; which bcmg confidcr d. 
Have mov'd us and our Council, that you fliaU 
This morning come before us ; where I know. 
You cannot with fuch freedom purge yourfdt. 
But that, 'till further trial, in ftofc chaise* 
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Which will require yooranfwer, you muft take 

Your patience to you, and be well contented 

To make your hou(e our Tower : You a brother of as. 

It fits we thus proceed ; or elfe no witnefs 

Would comeagainil you. 

Cran. I humbly thank your Highnefs, 
And am right glad to catch this good occafion* 
Mod throughly to be winnow*d, where my chafT 
And corn ihall fly afunder. For, I know. 
There's none Hands under more calumnious tongues 
Than I my felf, poor man. 

King, Stand up, good Canterbury ; 
Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted 
In ut, thy friend. Give me thy hand, (land up ; 
Pr'ythee, let's walk. Now, by my holy dame, 
What manner of man are you ? my lord, I look'd. 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I (hould have ta*en fome pains to bring together 
Yourfelf and your accuiers, and have heard you 
Without indurance further. 

Cran, Mod dread Liege, > 

The good I iland on is my truth and honedy : 
If they (hall fall, I with mine enemies 
Will triumph o'er my perfon; which I weigh not^ 
Being of thofe virtues vacant, I fear nothing 
What can be faid againft me. 

King. Know you not 
How your (late (lands i* th* world, with the whole 

world ? 
Your fbes are many, and not fmall ; their pra^ices 
Muft bear the fame proportion j and not ever 
The juftice and the truth o' th' queflion carries 
The due p* th' verdift with it. At what edc 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 
To fwcar againft you ? fuch things have been done. 
You're potently oppos'd ; and with a malice 
Of as great (ize. Ween you of better luck, 
I mean, in perjur'd witnefs, than your mailer,. 
. Whofe minifter you are, while here he hv'd 

R 3 Upo» 



590 King Henry VIII. 

Upon thb naughty earth ? go to» go to» 
You take a pfecipice for no leap (h danger. 
And ivoo yoar own deftruAion. 

Cran, God and your Majefty 
Proted mine innocence, or I tall into 
The trap is laid for me ! 

Kinjf Be of good cheer ; 
They fhall no more prevail, than we give way to : 
Keep comfort to you, and this morning fee 
Yon do appear before them. If they chance. 
In charging you with matters, to commit you ; 
The bell periiiafions to the contrary 
Pail not to ufe ; and with what vehemency 
Th'occafion (hall inftru^l you. if intreaties 
Will render you no lemedy, this Ring 
Deliver them, and your appeal to us 
There make before them. Look, the good nao 

weeps! 
He^s honed, on mine honoor. God*s bfeft mother f 
I fwear, he is true-hearted ; and a foul ^ 

None better in my kingdom. Get you eone, 
And do as I have bid you. i£xii Crtfuacr^ 

H*as ftrangled all his language in his tears. 

Enter an old Lady. 

€en. [w/Vi&i».] Comeback; what mean you I 

Lady, ril not come back: the tidings that I bring; 
Will make my boldnefs manners. Now good angels 
Fly o'er thy royal head, and (hade thy perfon 
Under their blcffed wings ! 

King. Now, by thy looks 
I gueis thy meffage. Is the Queen deliver'd ? 
Say, ay ; and of a boy. 

La^fy. Ay, ay, my Liege ; 
And of a lovely boy ; the God of .heav*n 
Both now and ever btefs her ! 'tis a girl, 

Promifes boys hereafter. Sir, your Queen 
Defires your vifiution ; and to be 

Acqsainted 
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Acqnalnted, with this firanger ; 'tis as like yon» 
As chciry is to cherry. 

King, Lfmell^ 

Lov, Sir, 

King, Give her a hundred inark$. Til to the Qaeen. 

[Exit King. 

Laify, An hundred marks ! hy this fight. Til ha* 
more. 
An ordinary groom is forfoch payment. 
I will have more, or fcold it out of him. 
Said I for this, the girl was like him ? I'll 
Have more, or clfe uniay*t : now, while 'tis hot, 
i'U put it to the iffue. [Exit Zadj. 

SCENE, before the Council-Chamber. 

Enter Cranmer. 

Cran. 1" Hope, I*m not too late; and yet the gentle- 

That was fent to me from the Coancil> pray'd me 

To make great baHe. All faft? what means this? 

hoa ? 
Who waits there? Ihre, you know me } 

Enter Duor^KeefiTm 

D, Keep' Yes, my lord 5 
But yet I cannot help you. 
Cran. Why ? 

D, Keep, Your Grace moft wait, *tiU yoa be call'd 
for. 



Enter DoSer Butts, 



Cran, So.- 



Butts. This is a piece of malice : I am glad^ 
I came this way fo happily. The King 
Shall underdand it prefentjy. [Exit Butts. 

Cran, *Tis Butts^ 

R 4 The 
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The King's phyiician ; as he paft along. 

How earneftjy he caft his eyes upon me ! 

Pray heaven, he found not tny ditgrace I for certain^ 

This is of purpofe laid by fome that hate me, 

(God turn their hearts f 1 never fought their malice) 

To quench mine honour : they would fhame to make mc 

Wait elfe at door : a fellow-counfellory 

*Mong boys and grooms and lackeys ! but their pltafures 

Muft be fulfilPd, and I attend with patience. 

Enter thi King and Butts, at a ivindonv ahsvi^ 

Butts, ril ihew your Grace the firangeil iight*— 

King. What's that, BuiUf 

Butts. I think, your Highneis faw this many a day. 

King. Body o' me : where is it ? 

Butts. There, my lord : 
The high promotion of his Grace of Canterhry, 
Who holds his ftate at door 'mongft purfevants, 
Paees, and foot* boys. 

Ktmg. Ha I *tis he» indeed. 
Is this the honour they do one another ? 
'Tis well, there's one above 'em yet. I thought,. 
They'd parted fo much Honefty among 'em. 
At leaft, good manners ; as not thus to fuffer 
A man ofnis place, imd fo near our favour. 
To dance attendance on their lord(hips' pleafures i 
And at the door too, like a pofl with packets. 
By holy Maty^ Butts, there's knavery ; 
Let 'em alone, and draw the curtain clofc^ 
We ihall hear more anoa« 



SCENE 
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S C E N E, 7*^ Council. 

jf council-tahle brought in *witb chairs and ftoolsf and 
placed under the ft at 9. Enter Lord Chancellor , places 
himfelf at the upper end of the table on the left hand: 
A feat being left *void aho^e hint, as for the Arcb'bijhop 
of Canterbury. , Duke of Suffolk, Duke of Norfolk, 
Surrey, Lord Chamberlain^ and Gardiner, feat them- 
fel'ves in order on each fide, Cromwell at the lo^wer 
endj as Secretary, 

Chan, Q P E A K to the bufmefs, Mr. Secretary ; (i &) 
i3 Why arc we met in Council ? 

Crom,^ Pleafe your Honours, 
The caufe concerns his Grace of Canterbury. 

Gard, Has he had knowledge of it ? 

Cront, Yes. 

Nor, Who waits there ? 

D. Keep. Without, my noble lords I 

Gard, Ve5. 

D, Keep. My lord Archbifhop ; 
And has done half an hour to know your pleafuro^^ 

Chan, Let him come in. 

D, Keep. Your Grace may enter now. 

[Cranmer approaches the council tablei 

Chan, My good lord Archbifhop, I'm very forry 

(18) Chan. Speak to the BufinefsyJ This Lord Cbancetlor, tho'a 
Chara^er, has hitherto had noplace in the Dramatis PerfoM. In 
the laft Scene of the fourth A&, we heard, that Sir Tbomat 
More was appointed Lord Chancellors but it is not He, whom 
the Poet here introduces. Woljey^ by Connnand, delirer'd up 
the Seals on the i8th of November 1529; on the 25th of the 
fame Month, they were deliver'd to Sir Tbomss More, who 
furrcnder'd them on the 16th of May, 1532. Now the Con- 
clufion of this Scene taking Notice of Queen ElixabetFi Birth„ 
(which brings it down to the Year 1534) Sir Tbomas AudlU 
mud neceflarily be our Poet's CbanceUor 5 who fuccecded Sir 
^bmoi More, and held the Seals many Yearft» 

R s To 
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To fit bere at this prcfent, and behold 

That chair ftand empty : bat we all are men 

In our own natures frail, and capable 

Of fruity, few are angels ; fi-otti which frailty 

And want of wifdom, yon, that beft (hould teach us. 

Have mifderoean'd yoorfelf, and not a little : 

Toward the King firft, then lits Laws, in filling 

I'be whole realm, by your leaching and your chaplains^ 

(For fo we are informed) with new opinions 

Divers and dangerous, which sire hereiies; 

Andy not reformM, may prove pernicious. 

Gar J, Which reformation mufl be fudden too. 
My noble lords ; for thofe, that tame wild horfes^ 
Pace ''em not in their hands to make-*em gentle ; 
But (lop their mouths with ftubborn bits and fpur ^ca», 
*rill they obey the manage. If we fufFcr 
(Out of our eafmefs and childilh pity 
To one man's honour) this contagious ficknefs, 
Farewel all phyfick : and what follows then ? 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole Hate : as of late days our neighbours 
The upper Germany can dearly witnefs. 
Yet frelhly pitied in our memories. 

Cran, My g^ :od lords, hitherto, in all the progreia 
Both of my life and office, I have laboured 
(And with no little (lady) that my teaching. 
And the ftrong courfe of my Authority, 
^4ight go one way, and fafely ; and the end 
NVas ever to do well: nor is there living 
(I fpeak it with a (ifigle heart, my lords) 
A man that more detefls, more Hirs againd, 
(Both in his private confcience and his place) 
D^facers of the publick peace than I do. 
Pray heaven, the King may never find a heart 
With lefs allegiance in it f Men that make 
Envy and crooked malice nouriihment, 
Hare bite the bed. I do befeech your lord(bip8> 
That, in this cafe <^f }uftice, my accufers. 
Be what they will, may ftand forth face to face. 

And 
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And freely urge agaiiift me. 

Suf. Nay, my lord. 
That oanaot be ; you aw a counfellor. 
And by that virtue no man dare accufe you. 

Gard, My lord, becaufe weVe buiinefs of more mo- 
ment, 
We will be fliort wi'you. 'Tis his Highnefs* pleafure. 
And our coufent, for better tryal of you, 
From hence you be committed to the Tower ; 
Where, being but a private man again. 
You (hall icnow, many dare accufe you boldly. 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. 

Cran. Ay, my good lord of Wincheftert I thank yOT^ 
YouVe always my good friepd ; if your will pafs, 
I (hall both find jrour lordship judge and juror, 
' You are fo merciful. I fee your end, 
^Tis my undoing. Love and meeknefs, lord. 
Become a church man better than ambition : 
Win (Iraying fouls with modefly again, 
Cafl none away. That I fhaU clear my felf, 
(Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience) 
I make as little doubt, as you do confcience 
In doing daily wrongs. I could fey more. 
But reverence to your Calling makes me modefl* 

Gard. My lord, my lo/d, you are a fedlary. 
That's the plain truth ; y6ur painted glofs difcovers^ 
To men that underdand you, words and weakne&» 

Crom, My lord qf Winchefier^ you are a little. 
By your good favour, too (harp ; men fo noble. 
However faulty, yet (hoold find refpeft 
For what they have been : *tis a cruelty 
To load a falling man. ^ 

Gard. Good Mr. Secretary, 
I cry your honour mercy j yoa may, worfl: 
Of all this table, fay fo. 

Cram. Why, my lord ? 

Gard, Do pot I know you for a favourer 
Of this new fe^ ? ye are not founds 

Cfom, Not found 2 
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Gari, Notfoundy I fay. 

Crom, * Would you were half fo honed I 
Mens* prayers then would feek you^ aot their fears. 

Garj. I ihall remember this bold language. 

Crom. Do. 
Remember your bold life too. 

Cham, This is too much ; 
.^ Forbear for (hame, my lords. 

Gard. rvcdone. 

Crom, And I. 

Cham, Then thus for yon, my lord : it (lands agreed^ 
I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be convcy'd to th' TtnA:er a prifont r ; 
There to remain, 'till the King's further pleafure 
Be known onto us. Are you all agreed^ lords ? 

ML We are, 

Cran, Is there no other way of mercy. 
But I mud needs to th' Tower^ my lords? 

Card, What other 
Would you expedl ? you're (Irangely troublefome r 
Let fome o'th' Guard be ready there. 

Enter the Guards 

Cran. For me ? 
Mud I go like a traitor then.^ 

Gard. Receive him. 
And fee him fafe i'th'7'<7w^. 

Cran. Stay, good my lords, 
I have a little yet to fay. Look there, lords ^ 
By virtue of that Ring, I take my caufe 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a mod noble judge, the King my mader. 

Cham. This is the King's Ring. 

Sur. 'Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf, 'Tis his right Ring, by heav'n, I told ye all^ 
When we £rd put this dangerous done a rowling, 
'Twould fall upon our felvcs. 

}kor. D' you think, my lords^ 

The 
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The King win fafier bat the little finger 
Of this man to be vexM ? 

Cham. 'Tis now too certain. 
How much more is his life in ralue with him t 
*Woold I were fairly out on*t. 

Crom. My mind |a,ve me, ^ 
In feeking tales and mformations 
Againft this man, whofe honefiy the devil 
And his diiciples only envy at» 
Ye blew the fire that burns ye ; now have at ye; 

Enttr Kingt frvwning on them j takes his feat. 

Card, Dread SovVeign, how much are we bound to 
heaven 
In daily thank?, that gave as fuch a Prince ; 
Not only good and wife, but mod religious : 
One, that in all obedience makes the Church 
The chief ^im of his honour i and to firengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear refpe^i. 
His royal felf in judgment comes to hear 
The caufe betwixt her and this great offender. 

King. Yuju're ever good at fudden commendations, 
Bilhop of Winchefter, But know, I come not 
To hear fuch flattVies now ; and in my prefence 
They are too thin and bafe tp hide offences. 
To me you cannot reach : you play the fpaniel. 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win me : 
But whatfoe'er thou takTcme for, Tm fure. 
Thou hall a cruel nature, and a bloody. 
Good man, fit down : now let me fee the prouded 

\Tq Cran* 
He, that dares mod, but wag his finger at thee. 
By all that's holy, he had better flarve. 
Than but once think, this place becomes thee not. 

5«r. May't pleafe your Grace . 

King, No, Sir, it does not pleafe me. 
J Iho tight, I had had men of lome underftanding 
And wii'dom, of la^ Council : but I find none. 

Was 
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Was it difcretioR, l<irds, to let this man. 

This eood man (few of you defenre that Me) 

This honeft man, wait like a lowfietet-lK)/ 

At chamber door, and qne as great as 70a are ^ . 

Why, what a fiiame was this ? did my commiffion 

Bid ye fo far forget yourfelvts ? I gave ye ~ 

Pow*r, as he was a covnfellor to try him ; 

Not as a groom. There*s fome of ye, I (ec, * 

More out of malice than integrity. 

Would try him to the utmoft, had ye means ; 

Which ye (hall never have, while I do live. . / 

Cham. My moft dread Sovereign, may it like your 
Grace 
To let my tongue excuie all. What was purpos*d 
Concerning his imprifonroent, was rather. 
If there be faith in men, meant for histryal. 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice; 
Tm fure, in me. 

IGng. Well, well, my lords, rcfpefl him : 
Take him, and ufe him well ; he's worthy of it. 
I will fay thus much, for him, if a Pnncc 
May be beholden to a fubjedl, I 
Am, for his love and fervice, fo to him. 
Make me no vacre ado, bat all embrace him : 
Be friends for fhame, my lords. My lord oi Cantirhmyf. 
I have a fuit which you mud not deny me, 
There is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptifm ; 
you muftie godfather, and anfwer for her. 

Cran, The greateft monarch now alive may glory 
In fuch an honour 5 how may I deferve it, 
That am a poor and humble fubjeft to you ? 

King, Come, come, my lord, you'd fpare your ipoons: 
you (hall have 
Two noble partners with you : the old Dutchefi 
Of Norfolk^ and the lady Marquefs Dorfit 
Once more, my lord oiWinchefiery I charge you 
Embrace and love this man. 

Gard, With a true heart 
And brother's love I do it. 

Crtati 
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Cran, Andletheav«n 
Witnefe, Kow dear I liold this confirmation. 

King. Good man, thofe joyful tears fbcw thy true 
heart: 
The common voice, I fee, is verify 'd 
Of thee, which &y& thus : do my lord of Canterbury 
But one (hrewd. turn, and he's your friend for ever. 
Come, lords, we trifle time away : I long 
To have this young one made a chriilian. 
As 1 have made ye one, lords, one remain : 
So I grow flroBger, you more honour gain, [Exeunt^ 

S C E N E, /*tf Palace- yard. 
fJoife and tumult within : Enttr Porter and bis man. 

Port. XTOu'U leave youpnoife anon, ye rafcala j do you 
X take the Court for Paris Garden ? ye rude 
flaves, leave your gaping. 

Within. Good Mr. Porter, I belong to th* larder. 

Port, Belong to the gallows and be hang'd, ye rogue : 
is this a place to roar in ? fetch me a dozen crab tree 
flaves, and flrong ones ; thefe are but fwicches to >m : 
ril fcratch your heads j you muft be feeing chriftnings ? 
do you look, for ale and cakes here, you rude rafcals ? 

Man, Pray, Sir, be patient j 'tis as much impoflible 
(Unlefs wefwept them from the door with cannons] 
To fcatter *em, as 'tis to make 'em fleep 
On Maydzy morning ; which will never be : 
We may as well pufi againft PauTs, as ftir 'cm. 

Port, How got they in, and be hang'd ? 

Man. Alas, I know not; how gets the tide in ; 
As much as one found cudgel of four foot 
(You fee the poor remainder) could diftribUte, 
1 made no fpare, Sir. ^ 

Port, You did nothing, Sir. 

Man, I am not Samp/on ^ nor Sir Guy, ror Ct/eirand, 
to mow 'em downbefoie me; but if I fpar'd any that had 
.ahead to hit, either young or old, he or ihe, cuckold 

Of 



40# King Hi fi VLY VllL 

or cackoM-makery let ase never hope to fee a cliine 
again ; and that I would not for a cow, God fave her. 

Wstbim. Do 70a hear, Mr. Porter? 

P«r/. I (hall be with you prefently, good Mr. Puppy. 
Keep the door clofe, firrah. 

Man. What would you have me do ? 

Pirt, What (hould you do, but knock *em down by 
the dozens ? is thb MoreJUlds to mufier in ? or have we 
fome ftrange Indian with the great tool come to Coart, 
the women fo befiege us ? bleu me I what a fry of for- 
nication is at the door ? on my chriftian confcience, this 
one chriilning will beget a thouiand ; here will be father^ 
god-father, and all together. 

Man, The fpoons will be the bigger. Sir. There 
IS a fellow fomewhat near the door, he fliould be a 
braiier bv his face; for, o' my confcience, twenty 
of the dog-days now reign in's nofe 1 all that ilaod 
about him are under the line, they need no other pe- 
nance; that fire>drake did I hit three times on the 
head, and three times was his nofe difchamd againfl 
,roe ; he (lands there like a mortar piece to b&w us up. 
There was a haberda(her's wife of fmall wit near him, 
that raird upon roe 'till her pink'd porringer fdl off her 
head, for kindling fuch a combuftion in the date. I mift 
the meteor once, and hit that woman, who cry'd out. 
Clubs f when I might fee from far fome forty trunche- 
oneers draw to her fuccour ; which were the hope of the 
flrand, where (he was quartered. They fell on; I 
made good my place ; at length they came to th' broom- 
ftaff with me, I defy'd 'em ftill ; when (ijddcniy a file 
of boys behind 'em delivered fuch a Ihower of pibbles, 
loofe (hot, that I was fain to draw mine honour in, 
and let ^m win the Work ; the devil was amongft 'em, 
I think, furcly. 

Port. Thefe are the youths that thunder at a play- 
houfe ; and fight for bitten apples ; that no audience but 
the Tribulation ofTonver-Hi//, or the limbs of Limeboufe 
their dear brothers, are able to endurr. I have fome of 
'em in Umbo Pairum, and there they are like to dance 

thefe 
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thefe three days ;. befides the running banquet of two 
beadles, that is to come. 

Enter Lord Chamherlaiu. 

Cham. Mercy o' me I what a multitude are here ^ 
They grow ftill too ; from all parts they are coming. 
As if we kept a fair. Where are thefe porters; 
Thefe lazy knaves ? ye've made a ^e hand, fellows ; 
There*s a trim rabble let in ; are all thefe 
Your faithful friends o'th' faburbs ? we (hall have 
Great ftore of room, no doubt, left for the ladict. 
When they pafs back from th' chriftnihg? 

Pert* Plcafe your Honour, 
We are but men ; and what fo many may do> 
Not being torn in pieces, we have done : 
An army cannot rule >m. 

Cham. As I live. 
If the King blame me for't, I'll lay ye all 
By th* heels, and fuddenly ; and on your heads 
Clap round fines forneglefl: : )r*are lazy knavef ; 
And here ye lye baiting of bumbards, when 
Ye fhould do (ervice. Hark, the trumpets founds 
Th' are come already fi-om the chriftening; 
Go break among the prefs, and find a way oat 
To let the troop pafs fairly; or I'll find 
A Marjhalfea, ihall hold you play thefe two months. 

Port. Make way for the Princefs. 

Man, You great fellow, ftand clofe up, or TU make 
your head ake. 

Port, You i'th' camblet, get up oW rail, I'll peck 
you o w thepales elfe. [Exeunt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE changes io the Palace. 

Enter Trumpets fiunSng ; then tnvo AJdermeUf LordMofor^ 
Garter, Cranmer, Duke ofSoTfolk^wzth his Mar/S^afs 
Jfaf, Duke £/* Sufiblk, tnvo Noblemen bearing great 
funding bowls for the cbriftning gifisi then four Ndble- 
men bearing a ^canofy^ under niohich the Dutchefi of 
Norfolk, godmother^ bearing the child richly habited in 
a mantle^ &c. Train bom by a ladf : thenfolloivj the 
Marchionefs of DoT{et, the other god mother^ and ladies. 
The troop pafs once about the fiage^ and G2iTttxJpeaks. 

Gart. Heaven, from th/ endldsgoodnefs fend long Ii&» 
And ever happy, to the high and mighty 
Princefi of England^ bos Etixabeth / 

Flowrijh. Enter King emd Guard. 

Cran, And to your royal Grace, and the good Queen jj 
My noble partners and myfelf thus pray ; 
All comfort, joy, in this moft gracious lady. 
That heav*n e'er laid up to make parents happy^ 
May hourly fall upon ye ! 

Ein^. Thank you, good lord Arch-bilhop : 
What 18 her name? 

Cran. Elizabeth* 

King, Stand up, lord. 
With this kifs take my b\tSax{% : God protea thee^ 
Into whofe hand I give thy life. 

Cran, Amen, 

King. My noble goffips, y'have been too prodigal, 
I thank you heartily : fo (hall this lady. 
When (he has fo much Englijh. 

Cran. Let me fpeak. Sir; 
{For Heav'n now bids me) and the words I utter. 
Let none think flattery, for they'll find 'cm truth. 
This royal Infant, (heaven dill move about her) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promifes 
Upon this land a thoufand thoufand bleflings. 
Which y^mt (hall bring to ripenefs. She ihall be 

(Bat 
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(But few or none fiving can behold that goodnels] 

A pattern to all Princes living with her. 

And all that (hall iucceed. SMa was never 

More covetous of wifdom and fair virtue. 

Than this bled foul (hall be. All Princely graces. 

That mould up fuch a mighty piece as this. 

With all the virtues that attend the good. 

Shall ftill be doubled on her. Truth (hall nurfc her : 

Holy and heav'nly thoughts dill counfel her : 

She Ihall be lov'd and fear'd. Her own ftiall blefs her j 

Her foes Ihake, like a field of beaten corn, 

And hang their heads with forrovy. Good grows with her. 

In her days, ev^ry man fiiall eat in fafety. 

Under his own vine, what he plants ; and fing 

The merry fongs of peace to all his neighbours. 

God (hall be truly known, and thofe about her 

Prom her (hall read the perfeft wavs of honour. 

And claim by thofe their Greatneii, not by blood. 

Nor (hall this peace ileep with h^r s but as when 

The bird of wonder dies, the maiden Phcenix^ 

Her athes new create another heir. 

As great in admiration as herfelf ; 

So mali (he leave her bleifednefs to one, 

(When heav'n (hall call her from this clond of darkne(s]L 

Who from the facred a(he8 of her honour 

Shall ftar like rife, as great in fame as (he was. 

And fo ftand faU Peace, Plenty, Love. Truth, Tcrrour, 

That were thie fervmnts to this chofen infant. 

Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him ; 

Where-ever the bright fun of heav'n (hall (bine. 

His honour and the greatnefs of his name 

Shall be, and make new nations. He (hall (lourifh. 

And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 

To all the plains about him : childrens' children 

Shall fee this, and blefs heav*n. 

Kifig. Thou fpeakeft wonders. 

Cran, She (hall be, to the happinefs of England, 
An aged Princefs ; many days (hall fee her. 
And yet no day without a deed to aown it. 

•Would, 



404 King H E N E Y VIII. 

*Woald» I hid known no more ! but ihe mud die, [i^) 
She mufty the Saints muft have her yet a Virgin ! 
A moil unfpotted lilly (he ihall pafs 
. To th' ground^ and all the world ihall moom her^ 

Xing. O lord Arch-biihop^ 
Thoa'ft made me now a man ; never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing. 
This oracle of comfort has fo pleas'd me. 
That when I am in heaven, I (hall de£re 
To fee what this child does, and praife my maker. 
I thank ye all.— To you, my good Lord Mayor^ 
And your good brethren, I am much beholden : (20} 
I have received much honour by your prefence. 
And ye (hall find me thankful. Lead the way, lords : 
Ye mad all fee the Queen, and ihe mud thank ye. 
She will be fick elfe. Thb day no man think, 
H'as buiinefs at his houfe, for all (hall day ; 
This little one diall make it holy-day. \^Exeunf. 

(19) fFoulJ t BmC kucvfn tftnore: but She mtifi die. 
She ntufi, the Saintt mufi have her \ yet a Virgin, 
A mofi unfitted Lilly, &c.] Thus tlie Editors hitherto, in 
their Sagacity, have pointed this Paflage, and deftroyM the true 
Senfe of it. The firft part of this Sentence is a Wifli : The 
other (hould be a forrowfnl Continuation of the Bi(hop*8 Pro- 
phecy, But, fure, Cremtner yrtLi too wife and pious a Man, too 
well acqmiinted with the State of Mortality, to make it a part 
of hi* Lamenution that this good Princefs muft one time or 
other go to Heaven. As I point it, the Poet makes a fine 
Compliment to his Royal MiArefs's Memory, to lament that 
(he muft die without leaving an Heir of her Body behind her. 

(ao) And you p§d Bretbren,] But, the Aldprmen never were 
called Brethren to the King. The Top of the Nobility are but 
Coufins and Counfellors. Dr. Thirlby, therefore, rightly advifed j 

And your good Brethren 
L e. the Lord Mayor's Brethren 5 which is properly their Style* 

EPI- 



EPILOGUE. 

^ CT* I S ten to one, this Fla^ can never pleafe 

-*• J II that are here : fome come to take their eafe^ 
Andjleef an a£l or l*wo ; lut thofe, ivefear^ 
IVe've frighted njuith our trumpets i fo "^tis clear ^ 
^heyllfay, it's naught. Others, to hear the city 
jihus^d extremely, and to cry. That's witty \ 
Which ive have not done neither : that, J /ear, 
j^ll the expected Good ware like to hear 
For this Play at this time, is only in 
^he merciful conftruSion of good vDomn ; 
(For fuch a one ^mfi?enx^d ^em) If they/mile^ 
Jndfay, Uvjilldoi I knowutithin a nubile 

' Ail the heft men are ours ; for "'tis ill hap, 
Jf they hold, tub en their ladies hid ^em clap. 



The End of the Fifth Volumu 
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